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| To ils lonely. . Laſt” 


| Down to ilk bonny ſinging Beſs 


F 


| Doan Lassns, een 


a. 


X7 OUR moſt humble 3 


decline, . 
Eneeling, wad your acceptance crave, 


Then take it kindly to your care, 


Its beauties will look ſweet and fair, 


. DEDICATION. 


Frae Ladies Charlotte, Anne e | 


Wha Ahe, e on Lond Green. 55 


Wha ne'er to ſerve you ſhall — 
When he preſents this ſma' propiny 


Revive it with your tunefu' notes: 


OE laſtly through your throats. 
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DEDICATION. 


The wanton wee thing will rejoice, 
When tented by a ſparkling eye, 

The ſpinnet tinkling with her voice, 
It lying on her lovely knee. _.. 


» + 


| While kettles dringe on ingles dour, 
Or claſhes ſtay the lazy laſs ; 

Thir ſangs may ward you fraethe Cow; f 
And gayly vacant minutes paſs. To 


2 en while the tea's fill d tecking ground, * 
Rather than plot a tender tongue, 

Treat a the circling lugs wi' found, 
4 ne lately PP when . have ſang. 


May happineſs had. up your bear, NAICS 
And warm you lang with loving * 1 

May pow'rs propitious play theit parts, 
In n you, to your, deſires. * 
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Ot erg L T HO it be wha. 
N + ledged, that our Scozs tunes 
A NS have not lengthened varie- 
LA ty of mulick, yet they have 
; Ik an agreeable gaiety and na- 
' tural ſweetneſs, that make 
them acceptable wherever they are known, 
not only among ourſelves, but in other 
countries. They are for the moſt part 
fo chearful, that on hearing them well. 
Phy d or ſung, we find a difficulty to 
keep ourſelves from dancing. What fur- 
ther adds to the eſteeni we have for them, 
is, their antiquity, and their Dong uni- 
verſally known. Mankind's love for no- 
velty would appear to contradict this re- 
ſon; but will not, when we conſider, that 
for one that can tolerably entertain with; 
vocal or inftrumental muſick, there are 
fifty that content themſelves with the plea- | 
{ure of hearing, and ſinging, without the _ + 
trouble of being taught. Now, ſuch are. 
not judges of the fine flouriſhes of new 


5 muſick imported from man Mo 


1 — 


A. 1 1 


* . . 
* 


"all... FEY EPs, : 
pet will liſten with pleaſure to tunes that 
they know, and can join with in the 
chorus. Say that our way is only an 
| harmonious ſpeaking of merry, witty, or 
VB ſoft thoughts, after the poet has dreſs'd 
them in four or five ſtanzas; yet un- 
3 doubtedly theſe muſt reliſh beſt with peo- 

ple, who have not beſtowed much of their 

time in acquiring a taſte for that down- 
right perfect muſick, which requires none, 
or very little of the poet's aſſiſtance. 
Mv being well aſſured, how accept- 
EA able" new words to known good tunes. 
would prove, engaged me to the making 
verſes tor above ſixty of them, in this 
and the ſecond volume : about thirty: 
more were done by ſome ingenious young 
gentlemen, who were ſo well pleaſed with 
my undertaking, that they generouſly 
lent me their aſſiſtance; and to them the 
lovers of ſenſe and muſick are obliged for 
ſome of the beſt ſongs in the collection. 
The reſt are ſuch old verſes as have been 
done time out of mind, and only wanted 
to be cleared from the droſs of blundering 
tranſcribers and printers; ſuch as, The 
Gaberlunzie-man, Muirland ily; Sc: that 
claim their place in our collection, for 
15 _ their merry images of the low character. 
Tais twelfth edition in a few years, 
N and the general demand for the book by 
perſons of all ranks, wherever our language 
"= is underſtood, is a «ſure evidence an; its be- 
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PREFACE. K 


ing acceptable. My worthy friend Dr. 
Banner man tells me from America, 


Nor only do your lays o'er Britain flow. 
Round all the globe your happy ſonnets go; 
Here thy ſoft verſe made to a Scoftiſb air, 

Are often ſung by our Yirginian fair. 
Camilla's warbling notes are heard no more, 

But yield to Laſt time I came ver the moor; 
Hydaſpes and Rinaldo both give way 


To Mary Scot, Tweed: fide, and Mary Gray. 


1 this and the following volume, 


- Mr, Thomſon (who is allowed by all to 
be a good teacher and ſinger of Scots 
Songs) cull'd his Orpheus Caledonius, the 
muſick for both the voice and flute, and 
the words of the ſongs finely engraven in 
a folio book, for the uſe of perſons of the 
| higheſt quality i in Britain, and d diem. 

to the late Queen. This, by = I 

thought proper to intimate, and do my- 
ſelf that juſtice which the publiſher neg- 
lected; ſince he ought to have LIN 
ed his iltuftrious liſt of fubſcribers, that 


the molt of the longs were.mine, the mu- 


ſick abſtracted. 


Ix my compoſitions and collections 1 


have kept out all ſmut and ribaldry, that 
the modeſt voice and ear of the fair ſinger 
might meet with no affront; the chief 
bent of all my ſtudies being, to gain 

their good graces; and it ſhall always be 
my care, to ward off thoſe frowns that 
would prove mortal to my muſe. 


% 


A 5 Now, 


f 


PREFACE. 


Now little books, go your ways N 

aſſured of favourable. reception wherever 
the fun ſhines on the free - born chearful 
Briton; ſteal yourlglyes : into the ladies 
boſoms. Happy volumes! you are to 
live too as long as the ſong of Homer in 
Greet and Engliſh, and mix your aſhes 
only with Kg odes of Horace, Were it 
but my fate, when old and rufled, like 


you to be again reprinted, what a curious 


figure would 1 appear on the utmoſt li- 
mits of time, after a thouſand editions ? 


Happy volumes! you are ſecure, but! 


muſt yield; pleaſe the ſadigh, and take £ 
- "care of my fame. RE 


In hopes of this, fearleſs of comin age, . 
I' ſmile thro'life; and when for gag renown'd, 3 
PII calmly quit the farce and giddy ſtage, _ 

e 8 beneath a N turf full bund. 


| N with the firſt en of every _ Ei: 
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HI, Cbboe, War, treaſure, N joy, & Be 3 ö 
Go lovely laſs to a friar came 


Ah, Cloris, cou'd I now but „ 
As om a rock paſt all relief 


Auld Rob Morris that wins in yon glen BY 
As Sylvia in a foreſt la | 
And I'll o'er the moor to jay 

At Polwart on the green 
As walking forth to view the plain 
Ah! why thoſe tears in Nelly's On. 

Ah! ivy ſhepherd's mournful fate 


As I'went forth to view the ſprin ring #1 72" x "oi 


Adieu for a while, my native green Hain 
An Pl away to bonny Tweed fide | 

As early I walk'd'on the firſt of Cveet FI. 

Altho' I be but W laſs NG 1 
As I fat © Pl inning Wheel een 


Adieu the ant N and un, 5 FA . 
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All e 2 A. 288 
A ſouthland Jenny that was right bonn 182 
As I came in by Tiviet fide a HE 5 i 185 
A cock laird fu endgle 92 104 5 
At ſetting day and rifing morn e 
A nymph of the plain 225 
All in the Deans the fleet was moord 230 
Ah! bright Belinda; hither ly 234 
Alexis ſhunn'd his fellow n, r 
A quire of bright beauties „ 
As charming Clara walk'd alone 1 
Amongſt the willows on the graſs 281 
A trifling ſong ye ſhall hear 1 
As the ſnow in valleys lying 304 
Awake, thou faireſt thing in nature — 3 b 
ö Away you rover N | e was 
A ſour reformation . | e 
As muſing I rang'd in a 8 alone i 
All you that wou'd refine your blood 340 
24 s down in the meadows I chanced to paſs 354 
A cobler there was, and he liv'd in a ſtall. 355 ©... 
 AslIamafriend „ 
Ahl woes me, poor 2 cry'd „ 
A s tippling John was joggin . 
1 As after noon, on ſummer's dax 397 
Alexis, how artleſs a lover 397 
A maid is like the golden oar . 
IA fox may ſteal your hens, fir 3 
'Y As Dolly was milking of the cows 5 
A woman's ware like chinan 436 
0 Aſſiſt 11 8 vot'ry, nelly nine 445 
5 BY >. ſheph dels lay 
bl | By a murmuring ſtream a fair erdeſs lay 17 
* | a Jonny ring teld fair Jean his mind 7 f 17 . 
Wl! Bright Cynhia's power divinely great - 3g 
* Buy ſmooth winding Tay a ſwain was et 58 i 
[| Jak a beech's grateful ſhade © 71 ö 
13 By the delicious warmneſs of thy mouth _ 7 * Y 
1 e a green ſhade 1 fand a a fair mad 78 


| 5 x | IH Bry's 


; $6565 {4 
| 'T N D E * . 
; Beſh a heautics ſhine ſae bright OILS 5 


Biel as the immortal gods is he _ 
Beauty from fancy takes its arms 
Balow, my boy, ly fill and ſleep 
on A 17 ye, my bonny bride 
th Foy young and gay 
k ye, buſk ye, my bonny Why bride N 
Be wary, my Celia, when Celadin ſues 5 
Bleſt as th' immortal gods i 1 he 
Bacchus is a power divine 
Belinda with affected mein Ws 
By the fide of a great kitchen fre | 
* Bacchus muſt now his power refigr 
\ Blyth, blyth, blyth was ſhe wy 
By maſon's art the aſpiring dome 
. 4 ws wy Sg, wy tears; 5 dene 


0 
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LAY S | 
Come let's babe e mair wine in 


Celeſtial muſes, tune your lyres 5 
Come fill me a bumper, my jolly brave boys 
Confeſs thy love, fair bluſning maid ' 
Come Fhrinza, lovely charmer pe 
Come here's to the nymph that I love | 

of Caald be the rebels caſt - . 
Celia, let no 2 undo you 
Cupid, god of pleafing anguiſh 
Celia, too late you wou'd repent 
Cupid, eaſe a love · ſiek maid 
Come, nei hbours, now'we've made © our hay 

Come, carles a' of fumblers ha“ 
Come let us prepare 
Cuſtom prevailing ſo lon ng i 1 ben 
Cynthia frowns whene'er 1 woo her 
Come, love, let's walk by yonder ring 
Care away, gae thou frae me 
Come, lads, ne'er plague your heads 
Can love be controul'd by advice 
Con now wo heart hath . 


"2: - 7.N D / K. 8 


Dunbar 8 Aan beat dean o 323 <5 
Dear Roger if your Jenny geck > ee 0" 
Duty and part of reaſon „ „ 
| it beſide a clear ſtream 2 
Do not aſk me, charming Phillis nt... 4. 
Diogenes ſurly and 1 85 e, e 
Damon, if you wil believe me „ £4: 20080 
id ever ſwain a nymph adore e 
Dapbnis ſtood penfive in the ſhade 38 
Dear Chloe, while thus beygnd meaſure 384 
5 Dear Colin, N my warm e | 401 
"Y fer us a* to = bridal 1 491 res rare? 
Firewel to Lochaber, and farewel, my Jaun 110 
For the ſake of ſomebod x 181 
5 Fair, ſweet and young, receive Aa ah AYE 184 | 
Fair Jris and her ſwain :_ ER + 
| Fie! Liza, ſcorn the little arts | 234 
Farewel, my bonny, witty, preity Maggie 240+ --- 
From roſy bowers, where 1525 gore of love 256 
om grave leſſons and reſtraint 241, { a284 
Fair moret 18 gone aſtray a „ et ließ 
From White's and Wi, 38 
Flutt'ring ſpread thy purple inions | 365 
* the be to m an „ 11-309: 
Cin ye mot a 3 1 oe haftÞ 
Gi'e me a laſs with a lump of . ; of 11SIS © 
Go, go, go, go falſeſt of thy ſex begone 310. *. 
_ Gently touch the warbling lyre 347 
Gently ſtir and blow the fire 3847 
Good madam, when ladies are vines 101 
fps people, Ye: rr 1 445 6 


How ſweetly ſmells he fimmer green Kt, = 
Hear me, ye nymphs, andevery 38 e 
Hearken, and I will tell you how, _ 1 
How blyth ilk morn was Ito ſe 13 
Happy's the love which meets retumm 8 

Have you any pots or pans 96 
Honeſt man Fohn Ochiltree. 85 n Bait, 
How happy is the rural clown 186 


How ſhall I be ſad when a huſband L hae 7 7% 201 


Hid from himſelf now bythe, dawn 20 


Here are people and ſpots: 2868 
How happy are we 280 
Here's a health to the king, and ume. rer 291 
He that will not merry merry be... 292 
Hark how the trumpet ſounds to battle 303 
He, who for ever OW: {IP 
How happy a ſtate does the. miller er poſſeſs 0 
How, bleſt are beggar- laſſes „ oo bo: 
Having ſpent all my time - i 
Hao pleaſant a ſailor's life paſſes +6115 * 445.16 :0R..| 
Happy the world in that bleſt age 388 


” Hark ! away, *tis the merry ton d horn „ 393 
Haw happy are ade 1 an dh dro Re. 


Hey! my kitten, a kitten „„ 439 - 
15 Hamilla then my own _ : 5 3 Þ 
In vain, fond youth, thy tears give o'er 36 


In April, when primroſes paint the ſweet plain: 42 
I will awa' wi? my love nnd 

cocky ſaid to Feany, Teany, wilt thou do't 70 

In winter when the rain rain'd cauld 103 

t was the charming month of May arenen 

If loves a ſweet piſton why does ut torment WW + 
kn January laſt | e 

1 t6fs and tumble thi& the night / ene 


z have a 1 Purſe and a wee dae . 168 
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Focky met with Jenny fait. 1776 
Jocky fou, Jenny fan 178 
I was anes a well tocher'd laſs ' 197 
I yield, dear laſſie, you have Won 201 
I' range around the ſhady bowers 4 
In this grove my Strepbon walker 272 
Jolly mortals, fill your glaſſes | 5 
PH fail upon the dog-ftar "#90: 
If ſhe be not kind as fair 306 
In ſpite of love at length Pve found : $07 
It was in and about the Martinmas time 3343 
I thank thee, my friend - * 
I have been in love, and in debt, and in drink 368 
I once was a poet at London 3574 
If heaven, its bleſſings to augment 379 
In yonder town there wons a Mayr 1 
IU fing you a ditty, and warrant it true 388 
T had a heart, that now does heartleſs. ga? 405 
In ancient times, in Britain's ile 409 
If Phillis denies me relief 5 
If love the virgin's heart invade 417 
If you at an office ſolicit your due 421 
I hate the coward tribes „ 8 
In pimps and politicians | 427 
J am a poor maiden forſaken 1 
Kindly, kindly, thus my treafure 315 
Let's be jovial, fill our ghaſles 6 
Look where m, dear Hamilla ſmiles 18 
Leave kindied and friends, ſweet Betty © 28 
Laſſie, lend me your braw hemp-heckle 34 
Love's goddeſs in a mrytle grove . 
Love never more ſhall give me pain IS 
Late in an evening forth T went 111 
Loet meaner beauties uſe their art „ 
Laſt Sunday at St. Fanes's pray rs 2241 
e 5 a „ Love, . 


1 V 18 Bo X. W 


"uy thou art the beſt of human joys  _ 242 | 
Let ſoldiers fight for prey or praiſe © 

Leave off your fooliſh rns 11>; 1-1, 2889) 
Leander on the bay 1 FRG. 
Little ſyren of the ſtage _ 375 


Let's drink, my friends, while here we live 413 
Let us drink and be merry, dance, joke & rejoice 424 


Let matters of ſtatte | 433) | 
My Feel blyth for what hon his done 5 7 # 
My mither's ay glowran oer nme 62 
My ſweeteſt May, let love incline thee ERS of 
My dear and only Os I 27 75 . 102 
March, march ON 4200S" = 
My Patie i is a lover gay e ee ee ee > % 
My Jeany and I have toiPd 5-4 1 
My ſoger laddie | 3 WIT 
My Peggy is a young thing 2 198 
My days have been ſo wond'rous free. e 
Maiden freſh as a roſe e 
My friend and 1 „ 
| My Cbloe, why do ye fight me 1 
My dear miſtreſs has a heart 2896 
May the ambitious ever find 2 
My goddeſs Lydia, heavenly ir FI 302 
My deareſt maid, ſince you deſire 3 
Man may eſcape from rope and gun 420 
My love was fickle once and changing „ 
Marh to the green wood gane PR 
Now wat ye wha J met yeſtreen r 
Now the ſun's gane out o' ſighlt 73 
Now Phebus advances on hig 92 
Now ſpring begins her ſmiling round e 
Now all thy virgin-ſweets are mine 173 
Now. from ruſticity, and love 205 
Now God be 3 wr old * 5 = @Þ 
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0 love ely maid! how dear's thy pot” 
O Bell, thy looks have kill'd my heart 


O Bejjy Bell and Mary Gray 
Of race divine thou 05 muſt be 
O Mary, thy graces and glances 
O ſteer her up and had her gawn 
O O mither dear, I gin to fear 
Of all the birds whoſe tuneful throats. 
One day I heard Mary ſay 
O come away, come away 


WM O had away, had away. 


* O wha's that at my chamber-door 
Over the mountains 
O waly, waly up the bank 
O virgin kind! we canna tell 
= O. Jam, Feany, where has thou been 


O dear Peggy, love's beguilin c 
Of all the girls that — ſo * 
Oh love! if a god thou wilt de 
On a bank beſide a willow _ 
Oh lead me to ſome peaceful gloom 
Oh lead me to ſome peaceful room 

Of all comforts I miſcarridd 

Oh! the charming month of May 

Done evening as [ lay 

One long Whit/un hol day 

One April morn, when from the ſea 

O ſurpriſing lovely fair 

On a bank of flowers 

Oh! happy, happy grove 

On Frrick banks, in a ſummer's night 
O my heart! my heavy, heavy heart 


Ol Leifter, fam'd for maidens fair 
One Sunday after maſs , 
Of; all the torment, all the care 


_ 


0 Sandy {y, why leaves thou thy Nelly to mourn | 


O grant me, kind Bacchus _ 55 


Of all the 


INDEX 


girls in our town 


395 


OurPelljis a fad flut! nor heedswhat we 25 berg 18 


ä Qavſelves, like the great, to ſecure a retreat 

| on Chircn thus preach'd to his pupil. Achilles 428 
On Whitſunday morning | 

Of all the — from eaſt to welt. 


"I 
K 


Pain'd with her li ghting Famie's ew 
Peggy, now the king's come 55 
Pious Selinda goes to prayers - 

Pray now, Jahn, let Jug prevail 
Pretty parrot ſay, when I was away 
Phillis the faireſt of love's foes 
Prithee, Szſan, what doſt muſe c on 
Prichee, Billy, be'nt ſo filly 

Proud woman, I ſcorn you 

Phillis deſpiſe not your faithful lover | 
Pure as the wenne ſnow r 


| Return kameward, my heart again 
Robs Joch came to woo our Jenny 
CI, Daman n * 9 5 


Subjected to the power of love 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot 
Sweet, fir, for your courtefle 
Swift, Sandy, V. 1 and G 
Samnolente 
Since all thy vows, falſe maid 
Sandy in Edinburgh was born 
Saw ye Jenny Nettles © 
Sound, ſound the mufick, wund ie 
ſpeak thus, and ill n my grief A 


Speak on, — 
Stately ſtept he eaſt the wa? | 
Send home my long ſtray'd eyes tome 
Sweet are the charms of her I love 


422 


429 
. 


„ 


226, 


231 


; Stella 5 


INDE SY 


Stella and Flavia every hour 
See, ſee, ſhe wakes, Sabina wakes 
See, ſee, my Seraphina comes 


Since times are ſo bad, Imuſt tel] thee, fwect- Av: - 4 1 


See, firs, ſee here! a doctor rare 
Selinda ſure's the brighteſt thing 
Some ſay women are like the ſea | 
Since we die by the help of good wine 

Shall 1, waſting in deſpair 

So much I love thee, O my treaſure ! | 
Singing charms the-bleſt above 

Saw ye the nymph whom [ adore. 

Since drinking has power to bring us relief 
Sweet Nelly, my heart's delight | 
Since laws were made for ev'ry weary | 
Sum up all the el 


T 
Tho beauty like 5 roſe 
Teach me, Che, how to prove 
Tis I have ſeven braw new gowns . 
The meal was dear ſhort ſyne 
Tell me, Hamilla, tell me why 
Tell me, tell me, charming creature 
Twas ſummer, and the day was fair 
The laſt time I came o'er the moor 
The laſs of Patiè's mill 
Tho! for ſeven years and mair honour, 005. 6. 
77395 has a ſtore of charms _ 
The pawky auld carle came o'er the lee 
The Jawland lads thinks they are fine 
The collier has a daughter 
This is not mine ain houſe 
The maltman comes on Munday 


Tbere was a wife won'd in a glen Wo 1 


The ſhepherd Adonis 

The carle he came o'er the eroft 
The night her ſilent ſable wore 
"Twas at the fearful widnigde hour 
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323 
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368 
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be firſt time at the looking-glaſs T0 
Thus gameſters united in friendſhip are found 421 


The ſan was fank W hill . 139 


The morn was fair, ſaft was the air 142 
The widow can bake, and the widow can brew 149 
The lawland maids gang trig and fine 150 
'Tis not your beauty, nor your wit 155 
The yellow hair'd laddie ſat down on yon brae 183 
Thus let us ſtudy night and day 3 1 
The dorty will repent — 200 
The laird who in riches and honour 202 
The bonny grey eyed morning begins to 208 
Ten vears, ike 9 roy, my fubhers heart roy 228 
Twas when the ſeas were woa e 
The ordinance a- board eee 
Tho' cruel you ſeem to my pain NS; 
Tranſported with pleaſure 4 371 3 Boy 
The ſages of old e 


The ſmiling morn, the breathing enn . 318 


There came a ghoſt to Marg ret's door 324 


Twas at the ſhining mid-day: hour 


| 3 ry 

There was anes a May, and ſhe loo'd na men 336 5 
The graces and the wand” ring W 23, | 
Tarry woo, tarry woo "298 - 

The terrible law, when it faſtens i its paw 387 

The play of love is now begun ry 387 
Jo Farm fair could I impart 388 
The nymph that undoes me is fair and unkind 392 

The ſweet roſy morn peeps over the hills 393 

The ſun was ſunk beneath the hill 3 

| T0 a young and am'rous ſwain $00: - 
owans are gay, my jo „ 311 2000-+--- 
| They all the employ wenrs of life 5 46 5 

Tis woman that ſeduces all mankind | | 417 


The miſer thus a ſhilling ſees | 4 
The gameſters and lawyers are Juggler alike 420 


The modes pf the cours ſo common are grown 422 
The gypſies came to our good lord's pe 427 
The world is bs always j jarring 434 


* On I NV D 2E K* Op 
| "Tis wine that clears te underſtandiog 510 * 
There were three lads in our „ 
Co The manners of the [bags affect. | 
18 , Upon x fair morning for ſoft recreation 0 104 
| : Vpbraid me e not, * N 45 
J What beauties does Flora diſeloſfe 4 
| .S |  , When we meet again, Phely >9 
Wl |  _ - When flowry meadows deck the year 11 
ll - "Why hangs that cloud upon thy brow- if off 1 | 
n While fops in ſaft Italian verſe 22 
When we came to London town 31 
1 When innocent paſtime our pleaſure did crown. 32 
4 © While ſome for pleaſure pawn their health 443 
1 . © When trees did bud, and fields were ns: 45 
3 What means this niceneſs.now of lake 57 
* ; | With broken words, and Jou cut ee 56.77 
1:8 Where wad bonny Annely 80 
110188 Will ye go-to the ew-bughts, Marion (174 39-2308 
MT  - -What numbers ſhall mes wr tough 86 
When I think on my lad 1 « 93 
When abſent from the nymph L love 8 Kl 6146 
With tuneful pipe and chearty glee 141 
When ſummer comes the ſwains on aun 144 
Milly, ne&er enquire what end 7 of 
When I've a ſaxpence under my den 154 
When beauty blazes heavenly bright 150 
While our flocks are a feeding 161 
When Phœbus bright the anure ie 8 2d 4770 
-Willy was a wanton wag 188 
When firſt my dear laddie gatle to —— 202 
Were I aſſur'd you il 'Conftantprove {ls 07 204 
Well I agree, you're fure of ne 205 
When hope was quite ſunk in defpair 207 
- Whilſt 1 fondly view the charmer 27 
Whilſt I gaze on Chloe trembling 228 
e VVV Would 


* 44 
2 
_ 

= 4 
4 
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IN D E * = 
Would you have a young 7 irgin of fifteen years 237 


Why ſo pale and wan, fond lover 248 
We ll drink, and well never bare done, boys 253 
While the lover is n 1 * 25 
Where oxen do lo? 8 LDN 263 
When Cbloe we ply 8 h! k 28 | 
| Wou'd you chuſe in So 20 521-9) 230-3 OS 
Why ſhou'd a fooliſh marriage vo / T w295 
When lovely Phillis thou art kind ee 
= we love, and why we hate 3103 
2 When bright Aurelia tript the: — e 
While ſilently 1 lov'd, nor dard 4212 
, We all to conquering beauty bor, „ 
= Milh's rare, and Wiliy's far "91 . 
2 When betimes on the morn gabe, 330 ; 
* - When the bright God of day 335 
I Whilſt I alone your ſoul poſſeſt een 
Fg When I was a young Ind 357 
3 When my locks are grown hoary 1 oy 
7 When thy beauty appears 370 
7 Would fate to me Baliada give 391 
When Dela on the plain appears - 8 
What tho' they call me country laſes 402 
'Whoe'er beholds my Helen's fate 409 
8 will Florella, when I gaze ES 
Were I laid on Greenland 's coaſt | 1 
When you cenſure the „ 3 
What gudgeons are we men . 422 
What woman cou'd do, I've try d to be free 432 
When gay Philander fell prise 1 
With ev'ry grace young Strepbon choſe 439 
| = We * no idle Bai „ 3 
19 8 © | 8 
83 Wn | SS. v. | 9 5 
8 Virgins a are like the fair flower i in its luſtre 418 
* | Virgins, if e'er at laſt it 88 431 
207 nn Ve 
227 1 
228 
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; Ye powers ! was 1 then ſo biet n 
Je Gods ! was S:rephon's picture bleſt 198 
Je gales that gently wave the ſea 18 
Te watchful guardians of the fair. 41 
Ve ſhepherds i nymphs that adorn the gay plain 47 
Young Philander wood me lang 189 
Fe blytheſt lads and laſſes gay — 19 
Voung Corydon and Phillis _ 5 253 
Ye beaux of pleaſure _ TEES . © 
Yes, I could love, if I:cou'd and "my - 
You may ceaſe to complain 1 
Ve virgin powers, defend my heart 295 
Vou that love mirth, attend to my FU 20599 
Yes, all the world will ſure agree 301 
Ve highlands and ye lawlands 356. 
Young Roger came tapping | PER 
Young Reger of the mil! 1 - 
Young virgins love pleaſue 4000 
_ You meaner beauties of the . „ 
Ye nymphs and filvan gods "0%. 5,4 <0E 


, _ Youth's the ſeaſon made for joys  — . 420+ 
Ye * chat o'er mankind prefide wn, = 


S 


Gn) 


AR AR LADY. 
NIECE LIE II 


Bonny c H R I 8 . va. ve 
BIR ' We 


o 1 ſmells the ſimmer on”. | 
taſte the peach and SOT :. 
Painting ting 8210 order pleaſe our een, 


elaret makes us merry: : jo 


But fineſt colon; fruits and flowers, © ; 
And wine, tho' I be thirſty, OTE: 

Loſs a' their charms and weaker powers, 
WN with thoſe of N | 


When wand'ring o ver the flow ry puck; „ 
No nat' ral beauty wanting, | 
How lightſome is't to hear the lark, 
And birds in conſort chanting? _ 
But if my- Chrifty tunes. her voice, 
Pm rapt in admir ation; 
My thoughts with extaſies rejoice, ve 
And drap che hale creation. 


| When er ſhe ſmiles a kindly y glance, 
I take the happy omen, | 
And aften mint to make advance, 
Hoping ſhe'il prove a woman: 
But dubious of my ain deſert, 
My ſentiments I ſmother; 
With ſecret ſighs I vex my heart, 
For fear ſhe love another. 


> 4 i * 
I * 7 k * 1 ; 4 * 
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Thus ſang blate Faiz by a bars 


His Chrifty did o'er-hear him; OJ A PSI Rh, 


She doughtna let her lover mourn, _ 
But &er he wiſt drew near . 


8 


8 5 a 


C23 

She f. ake her favour with a look, 
Which left nae room to doubt Ber; 3 

He wiſely this white minute took, 
And flang his arms about her. 


My Cbriſiy. / witneſs, deroy ſream, 
Sic joys frae tears ariſing, 
_ I wiſh this may na be a dream? 
O love the maiſt ſurprifing! 
Time was too Precious now for tauk; 
This point of a' his wiſnes 
He wadna with ſet ſpeeches bauk, 
But war di it a' on kiſſes. 


- * 
th — — ä 1 4 * 
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The Buſh aboon TR 4 A I R. 


'E A R me, ye nymphs, and every Heh, 
PII tell how Peggy grieves me, Wy 
Tho' thus I languiſh, thus complain, 
Alas! ſhe ne'er believes me. C 
My vows and fighs, like filent air, 
. Unheeded never move hers 
At the bonny buſh aboon Traguair, 
Twas there I firſt did love: her. 


That day ſhe ſmil', and made me glad, 
No maid ſeem'd ever kinder; 

1 thought myſelf the luckieſt lad, 

So ſweetly there to find her. 

I try'd to ſcoth my am'rous flame, 
In words that 1 thought tender; 

If more there paſs'd, I'm not to blame, 
I meant not to offend 8 


Vet now ſhe ſcornful flees the plain, 
The fields we then frequented ; 

If e'er we meet ſhe ſhews diſdain, ” 

he looks as ne'er acquainted, 


te, I SEP 
8 5 
* — 


< 


4 
* 
* 
4 
* 
2 [ 
5 
- 
4 
N. 
2 
* 
not 
: 4,8 
WES. 
5 
* 
q N 
Fai 
mM L 
= 
Tt 4 
* 4 
"os 
* 
CE . 
82 
2 
+, 
i 
. 7 
1 
148 
3 
5 
*. j 
9 
1 
r 
©. 
63 
17 1 
=. . 
1 
_ 
2 1 
9 8 
0 hs © © 1 
„ 
9 
ee * * 
: 
. . 7 
r 
1 
3 2 
Ow 
— 
_ "= 
= 
3 
1 
AIM . 
3 
1 
I. 
3 2508 
-. 
„ 
1 
: Ke 
3 
4 
9 
1 
= 
1 ap 
os . 
fl 
5 IT. 
1 
e 
"= 
*-1* 
"= 
1 
„ 
1 
e 
I. 
* Ty 
* "5 
— ts 
1 
41 * 
* 
* 
pe: 


2 


AT, a 
3 —— g 


* 
TITS 


. 
1 2 
n 


„ 
The bonny buſh bloom'd fair in May, 
- ſweets I'll ay remember ; z 
But now her frowns make it decay, 
It fades as in December, 


| Ye rural powers, who hear my ſtrains, ö 
Why thus ſhould Peggy grieve me; 

Oh! make her partner in my pains, 

Then let her ſmiles relieve me. 

If not, my love will turn deſpair, 

My paſſion no more tender, 
T'11 leave the buſh aboon Traguair, K 
To tad; wilds PII W 1 


„5 4 * $+ A — 1 


An 0 5 E. 
To the Tune I Polwarth on the Green. 


H O' beauty, like the roſe, : 
© That ſmiles on Pokwarth Green. 
In various colours ſhows, | | 
As *tis by fancy ſeen: 1 Fe; 
Yet all its different glones ly | 
United in thy face, 
And vertue, like the fun on high, | 
Gives rays to ev'ry grace. | 


So charming is her air, 
So 2 ſo calm her mind. 
That to ſome angel's care 
Each mqtion 8 ems aſſign'd: 
But yet ſo chearful, ſprightly, Say. 
Ihe joyful moments 5 * „ 
As if for wings they ſtole the ray „ 
She darteth from her eye. 12 


- Kind am 'rous Copids, while 1 „ T © 
; With tuneful voice ſhe ſings, _ . 

Perfume her breath and ſmile, 2 

And wave their beg wings: „ 
B 2 Zut 


- 


But as the tender bluſhes riſe, 


(4) 


Soft innocence doth warm, 


The ſoul in bliſsful extaſies 


Diſſolveth in the charm, 5 D. 


” — —„V 
— I d 


TWEED-SIDE. 


II HAT beauties does Flora diſcloſe? 


How ſwee are her ſmiles upon 7 word ? 


Vet Mary's ſtill ſweeter than thoſe 14 


Both nature and fancy exceed. 
Nor daiſy, nor ſweet bluſhing roſe, 
Not all the gay flowers of the field, 


Not Taveed gliding gently thro' thoſe, 


Such beauty and pleaſure does yield, 


The linnet, the lark, and the thruſh, 


The blackbird, and ſweet cooing dove, 


With muſick enchant ev'ry buſh. 


Come, let us go forth to the mead, 


Let us ſee how the primroſes ſpring, 
We'll lodge in ſome village on Taeed, 
And boye while the feather'd folks ſing. 


How does my love paſs the long day ? 
Does Mary not tend a few ſheep? - 
Do they never careleſly ſtray, 


While happily ſhe lyes aſleep? 


| Taveed's murmurs ſhould lull her to reſt; 


Kind nature indulging my bliſs, 


To relieve the ſoft pains of my breaſt, _ 


I'd ſteal an ambroſial kiſs, 


is ſhe does the virgins excell, 
No beauty with her may compare; 
Love's graces all round her do dwell, 


_ She's faireſt, where thouſands are fair. 


. 
ay charmer, where do thy flocks ſtray? 
\Oh! tell me at noon wherethey feed ; 
Shall I ſeek them on ſweet winding Tay. 

Or the pleaſanter banks of the Tweed? 


** — 
— — 


8 0 N G. 
To the Tube of, Wot's my heart that We e far. 


'S Hamilla then my own ? 
O! the dear, the charming treaſure: : 
Fortune now in vain ſhall frown ; 
Al my future Be. is pleaſure. 


See how rich with youthful grace, 
Beauty warms her ev'ry feature; 


| Smilin heav'n is in her face, 


Albis gay, and all 1 18 nature. 


See what mingling charms ariſe, — 
Roſy ſmiles, and kindling bluſhes ; n 
Love = ts laughing in her eyes, EE, 
And betrays her ſecret wiſhes, 


Haſte then from the Ilian grove, | 


Infant ſmiles, and ſports, and graces; 
Spread the downy couch for love, EY 
And lull us in you ſweet embraces. 1 


Softeſt raptures, pure from Boie, 3 

This fair happy night ſurround us; 
While a thouſand ſpri'tly joys 
Silent flutter all around us. 


=o Thus unſowr'd with care or ftrife, - 


Heaven ſtill guard this deareſt blefing! | 
While we "A, the path of life, _ 7 
Loving ſtill, and ſtill OT: a Pl 8.55 


2 A8 Oο 


- Fa, la, ra, & c. . | * 


When grim death is aki 4 us, EY 


Ever after underſtanding. 


- _ * — 
r e 4 Mauirlaud 
* * — 2 fs 1 : 5 « 8 $ : ltr a 2 


8 0 N 6G. 


E T's be jovial, fill our — 2 | 
Madneſs tis for us to think, 


How the world is rul'd by aſſes, 


And the wiſe are ſway'd by chink. 
Fa, la, TIO &c. | 


Then never let vain cards oppreſs us, 
Riches are to them a ſnare, 


We're ev'ry one as rich as Cre/us, 


While our bottle drowns our care. 


% 


Wine will make us as s red : as roſes, 
And our ſorrows quite forget: _ 
Come, let us fuddleall our noſes, . 


Drink ourſelves quite ot of WM. wy 
Fa, la, 78 Le. ITY , x45; WETTED. 


We are toping at our 75 8 
Bacchus joining Fn the chorus : - oP 

Death be gone, here's none hat fouls. | 
Fa, la, ra, Kc. 


Godlike Bacchus Ne 8 
Trembling death away! fall fly, 


Drinking ſouls LEAR Heer g die. 
Bo, la, . Ke. = 


THF 
Muirlond Willie. 18 


ARK EN and I will tell you ak 1% 
Young Muirland Willie came to WOO, 
Tho' he cold neither ſay nor do; : 
The truth I tell to you. 
But ay he crys, whate'er betide, 
Maggy, I'ſe ha'e her to be my bride, 
Wit ith a : fal, dal, &c. 


On his gray yade as he did hs; 
With durk and piſto] by his fide, ; 
He prick'd her on wi' meikle pride, 

Wi' meikle mirth and glee. 
Out o'er yon moſs, out o'er yon muir, 
Till he came to her dady's door, 
Viib a fal, dat, &. . | 


Goodman, quoth 1 be ye within, 
I m come your doghter's love to win, 
I care no for making meikle din; 2 
What anſwer gi' ye me? | 
| Now, wooer, quoth he, wou'd ye light down, 
III gie ye my doghter's love to win, 
With a fal, dal, Ke. 


Now, wooer, fin ye are Vehted down, 
Where do ye win, or in what . 
I think my doghter winna gloom 
On ſic a lad as ye. 

The wooer he ſtep'd up the houſe, 
And wow but he was wond'rous cout, | 
I a fal, dal, &c. 


I have three owſen in a Fe 


Twa good ga'en yads, and gear enough, 
The place oy caꝰ it cs oF, 
1 1 to tell ale: 


B4 „ | Belides, | 


WW: 442 
1 Befides, I had frae the great hind, 

= A 5 pat, and + lang Al. yard, 
With @ fal, dee. 8 


The maid put e on her kirtle brown, 
She was the braweſt in a' the town ; 
I wat on him ſhe did na gloom, 
3 But blinkit bonnilie. 
| - The lover he ſtended up in haſte, 
W_-- -- And gript her hard about the __ 
. ith a fal, &c. 


To win your [THEY 8 I'm « come here, 
Pm young, and hae enough „ 
And for my ſell you need na fer,r 
Troth trye me whan ye like. Ws 
He took aff his bonnet, and ſpat in his chew, bd Int 
Hle dighted his gab, and he 8 her mou, 
- Witha fas, &c. 


- 


The maiden bluſh'd and bog d fu lan, | 
She had na will to ſay him na, 
But to her dady ſhe left it , 
. As they twa cou'd. agree. 
The lover he ga'e her the tither kiG, . 
' Syne-ran to her dady, and Pd him i 
With 4 al, &c. 


3 Vour doghter dn na far me na, 
But to your ſell ſhe has left it a-, 
As we cou'd gree between us wa; 
Say what'll ye gr me wr her? x: 
Now, wooer, quo he, I ha'e no meikle, 
> But fic's I ha'e ye's get a — 5 
FEE With a fal, &C. : 


A kilnfu of corn Þ'll gi e to thee, 1 715 
Three ſoums of ſheep, twa good milk ky, 
Ve's ha'e the wadding dinner free; 

Troth 1 dow do na mair. 


| EY 


» 


7 9 ) 
Contest quo? he, a bargain bet. 9 
I'm far * hame, make haſte vers do * . 5 
Witb a fal, &c. 0 Wo 1 


The bridal day' it came to. — 5 
With mony a blythſome lad and lass * 
But ficken a day there never was, : my 
Sic mirth was never ſen ' - 
This winſome couple ftraked hands, ) 
Meſs John ty'd up the a #4 
Witha Jars &c-. 


* 


And our bride's ms were na u faw; 
Wi' tap-knots, lug-knots, a' in blew, 5: 
Frae tap to tae they were braw new, | 
And blinkit bonnilie. 8 
Their toys and mutches were ſae clean, x $8.0 
They glanced in our ladſes' _ 
N, ah a fal, Kc. | 


Sic 8 * and be din, 
Wi' he o'er her, and ſhe o'er him; 
The minſtrels they did never blin, 
Wi' meikle mirth and glee, 
And ay they bobit, and ay they beckt, 
- Anday their wames r 8 


auen K +/+. „ : Z. | 
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To the Tone of, Carle ond the Kis ing come. 
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WwW HE FN ae mk again, Phely, .- b 85 Gs 


When aue met again, . 
Raptures will reward our pain, i ale 


Ad 2 25 reſult' cri Ys TA 
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(10) | 
Long the ſport of fortune aiv n. 5: 
To deſpair gur thoughts were giv A 
Our odds will all be ev'n, Phely, _ 
When ce meet again, Phely, Ge. 


Now in dreary diſtant groves, 
Tho' we moan like turtle-doves, 
Suffering beſt our virtue proves, 
And will enhance our loves, Phely,. 
When We meet again, _— Sc. 


Joy will come in a ſur rize; ; 
Flt; its happy hour ariſe, 
Temper well your love-fick fighs, 

For hope becomes the wiſe, Phe/y. 

hen aue meet again, Phely, 
When aue meet again, Phely, | 
| Raptures will reward our pain. 
And 425 We in gain, W 5 
— ä — — | 7 ; FY FER 4 
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Her V alentine. | 


To the Tune lf, Black Byd Suſan. x 


E powers | 1 was Be chen ſo bleſt, 
To fall to charming Delia's ſhnare: 
Delia, the beauteous maid, poſſeſt 
Of all that's ſoft, and all that's fair? 
Here ceaſe thy bounty, O indulgent heav'n, 
1 aſk no more, for all my wiſh is given. 
I came, and Delia „ ſmiling * & 
= She ſmil'd, and ſhow'd the happy name 3 ; 
With riſing j joy my heart o'erflow'd, 
I felt and bleſt the new bern-flame. 


MAN 


Y 


* 


y ( 11 * ; 
May foſteſ pleaſures careleſs od "TI move, | 


May all her nights be joy, and days beds 


5 * * 


She drew the irealare from her ls" 
That breaſt where love and graces . 
O name beyond expreſſion bleſt! 
Thus lodg'd with all that's fair and gay. 
To be ſo lodg'd! the thought is extaly, 
Who would n not wiſh in ag to * 


Tbe Faithful 8 Werd. 
To the Tune of, Auld lang ſyne. 


— * % 
* 
* % 


HE N flow'ry meadows deck the year, 


And ſporting lambkins play, 


When ſpangl'd fields renew'd appear, 


And muſick wak'd the day; 


Then did my Che leave her bow'r, 


To hear my am'rous lay, 


 Warm'd by my love, ſhe vow'd no o pow” r 


Shou'd lead ber heart aſtray. 


be warbling quires from ev? ry bough - * 
Surround our couch in throngs, 


And all their tuneful art beſtow, 


To give us change of ſongs: 


Scenes of delight my ſoul paſſeſs' d, 


I bleſs'd, then hug'd my maid ; 
I rob'd the kiſſes from her breaſt, 
Sweet as a noon- day 8 ſhade. 


Joy tranſporting never fails 
To fly away as air, 


Another ſwain with her prevails. Þ 


To be as falſe as fair. 


What can my fatal paſſion cure? | 
I'll never woo again; 


All be eat + ge endure, | "us Ned bs 
„ her 1 in vain. n e an 


„„ What 
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What pity tis to hear the hoy: W e 
Thus ſighing with his pain; ig 410 
But time and ſcorn may give him j joy, 


To hear her ſigh again. 
Ah! fickle Chloe, be advis'd, 
Do not thyſelf beguile, | 
A faithful lover ſhould be priz'd, I 
Then cure him mths fas. MINT IO6” 6 5 
To Mos. 8. H. on 2 NN ſomething 
| Ul 1 Jaid. = 


To the de of, 2 Ev Mott 
8 W. H v hangs that loud upon: thy ber 


That beauteous heav'n ere while ſerene R 
Whence do theſe ſtorms and tempeſts flow, 
Or what this guſt of paſſion mean? 
And muſt then mankind loſe that light, : 
Which in thine eyes was wont to ae,, 
And ly obſcure in endleſs night, 5 


For each Poor filly {pare of mine ? 


Dear child, how can I wrong thy name, P 
Since *tis acknowledg” at all hands 
That could ill tongues Abuſe thy fame, 
'Thy beauty can make large PRs; 
Or if I durſt profanely tr | 
Thy beauty's pow'rful-charms t. upbraid,, WY 
Thy virtue well might give the my 
Nor call ay E to 8s „„ 


4 For Venus every heart . N 3 
With all her charms has deckt thy ee, 
And Pallas with unuſual care, . 
Bids wiſdom heighten every grace. 5 : 
Who can the double pain en 1 In 4A 
Or who os not * the rache 


re e 
With CF s bow, and 1 980 ed 0 = 


P $14 n 1 


If then A thee ſuch pow'r i is given, Foot 5 


Let not a wretch in torment live, +7 © £ WD 
But ſmile, and learn to copy heaven, 


Since we muſt fin ere it forgive.” © 


Yet pitying heaven not only does 
Forgive th' offender-and th' offence, | 1 F 
But even itſelf appeas'd beſtowV s. 
As the reward of ae | So nib 


* 


E: he Broom of Comdenknows: 11 


OW blyth ilk morn was I to ſee 
| The ſwain come o'er the hill!“ 
He ſkipt the burn, and flew to me: 

I met him with good will. 
O the broom, the bon bonny broom, * 
| The broom of Cowdenknows ; 


I wiſh I were with my dear n en e 
e pipe and WWW 


I neither * ew nor umb 


While his flock near me lay: 1 brake Pacha 
He gathered in my ſheep, at x TOR Sys pre Poo ping 
And chear'd me a' Horn boos 4 „„ 
0 the broom, Ke. 4 — 5 3 — 
He tun'd his pipe on reed ſae beet, 
The burds ſtood liſtning bk: | 85 
Fen the dull cattle ſtood and e $a OP ty tt 
Prom ye hacer et gs 1 
O the re Wer „ r On > 
12 V b 1535 „i Male * ol \ 
F While thus ah ent our time by turns; 7 


Betwixt our flocks and play : E IF? YN 


I envy'd not the faireſt dame, 8 5 25 5 „ 

Tho' ne'er ſae rich and 87 en 

O the broom, & &. Ls 1 © $4 bw $4 5.0 SS 0% | 
VIE | 


nw 


X35 Mr > 


=; SS 4 (14 * 
Hard fate that I ſhou'd bete 


He ſtaw my heart: Cou'd I refuſe 


Gang heavily and mourn, . 
Becauſe I Joy G the kindeſt ſwain” 


That ren was born. n 
0 the broom, . 1 


He did oblige me every hour, 
Cou'd I but faithfu' be? 


Whate'er he aſk'd of me? e Sh 
| O the broom, We. 8 ks eviny pv 


My doggie, and my little kit 3 
That held my wee ſoup whey, | 

My plaidy, broach, and crooked ſtick, 
May now ly uſeleſs by, 

O the broom, Ke.. 


Adieu, ye Cowdentnows, e | 
 Farewel a' pleaſures there; 8 45 

ve gods, reſtore me to my ſwain, x 
Is I erave or are. 

O the broom, the bonny bonny | _ 

The broom of Cowdenknows ; 

I aviſh I avere with my dear ſain, A 
I” 1 . e ben e. 


* 
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4 


To C n LOE, 


To the Tune of, I wiſh my. Love « avere in lr. 
Lovely maid! how dear's thy pou AY 
At once 1 love, at once adore : " 

With wonder are my thoughts p feſt, tell 

While ſofteſt love inſpires my eaſt, | 

This tender look, theſe eyes of mine, 

Confeſs their am*rous maſter thine ; } 


Theſe a r. puton CY 887 
Firſt make me love, and then be BY TOY FOUR. 


Yes, charming vidor. I am thi ine, 
Poor as it is, this heart of mine FR 
Was never in another's poW r, 
Was never pierc'd by love befoxre. = 
In thee I've treaſur d up my joy, „ 
Thou can't give bliſs, or bliſs deſtroy : I 4 
And thus I've bound myſelf to n 

While bliſs or miſery em move. | 


O ſhould Incer poſſeſ, thy 8 
Ne'er meet my comfort in thy arms; 
Were hopes of dear enjoyment gone, 
Still would I love, love thee alone. 
But, like ſome diſcontented ſhade, | 
That wanders where its body's lad. 
Mournful Pd roam with hollow Chart. „ 
For ever exil'd fan e vw al as e 


n FE 


— 


* 


es ME: 


E U pen bearing bis Pikture + Was in We HLOE'S 


Mito en Brea. 8 


To the Tune Ty The gane, of OQober 5 


V E ods! Was. Sereß bas s pixture bleſt 
th the fair heav'n o Chloz's ou} 20 
Move ſofter, thou fond flutt'ring 3 
Oh gently throh,. — too fierce thou art. 
Tell me, thou brighteſt of thy kind, or 
For Strephon was the bliſs deſign'd? 
For Herepbon's ſake, dear charmin: e's 
| Didſt thou prefer his ene! Mage > 


And chou, bleſt ſhade; that ret art. 
Ladged fo near my Chloe's — FL} 
For me the tender hour improve, 


And foftly telt hoy dear I love. 


I mm 


1 Ungrate- 


| 16 ) 3. of 
Vagrateful thing! it ſcorns to hear . 288 1881 
Its wretched maſter's ardent pray' r., r 
Ingroſſin = ip that beauteous W 
That Ch laviſh maid, has given. © bo > 429) 


| T cannot blame thee: Were F lord "LIVIN 24S 
Okt all the wealth thoſe breaſts afford, os OS 
Pd be-a miſer too, nor give 
An alms to keep a God alive, 
Oh ſmile not thus, my lovely fair, Ann 
On theſe cold looks, that lifeleſs re, 
Prize him whoſe boſom glows with fre, | 
With 1 love and ſoft defire. FE 


Tis true thy charms, 0 poweeſel hid "Fe 
To life can bring the ſilent ſhade: 1 
Thou can'ſt ſurpaſs the painter's art, 

And real warmth and flames impart. 
But oh ! it ne'er can love like me, 
I've ever lov'd, and lov'd but thee ; 

Then, charmer, grant my fond requeſt, 

uo for ou canſt 1 and make me — 


2 1 


n £ 2 mn . e 5 1 9 


E dong 2 a: 8 8 ; 
: To the Tune of, The N of Comdenknows. 


\EAC Hr me, Clos, how to groe 3 
My hoaſted flame ſincere: _ 

"Tis hard to tel how dee l. 

And hardLtohide wy 1. CET 2 4 #294 


Sleep in vain diſplays her charms, 55 
I 0 bribe my foul to reſt. 
Vainly ſpreads her ſilken arms, 
And Lat me to her dre. p | 
SUYUEE 1:55 vi © Miro 


n 15 ) i 
Where can Srrephon find _—_— SER 

If Chloe SHR Were ob hots 
For ah ! no peace his boſom knows, . 
1 When — from the fair. . 


What tho' Plaba, from on high 
Withholds his chearful ray, 

Thine eyes can well his light ſupply, 8 15 

And give me more than N ee eee 


. CA 0 4 


— 


** * _—_ 


oY 1 — 


os ts the Cauſe = my TINS 


Y a murmuring fiream a fair ſhe herdef: lays | 
Baum Oyenymphs, [oftimes} card ler 

Tell Srrepbon 1, die, if he paſſes this way, 
And that lowt is the cauſe of my mourning. 894 L 
Falſe ſhepherds that tell me of beauty and- Mid ines 
Youdeceive me, for $trephon's.cold heart never warms ; 
Yet brin me this Strephon, let me die 1 in his * 
Os Strephon ! the 3 e of my mourning. 1 


But firſt, ſaid ſhe, let r 1 R bo -£ 
Down to the ſhades below, . 15 2 5 a e 
Ere ye let Szrephon kno ß; 


A 


That 1 have lov'd himſo: | 791 28 P, 
Then on my pale cheek no bluſkes will ſhow 
| That love was the cauſe of my mourning. 


* eyes were ſearce cloſed when It came 9 55 
He thought ſhe'd been ſleeping, and ſoftly drew nigh ; | 
But finding her breathleſs, o Reavens! did he crys 
Ah Chloris! the cauſe of my mourning. 

Reſtore me my Chris ye nymphs, uſe your art; 
They ſighing, reply'd, *twas yourſelf ſhot the dart 
That . the tender young ſhepherdeſs heart, 
And kill'd the poor Chloris with mourning. * 
Ah then is Cloris dead, 442 
Wounded by me! he d; n ee e 
I'll follow thee, chaſte maid, ' _ - 

Down to the feat f ob Gee en. 

1 8 'Thew- 


— T3 " f * 
N - +: 4 R 
* ROSES, 3 K 


64 18 * , 
ben on ber cold ſhowy! breaſt kinks his head, 
8 the __ n with Ce Xx. . 


. * 1 6 . 
Lg #51 . : k hy 


Adil Lake be wean — — 


« To 0 Mrs. A. BH on n ſeeing her at 4 
I _ Conſort, 


; bh the Tune of, The bomieft Loſei in a the rin. 
| 0 OK whore my dear Hamilla ſmiles, 
| L 


Hamilla ! heavenly charmer ; 
ow with all their arts and wiles 
The Lowes and Graces arm her.. 
A bluſh dwells glowing on her cheeks, 
Fair feats of youthful pleaſures, 


There love in ſmiling . 840 e ff * 
5 There ſ preads his rofy 3 | 


0 fairet maid, lange pow'r, 4 
Igaze, I figh, and languiſh, : * 
Vet ever, ever will adore, 
And triumph in my anguiſh, _ 
But eaſe, O charmer, e — care, 
And let my torments move thee; | 
As thou art faireſt of the fair, 
| Sol the deareſt love thee. _ 


— « WY * 
* 3x f 
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' In 4 18 n 
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The Bonny 5 § 2 0 - hg 


To the Tune of, The Boat-man. | 


* E gales that 3 wave the ſea, 
1 And pleaſe the canny Ro f 
Bear me frae hence, or bring to me | 
My brave, my bonny Seema: 3 
In haly bands 
We ks our hands, | 


IE 


Vet may hoe this „ ff. 

While parents rate 1 0 
A large eſtate, © 
Before a faithfu lover. 


But I 1oor chuſe in Highland . 
To herd the kid and goat man, 
Ere I con'd for fic little ends N ä 
Refuſe my bonny Scor—man 1 
Wae worth the man 2 
Wha firſt began 
The baſe anden faſhion, a | 
Frae greedy views | 
Love's art to uſe, 
While ſtran gers to its paſſion. 


Frae foreign fields, my lovely youth, | 
Haſte to thy longing laſſie, 
Who pants to preſs thy bawmy mouth, 
And in her boſom hawſe thee, 4G 
Love gi'es the word, 
Rn on board,. 

F winds and tenty SY 
Waft o'er, waft oer 
Frae yonder ſhore, _ 3 
86 Wha, 125 bonny Seel man. 17 


— 
— aa oY 


Sarge Nenſ. 


To its own Tune. 


FA N 8 Y's to the. Green Hood gane, 
Toe hear the Gond/bink chatt ring, t 

And Willie he has followed her, 

To gain her love by flatt'ring : ; 

But a' that he cou'd ſay or do, Cris wf 

| She geck'd and ſcorned at him Mota In 

And ay when he began to wog, _ 1 Yer 

She bid him mind FAA gat n. | 


What : 


„ 

What ail yeat my 100 4 quoth he, , 
My minny or my aunty? 

With crowdy mowdy they fed me, Fas By 

Lang- Kail and ranty-tanty: 

With bannocks of good barley-meal, 

+ Of thae there was right pens | 


With chapped ſtocks fou butter'd well; 
And was not that right WY 1 Mly, 


Altho? my father was nae laird, 
H N daffin to be vaunty. 
He keepitay a good Kkail- yard, 

A 15 dot 2 a bn 
A good blew bonnet on his head, 
An owflay baut his cragy ; . 
And ay until the day he died. 
He rade on good ſhanksr nagy. 5 


Now wae aud wander on Jour ſnout, 3 
Wad ye hae bonn) r 
Mad ye compare yer {ell to me, „ 
5 A docken till a tanſie? | „ 
I have a wooer of my ain, . 10 e 
They ca' him ſouple Sandy, | 
And well T wat his bonny mou” 
Ts tweet, like ſugar- Oy 


Wan. Nazh, what needs a wis din 3 
Do I not ken this Sandy KW" | 
Tm ſure the chief of a his kin 

Was Rad the beggar randy 2 
_ His minny Meg upo her back 1 
| Bare baith him and his billyz ß; 
| Wall ye compare a naſty pack n 4 
To me your winſome Willie „ e $9395 e 


| My gutcher left a good braid ford, 2 
Tho' it be auld and ruſty, | 
Vet ye may tak it on my word, 5 

20 is nan out and 1 pA 


Crt : 


And if! can but get it drawn. ; 


Which will be right uneaſy, = . 3 | 
I ſhall lay baith my lugs in pawn, | I wy 
That he ſhall get a heezy. Kel 


Then Nanſy turn'd her round alibi 
And faid, Did Sandy hear ye, 
Ye wadna miſs to get a clout, _ 
I ken he diſna fear ye; 


dae had ye'r tongue and ſay nae mair, 7 
Set ſomewhere elſe your faney- ; 1 

For as lang's Saxdy's to the fore, | N 
Ve never ſhall get © 2nd + „ 


Slighed Nanh.. 


"To the Tune of, De Ki 00. bet me te, 3 


o IS 1 have 2 braw new. „gerne, 10 © ba A 
| And ither ſeven better Hs Os 


— * 9 


And yet for a. my new Node Bot os „ T 
My wooer has turn'd his back 13.33 

Befides I have ſeven milk-ky, <q | 
And. Sandy he has but hre . ee 956 


And yet for a my good k) 
The ladie winna he's . 


My dadiets a delver of dikes, 42 SAI Q.1 
My mither can card and pin. 


And 1 am a fine fod gel las, . . 
And the ſiller 5855 alen. 5 7 
The ſiller comes linkin in: . I 


And it is fou fair to ſee, "43 +23 
And fifty times wow! O w-] w 
What an _ EIT a Farr "hg 
aka, | weben 4 = 


Sf 4 44 * 


(2) 
When ever our Baty does bark, 
11 wt faſt to the door I * 
To ſee gin ony ydung ſpar 
Will light and venture but in- 
But never a ane will come in, 
Tho? mony a ane gaes by, 
Syne far ben the houſe I rin; 
And a weary wight am I. 


When I was at my firſt | rayers, 
I pray'd but anes i“ the year, 

I wiſh'd for a handſome young lad, 

And a lad with muckle gear. 

When I was at my neiſt pray'rs, ; 
I pray'd but now and than, a 

+ I faſh'd na my head about gear, 

II I geta handſome young man. 


Now when I'm at my laſt pray'rs, 
1 pray « on baith night and day, "4 
And O! ifa beggar wad come, 
With that ſame 8 gar I'd pae. 
And Of and what ae 0? me? 
And O! and whatll I do? 1 
That ſic a braw laſſie a 11 
Shou'd die for a wooer I trow. 


= 4 1 


Tach Ng. 


W HILE fops in ſaft Inn Yes 
Ilk fair ane's een and breaſt rehearſe, 
4 While ſangs abound and ſenſe is . 
Theſe lines I have indited: 
But neither darts nor arrows here, 
Venus nor Cupid ſhall appear, 
And yet with theſe fine ſounds I ſwear, 
The maidens are delited. | 


1 


To the Tune of, Dainty Davie. e 


* 


=: © = Ts 

I avas ay telling you, 

Lucky Nanſy, Jacky Nanſy,, 
Auld ſprings wad ding the new, 

But ye wad never trow me. 


Nor ſnaw with crimſon will I mix, 

To ſpread upon my laſſie's cheeks; 

And ſyne th' unmeaning name prefix, 
Miranda, Chloe, or Phillis. 

III fetch nae ſimile frae Jobe, | 

My height of extaſy to prove, oo nt 

| Norfighing,—thus—preſent my love bs 
With roles eek and lillies. 


Iuas ay telling you, &. 


But ſtay, —I had amaiſt forgot 
My miſtreſs and my ſang to boot, 3 
And that's an unco' faut I wate: 
But Nan, tis nae matter. 
Ve ſee I clink my verſe wi' rhyme, 
And ken ye, that atones the crime; 
Forby, how ſweet my numbers chyme, 
And ſlide away like water. 3s, 

I avas ay telling you, &e. 


Now ken, my reverend ſonſy fair, 
Thy runkled cheeks and lyart hair, 
1 ſhut een and hodling air, 
re a my paſſion's fewel, 
Nae ſkyring gowk, my dear, can ſee, 
Or love, or grace, or law in thee; 
Vet thou haſt charms anew for me, 
Then ſmile, and be na cruel, 
Lee me on thy ſnanuy pow, 
| Lucky Nanly, /ucky Nanſy, 
 _ Dryeſt wood will eitheſt low, 3 | 
Aud Nanſy /ac will ye now. EEE” 
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( 24 Y 
Troth I have ſung the ſang to you, 
Which ne'er anither bard wad do; 
Hear then my charitable vow, N 
Dear venerable Vany. > 
But if the warld my paſſion wrang, 
And fay, ye only hve in ſang, 


Ken I deſpiſe a-ſland'ring tongue, 


And ſing to pleaſe my fancy. 
Tas me on thy, * EY, 


A 0078 CANTATA. 


The Tune after an Tealian Manner, ; 


+ Far 


0 ö 


| Comp by Signior Lorenzo Boechi. I $ 


. 


> LATE Jenny faintly teld fair Yan UAE Ss; 


Jeany took pleaſure to deny him lang; 


i thought her ſcorn came frac her heart unkind, 
Which * lim i in deſpair tune uf this ſang. 


Arr 
0 bonny laſſie, fince*tis ſae, 
That I'm deſpis'd by thee, 
1 hate to live; — O Pm wae, . 
And unko ſweer . 
. Dear Feany, think what dowy hours 
I thole by your diſdain; . . | 
Ah! ſheuld a breaſt ſae ſaft as your' 8, 1 
Contain a heart of | Howe 225 | 
R BCITATIVE 
Theſe . notes did a her pity move, 
With melting heart ſhe liſtned to the boy; 


. .O'ercome ſhe ſmil'd, and promis'd him her love: : 


| Hein return thus cp riſing joy. 


RY 


KY 
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A IR, 


ee 


; R. 


O ſpread thine arms, and gi's me forth 


Hence frac uy bel. contduridas/cads,” 4 N 
" Ye've tint the power to pine; Pt 


My Feany's good, my Teany's fain, 1 
And à her ſweets are mine. 9 


f dear enchanting bliſs 
A thouſand joys around vos . yo oF, 
1 ilka kiſs Te! + af 28 a0 50 


"the TOAST. af 
To the Tune of, Saw ye my PEGS oe "a 
OME let's ha'e mair wine in. n 
Bacchus hates ge 5 f t BA 
Venus loos nae dwini og 201 1-9: 43d ba 0H 
Let's be-blyth and fee, 3 
Away with dull, Here t ye, W 135 he 
Yere miſtreſs, Nolde, gie bert, 1 11 
We'll drink her health wi' Mn i 
Wha's belov'd by thee, „ ng) ym iv 1100 1.40 


Then let Ru warm yer” En 4 13. 
That's a laſs can charm yo oel nt Bao Act 4D 0 
And to joys alarm ye, acl lv wt) bot | 

Sweet is ſhe to me. 1405 An A 
Some angel ye wad ca 1 $913181 26:0 
And never wiſh ane bre; 5 0 t 14; eee 
ol e bare. headed ſaw her 1 n ti 5 . 1 * 
| Riltet to the 8 09 1 e 


Come eos our las,” de Pex abr che Di 
And refreſh our hau es v 148 % ton Hae ay; 
Let coofs their caſh be be 
e ſtateſmen tint in thinking. 
Thile we with love and drinking, 
e our cares the lie. 


—y 
2 


| When 
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(6). 


K 


N 4 0 I E's Tocher f 
T its ain . a 


Wi. HE meal was dear ſhort ſyne, 
We buckPFd us a“ the gither ; 
And Ma 1 was in her prime, 
illie made courtſhi = her: 

& 1 Piſtals eharg'd begueſs a 
Fi the courting ſhot ; 
ſyne came ben the laſs, - 

Wi ſwats drawn frae the butt, 
He firſt ſpeer'd at the guidman, 
And ſyne at Giles the mither, 
An ye wad gi's a bit land, 
Wes buckle us e'en the gither. 


: My daughter ye ſhall hae, 
III gi' you her by the hand; 

But T part wi * wife by wy 927 
Or I part w!' my land. N 
Vour tocher it ſall be good, | 
There's nane fall hae its maik, IEA 495 

The laſs bound in her ſnood, | 
And Crummie who kens her lake: 101 
With an auld bedden o claiths, 
Was left me by my mither, | 
"They're jet black o'er wi' flaes, 
Ve may cudle i in them the 


. ſpeak right well, guidman, 
- But ye maun mend your hand, 
And think o' modeſty, 
Gin ye'll not quat your land : 
We are but young, ye ken, 
And now we're gawn the gither, 

A houſe is butt and benn, 
And Crummie will want her fother. 
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The bairns are coming on, 


And they'll cry, O their wither ! 6345s. $19 6 65 ke | 
We have nouther pat nor pan, Pay A N19 1400 | 
But four bare legs the arent 199 ic ell; 1 
| [14 DOSY 31 37114 1 1 


| Your tocher's be enou hes rn af 1 1 
For that I fe i ee, £3524 ag” — 
TwWa ſtilts to the pleugh,  - —- 
And ye your ſell maun fees © 
Ye ſhall hae twa good . | 
That anes were o the tweel, | 5 4,208: 
The t'ane to had the grots 1 Eo 
The ither to had the meal! "DOE 4 
With ane auld kiſt made of wands, „ 9 
And that {all be your coffer, .  ... .., | » 
Wyr-uiken woody bands, OO EP 1} 
And that may had your tocher, | 


"Conbder well, guidman, „„ 
5 We hae but borrowed gear, : , 1 my * _— 2 2 TY 4 6; 1 
I GET CS 
Is Sandy Wilſon's mare aunts: Sow $9 Eo 
The ſale s none of my ain, | | | 

An thae's but borrowed boots, 
And whan that I gae hame * _ 
I maun take to my coots: © 


A 


The cloak 1 18 Geordy' atis, = a WOE COMET OD ee 


That gars me look ſae 4:97 F = 
Come fill us a cogue l e n | 
We'll make na mair toom ruſe. V 1 
1 like you N | ng lad, I 
For telling me ſae plain, J 
I married when litile I hall 1 
O' gear that was my ain. Sb 8 „ DC ns 
But fin that things are ſac, m e \ 
The bride ſhe maun come Tonk. © De fda bs : I 
il * but little worth, „ | 4 
0 2- "i 22 ĩͤ 3 


(992 
A bargain it maun be, | 

Fy cry on Giles the mither : a 

Een gar the hiſhe come hither, 
The bride ſhe gade till her bed, 


The bridegroom he came till hers. 
The fidler crap in at the fit, 
An x4 cudI'd it a a mm 


a 
— — 
' 
„ Pp, F ? 
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T 0 the Tune cl, Blink ever «th je Burn, Rey Bute, . 


E A VE kindred and friends, ſweet Br, | 
| | Leave kindred and friends for me; 
Aſſur'd thy ſervant is ſtedd) OY 
To love, to honour, and thee. 
The gifts of nature and fortune 
May fly by chance as they came; 
T bey re grounds the deſtinies ſport on, 
But vertue is ever the ſame. 2 


Altho my fancy were roving, _ 
Thy charms ſo heavenly appear, 
That other beauties diſproving, _ 
I'd worſhip thine only, my dear. 7 ; 
| And ſhould 1 ife's ſorrows embitter 
The pleaſure we promis'd our loves, op 
To ſhare them together is fitter, we 
Than moan * like doves. 


Oh! were 1 but once ſo bleſſed, 
To graſp my love in my arm? 
By thee to be graſp'd! and Lima! 4 
And live on thy heaven of charms ; 3. 
I'd laugh at fortune's caprices 
Shou'd fortune capricious proveʒ Rt 
Tho death ſhou'd tear me to pieces, 1 Fe 
14 die an to love. 8 M. 


AS ON. 


i 


TT OO ol 
A SONG. 11 „ 


To the Tune of, The Yan grey- od Morning, ö 


E LES TIA L moſes, tune your Iyres, 1 

* Grace all my raptures with your lays, _ 2 
Charming, enchanting Kate —_ Md 2 

In lofty ſounds — Pall. 4; | - 8 

How undeſigning ſhe diſplays LOR, 

Such ſcenes as raviſh wi delight; 23: +. oo 

Tho” brighter than meridian rays, 

They dazzle not, but pies? the AE. = 


Blind God, give this, this only K 
Ia e harm, SLE. 

I would but gently touch her heart, 

And try for once if that cou'd charm. 

Go, Venus, uſe your fav'rite wile, 


As ſhe is beautedus, make ber kind, 


Let all your graces round her ſmile, 
y And ſooth her 1 1 comfort find. 


nen tus, by yielding, I'm © ci, NE 
And all my anxious cares remoy'd, 
In moving notes III tell the maid, - 
With what pure laſting flames I loy'd. 
Then ſhall Forks Re and death, 
My raviſh'd fluttring ſoul | polſeſs, 
The ſofteſt tend reſt hings fal breath, 
Berwirt esch am „ar len n. 


« ” A 
" 
2 * * th 
, oy 


's © N oY 


To the Tune of, The 15 of Sowie tons. 1 
8 UBI E ©TED to the pow'r of 7. 5 1 
4, NelP; refiltleſs charms, _ , - 


The fancy fixt no more can rove, | 
Or * ſoft love's alarms, 


C3. 


888) 
Gay Dandy had the ſkill to mun 
All traps by Cupid laid, p 
Until his freedom was undone 8 
By Nell * conquering maid. 


x But wha can and. the force re rm 

=—_ When ſhe reſolves to kills? 
1 er ſparkling eyes love's arrows * | 

And wound, us with our will. 


0 happy Dawes happy fair, riders 
What Cupid has begun, 57 rd iT 
; May faithful Hymen ta — care Arbe 

| * ſee it 1 done. G. 


A 8 0 NG. 2 
Th of, "Logan. mur, OA 
Pitas hinnuli me ſimilis, Cblhe. ; Kd 
E LL me, Hamilla, tell me Why ee 
Thou doſt from him chat loves thee run 2 


=. Wh l his ſoft embraces fly 
And) all his kind endearments lun ; 86 8 25 5 oe 5 


80 fs the Fans, with fear oppreſ', "IP 
Seeking its mother ev'ry where, 13 wt 15 


24 F ö 
J 
EC * 


1 It ſtarts at ev'ry empty blaſt, | 4 55 Me | 
__ And trembles when no danger” 8 near, 15 20 1 8 
= -nd yet I keep thee but in view, * 

Ul | | To gaze the glories of thy face, 

I | . Not with a hateful ſtep purſue, 

=_ As age, to rifle every grace. ET 
| | N e nn T od 0T 
11 OCeaſe 3 dear 1 "ceaſe, to toy, 19 
Wl | . But haſte all rivals to outſhine. = 
Wi And grown mature, and ripe for j joy, i RY 
1 Leave mama 's arms, and come to mine.. 9 
| 3 os of South 
| . | : . | 
. 8 


(8). | 
4 Seuth-Sea * 3 5 3 


Tune of, Por our long biding bore. 


8 


7 HEN v we came to 1 town, * 
We dream'd of 940 in gowPings k. 

And rantinly ran up and down, - 10 
In riſing ſtocks to buy a fair . 
WMWe daftly thought to row in rowth, . 

But for our dafhn pay'd right dear; 1 188 
' 'The lave will fare the war in trouth, 
F or our lang biding here. 


Aae 


"es when we find our purſes toom, 
And dainty ftocks began to it, 1 
We hang our lugs, and wi a loom 17 
Girn'd at ſtockjobbing ane bp 4 I 
If ye gang near the South-Sea houſe, Bug 
The whillywha's will grip ye'r gear, _ 
Syne a the lave will fare the war, '. © . © 8 
For our lang BOK here, 5 W 


8 


— 


* 


| Hop) me ; with 5 Petticoat 5 


: O B ELL, thy looks bars kill my heart, | 1 
| I paſs the day in pain, 1 
When night returns I feel the reds 1 


And wiſh for thee in vain. 1 AF 
155 7 m ſtarving in cold, while thou art warm: 1 
Have pity and 8 9 50 i 
And grant me for a hap that charm- i l 
ing petucoat of thine. nn 1 
5 My raviſh'd fancy i in amaze; a doch 4} 


Still wanders o'er thy charms, 

- Delufive dreams ten thouſand ways, 

Preſent thee to my arms, 
C4 


I aint; "I fail, and wildly rove, 
The juſt reward that's x to love, 


1 
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<a). 


"But ROE think whit JT endure, 


While cruel you decline 
| Thoſe pleaſures, which-can-only a 
This panting breaſt — 8 


Becauſe you ſtill den 


# Ie , 2 


And let tiue paſſion die. 
Oh! turn, and let compaſſion ſeize 
That lovely breaſt of thine ; 


Thy petticoat could give me eaſe, 


If thou and it were mine. 8 


Sure heaven has fitted for delight 

That beauteous form of thine; 

And thou'rt too good its law to flight, 
By hindring the deſign, 

May all the powers of love agree, 
72 leng th to make thee mine, 


Or looks x my chains, and ſet me free 


From « ev ry charm of thine, ' 


| Love inviting Rea 


2 6 $ONG to the Tune of;—Chani ma 
chattle, ne duce lar 8 . 


7 Hen Srocent agiinns our oledſubedidamnn, 
a. green meadow, or under a tree. 
Eber . became a fine lady in town, 

How lovely and loving and bonny was te? - 8 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my+beautifu* Aunie. 

Let ne'er a new whim ding thy fancy a- jee:— 
O! as thou art bonny, 'berfaithfu* and cany, 

And favour thy one wa. Gwatowhon: thee. 


b 4 *4.3 #. 


= 
D 
* 


Does 


. 33 5 Fs: 
Boes the death of a lintwhite give Annit the ſpleen ? 


Can tyning of trifles be uneaſy to thee? 
Can lap-dogs and monkies draw tears frae theſe een, 


That look with indifference on poor dying me * 


Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautifu Annie, 
"And Bit prefer a paroquet to me; 

O! as thou art bonny, be prudent and eany, 4 
And think on thy Jamie wha doats upon thee. 


Ah! Moved a new manto or Flanders lace head, . 


Or yet a wee cottie, tho? never ſac fine, 
Gar thee grow forgetfu', and let his heart bleed, 
That anes Sad ſome hope of purchaſing thine S. 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, — 2 autifu peg NY 
And dinna prefer ye'r fleegeries to me; 
O! as thou art bonny, be ſolid and cany, 
| And tent ©true lover that doats upon 2 5 


Shall a Paris edition of new-fang le Say, 
Tho? gilt o'er wi' laces * 4 e be, 


y adoring himſelf, be admir d by fair Ind, 


And aim at cheſe beniſons promis d to me? 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautify” Aunie, 

And never prefer a light dancer to me; 
0 as thou are bonny, be eonſtant and cany, 
Love only thy * who doats upon thee. . 


O! think, my dear chartner; on ilka ſweet hour, 
That ſlade away ſaftly between _ and ny 
Per ſquirrels, or beaus, or foppery 

To rival my love, and impoſe any t . 155 
| Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautiful Aut, 
And 1 defires be a” center'd in me; 

Ot as thou art bonn ny, be faithfu? and cany, 
And ING ade. code to center in thee. 


— 
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5 n een de die e e 
Jie BOB Du MBLane.' > 
as gh $68) D 22 
T ASSIE, lend me your braw hemp heckle, 
5 And VII lend you my thripling kame: 
For fainneſs, deary, I'll gar ye keckle , 
If yell go dance the Bob of Dunblane. 
Haſte ye, gang to the ground of yer trunkies, 
' Buſk ye braw, and dinna think name; 
Conſider in time, if leading of monkies 


Be better than dancing the Bol of Dunblane.. 


Be frank, my laſſie, leſt I grow fickle,, -  ' 
And take my word and offer again. 

 Syne ye may chance to repent it mickle | 

Ve did nae accept of the Bob of Dumblane, 

The dinner, the piper and prieſt ſhall be ready, 

And I'm grown dowy with lying my lane, 

Away then = baith minny and ; = ty 1 6 
And try with me the Bob of Dumblane. 


S ON G complaining of Abſence. 
| To the Tune of, My Apron Deary. | 


 HCþhze/ thou treaſure, thou joy of my breaſt, 
Since | parted from thee, Pm a ſtranger to reſt, 
I fly to the grove. there to languiſh and mourn, 
There ſigh for my charmer, and long to return: 
The fields all around me are ſmiling and gay,. 
But they ſmile all in vain my Chloe's away; 
The field and the grove can afford me no eaſe. 


| Butbring me my Chl, « defart will pleaſe. 


— " — 


No virgin I ſee that my boſom alarms, 
PF m cold to the faireſt, tho' glowing with charms, 
In vain they attack me, and ſparkle the eye; 
Tneſe are not the looks of my Chloe, I cry. © 
8 | eee Thee 


( . 
Theſe looks where bright love, liks the fun fits en- 
thron' d, | 
And ſmiling diffuſes his | idflkence und, | 
»Twas thus I firſt view'd thee, my charmar, amaz'd : 


Thus gaz'dthee with wonder, dn whileIgax's. 175 


Then, then che dear fair one was ſtill in my ſight, 
Tt was pleaſure all day, it was rapture all night; 
But now by hard fortune remov d from my rn bf 
In ſecret I languiſh, a prey to deſpair z 1 12 20 
But abſence and torment abate not 1 


My Chhe's ſtill charming, my paſh e * 0 
O] would ſhe preſerve me a place Fg a ws 


Then abſence would pleaſe hs, for I ſhould bh . 


— 


7 | 8 


To the Tune of, 1 fur my __ on bet. 5 
RIG H T C nthia's wer divine bt 
B What Dy not 3 27-6 175 = 4 
A thouſand Cupid on her walt. S Bar te 
And in her eyes are playing. 43>» wall 
She ſeems the queen of love to reign; 
For ſhe alone diſpenſes 
Such ſweets as 8 f of. 
The guſt of all the ſenſes. 
| 1 
Her face a charmin rob ct bring 8 
Her breath give 3 a 5 2 5 
T hear an angel when edings, © * 
And taſte of heaven in kiſſes. 


e COOLERS "2 & 
5p 3 z & 


Four ſenſes thus ſhe feaſts with j zo 3. 14 a5 
From nature's richeſt treaſurrr e 
Let me the other ſenſe em x oY o 4 
An 1 all dis with pleature” „ 8 


80 l. 


1 Os Y 
ASONG 
re ce Tune of, und a lun lach. 


S — 
8 never e ? 
| Muſt I-die — feature df ep FEE 
Muſt I always love in 1 | 5 
i deftre of a&miration _ > +4: 
d the pleaſure ydu purſue; 
Pray oo e n a laſting — 
Such a love as mine for you. 


Tears and fighing could not move you's: 
For à ſover onght to dare: 88 
When ! plainly told I lov'd you, 
Then you ſaid I went too far. 
Are ſuch giddy ways beſeeming ? 
Will my dear be fickle ſtill? 
| Conqueſt is the joy of women, 
Let their Daves be what they will. 


Your negle& wich torment-fills M 
And my deſperate thoughts increaſe;. | 
Pray conſider, if you kill me, amn 
You will have a lover leſls. © HY 
If your wand'ring heart is n e e e ee 
| b or new lovers, let it be: 5 
ut when you have done Get 4 
Name a PP: and fix on me. _ 


- The RE # L i: is 
rs II: x thy pear gre ors. 


What more, alas! can Flavia 
7 hy truth I own, thy fate deplore: 
Aa are not * chat are true. e ee en, 
Suppreſ: 


£2) T 
Su reſs thoſe lighs, glis, and weep no more · 
ould heaven and earth with thee uy 


*Twere all in vain, fince any power, 
To crown thy love muſt alter mine. 


But if revenge en eaſe thy mW 
I I footh the ills I «thy pain 
Tell that I draga hopeleſs — 


And all this inf endure... oy 4 * 


| > 1051 
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The „ Roo in Yan ROW... 
To che Tune of, Mary. Stor... 


"T1 AS ſummer, and the day Was fair;, 
Reſolved a while to fly From care,, 
Beguiling thought, forgetting ſorrow, 

1 wanders 0 5 5 of Yarrow ;, 

Till then deſpiſin uty's power, 

T kept my heart, Ar n . 
But Cu id's art did there deceive me, 
And Mary's charms do now enſlave me.. . 


Will cruel Jove no bribe receive? 
No ranſom take for Mary's ſtave 7 
Her frowns of reſt and hope e „ 
Her lovely ſmiles like light revive me. 
No bondage may with mine compare, 
Since firſt I ſaw this charming fait: 
This beauteous flower this roſe of Yarrow, 
In nature's gardens has no marrow. 


Had J of heaven but one requeſt, 
I'd aſk to lie in Mary's breaſt; 

There would 1 Foes or die with pleaſure, 
Nor ſpare this- world one moment's leiſure * 
Deſpifing kings and all that's great, 

I'd Smile at courts and courtiers fate ; 


4 
N b — — TY 
a en & 14 ah. 3 


My 
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| My Joy com lete on ſuch a'marrow, 
Td | dwell Wi 8 and live on Dec i 


97 


Bat tho! fuch bliſs Inver ſhould gain, 
Contented ftill I'll wear my chain, 

In hopes my faithful heart may move her; 
For leaving life Pll always love her. 
What doubts diſtract a lover's mind ? 
That breaſt, all ſoftneſs, muſt prove kind; 
And ſhe ſhall yet become my marrow, 
. * beamteous roſe of Yarrow: + 


os * 


2 


j 1 ; 4 5 = * ©." | 


STS WY : : 


The fair PENLTENT. 
wv SONG —Toit: ain Tine. 
A Lovely laſs to a beter came 


To confeſs in a morning 1 


I'S is what, my dear, art thou 10 an AE. 


Come own it all fincerely. oy 
I've done, Sir, what I dare 2. name, 
With a lad that loves me dearly. 


The grenel fault f in myſelf 1 know, | 
Is what I now diſcover. 
Then you 10 Rome for that muſt go, 
FTDyere diſcipline io ſuffer. 
Lack a day, Sir! if it muſt be fo, 
Fray with 1 me ſend wy lover. 


No no, my dear, you-do but dream, 
Mell have no double dealin 
| But if with me you'll repeat 2 8 

PII pardon your aft failing. 
1 muſt own, Sir, tho? I bluſh for ſhame,” 
"Tak Fe. N is een 


The of ninth Tec came ever the Mor. BY 


r 52 
HE laſt time 1 came o'er 2 by moor, „ 
/ - TI left my love behind me 
Ve powers! what pain do I end ure 
When ſoft ideas mind me 8 
| Soon as the ruddy morn 3 F 
The beaming day enſu ng  ' 
I met betimes my lovely maid, | _ Q 
In fit retreats for wooing. Rk NA a 
Beneath the cooling ſhade we lay, 3 NDS 4 
Gazing and chaſtly ſporting ; Wo al i F270 
We kiſs'd and promis d time WW 
Till night ſpread her black eue. u 
I pitied all beneath the ſkies, \ 1 aH 
* n kings when ſhe was nig me 130 V 
In raptures I beheld her eyes 6 NA + 
ich could but ill . 1 7 a bro” wreck. 
Should I be call d where cannons roar, DEN 
Where mortal ſteel may wound enen 
Or caſt upon ſome foreign ſhor cg 
W bere dangers — 96 me Wg c 
bo = es — to ſee my love, ige, 
aſt on glowing kiſſes, s, 8 
Shall make my cares at Games move, e 
In proſpe& of ſuch bliſſes. F 4 ds 1 


In all my ſoul there's not one ephace . 1 
di To — a rival enter n n 
ince ſhe excels in every grace, ce 

In her my love 1 £49017. 4919 e een 

Sooner the ſeas ſhall ceaſe to for,. 
Their waves the Ahn ſhall cover,, 

On Greenland ice ſhall roſes grow, 

Before I ceaſe to *. her. £35 9004 DION 
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The next time I go o'er the moor ET, 
She ſhall a lover find me 4 


And that my faith is firm and pure, 


Tho” I left her behind me; - 
Then Hymer's facred bonds Thall chain . 
My heart to her fair boſom, 5 
There, while my being does remain, 
_— love 1 more 11 55 ſhall . * 


"* 
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The Zeh g/ Ar s Mill ” 


HE laſs of Pea 228 chat Hache 

So bonny an Bay: bun belek 5% 
1 high he of all my: l kill,” 2 + ig UT 

Ha ole my heart aways. cle i 

When tedding ef the hay e 

Zare- headed on the green, * 


Love midſt her locks: did ply, 
And wanton d 1 in her een. 


- 


Her arms, white, round and (moth, 1815 
Breaſts riſing in their dawn, 4 
To age it would give youth, | rb £156; 
To preſs em 2 bis hand. Ki 2ng0d 27 
Thro' all my ſpirits ran 1 . 0.1. 
An extaſy of rw WK, cs | e LATE 
When I fuch — tine - 16 eng fi 
Wraptin a balmy kiſs. | | | 


Without the help of at, 1% kit e 
Like flowers which grace the wild, e HR DOE 
She did her ſweets impart, e vin na a 


« Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil G. 


Her looks they were ſo mild, 
Free from affected pride, 


She me to love beguil'd, 1 Oe #9192 7 


1 wilh'd her for my bride, 


0 47 ) 
o had T all that wealth | e 
Hoptoun's high mountains ul, . 
Inſur'd long life and health, TR oF 

And pleaſures at my will; 
Id promiſe and fuld, 5 115 8 
That none but bonny T ; 
The laſs of Peaty's mill, . „ 
Shou'd ſhare the fm wy r. 51 „ 


— 


5 _ wd Air . p a f 


ORE EN SLEEVES. | 


E watchful guardians of the fair, 
Who kiff on wings of ambient air, 
Of my dear Delia take àa care, 
And repreſent her lover 
With all che gaiety of youth, 
With honour, juſtice, r . wks 
Till I return, her paſſions ſooth, 


For me, 9 ite " e996 


Be carefut no bafe fordid Dave, 922 4 
with foul font in u eden : Te, 
Who knows no virtue but to ſa ve, 

With ng go gold e en 
Tell her, for mie The was delign'd, 
For me, Who know tow td be kind, art” 
And have mair Plenty in my mind. 
Than one who's ten tunes . 1 


Let all che woltrarn uplite ben, | 4 TW. 
And fools ran an eternal round, 5 1 
| In queſt of wkat can ne er de Wund, TE 
To pleaſe their vain ambition. 
Let little arinds great Charms elpy, PO ONS Ct 
| In ſhalows which at diſtance ty, 
N hop'd for Fate When come nigh, „ 
Prove G in frunton. ö 
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But caſt into a mold divine, 

Fair Delia dot with luſtre ſhine, 

Her virtuous ſoul's an ample mine, 

| Which yields a conſtant treaſure. 

Let poets, in ſublimeſt layys 

Employ their ſkill her fame to raiſe; 

Let ſons of muſick paſs whole days,  _ 
With well-tun'd reeds to pleaſe her, 


— ä — 


The Yellow-bair'd Laddie. 


1 N April, when primroſes paint the ſweet plain, 
And ſummer approaching rejoiceth the ſwain; 
The Telloau-hair' d Laddie would often times go, 

To wilds and deep glens, where the hawthorn trees 


* 
4 


IThere, under the ſhade of an old ſacred thorn, 

Wich freedom he ſung his loves ev'ning and morn : 

Hille ſang with ſo faft and inchanting a ſound, - 
That Silvan, and Fairies unſeen danc'd around. 


The Shepherd thus ſun 85 Tho' young Maya be fair, 
Her beauty is daſh'd with a ſcornfu? proud air; 
But Szſie was handſome, and ſweetly could fing, 
Her breath like the breezes perfum'd in the ſpring. 


That Maddie in all the gay bloom of her youth, 
Like the moon was unconſtant,and never ſpoke truth: 

But Se was faithful, good-humour'd and free, 

And fair as the Goddeſs who ſprung from the ſea. 


That mamaẽ's fine daughter, with all her greatdow'r, Wl 
Then, fighing, he wiſhed, would parents agree, 
The witty ſweet Sue his miſtreſs might be. 


NANNYO. 


5 042) | 
NAN Nr 0, 


; W HIL B ſome for pleaſure pany their ens, 1 
Twixt Lais and the Bagnio, RE Ef 5 4 4 
Pl! fave myſelf, and without ſtealth, © © oY 
Kiſs and careſs my Nanny—O. d "0. wn 
She bids more fair t' engage a ver. % SUE 
8 Than Leda did or Danae—O. Mak beetles 
- = 8 I to t the queen of love, - = 
| None elfe me fit t Nany—O. | 
How j jo Fall m F irits riſe, | 3. 
| La The y hin 1 Ly 
n, I gueſs what heaven is' by her eyes, Y n os 
d5 Which ſparkle fo divinely—O. ; 
Attend my vow, ' ye Gods, while I | 8. J Lo 
Breathe in the bleſt Brixanmia, — . 3 
None's happineſs I ſhall enyy, A 5 
| As * 8 fe, W ww Oy. | Soap a 1 
3 -# 
* e N 


* 10 Jan” tomy Norge. 
My lovely charming Nanny - 0 
care not tho the Cold 5 
How my T love Nann 255. act: 


(FTE SIE, 
7 | E 2 N. | 
Bonny J E A . 
. ? OY: \ Ne a 8 T; 5 * * * L © 
1 a 1 . 


O V E's Goddeſs in a wank 1 grove, 


* Said, Cupid, bend thy bow with __ — ; 
r, Nor let the ſhaft at random rove, 4k #  . 
4 For Teany's haughty heart muſt "xe | — 
N The ſmiling boy, with divine art, of þ wail 1 4 


From Papbes ſhot an arrow keen, Foot 2 40 
Which flew, unerring, to the heart, | 


And kill'd the * of bonn 28 : 


e FA '» h 
I RY ; A . ad e . 
> Ls A 2 2 : 
| | 


No more thb n . with * air, | 
| Refuſes Will's kind addreſs ; bn l | 
Her yielding bluſhes ſhew no ec 1.7 1: T7 | 
But too much fondneſs:to ſuppreſs. : |; 

No more the youth is ſullen now, , 
- But looks the er n 

While every day he ſpys ſome new _; _ 
_ Surpriſing charms in bonny Fenn. | | | 7; 4 


A thouſand tranſports crowd his breafl, 
He moves as light as flecting wind, 
His former ſorrows ſeem a jeſt, eon 
Now when his Jeany is turn'd kind ĩ | 
Riches he looks on, with diſdai n,, | WM: 
The glorious fields of \ war | wean; 14 TP, 

The chearful hound and horn give pain, pes 

If abſent from his bong Fear. SE ts ae abba 


The day he ſp Is in am rue g 2 01 271 
Which 4 in ſummer ſhorten'd IQ) r 
When ſunk in downs, with glad amaze, 

He wonders at her in his dreams. | 

= charms diſcloſed,. ſhe-looks more bright 8 1 
Than Troy's erine, the Yer an queen; : 

ts 


With e he kis e ye \ 
And pans tokewih ny. Fran. Ke 


A 


Throw tbe Wed Lad 


5 A 888 thow't th Nath to hh, 
Thy preſence could eaſe me. 
When narthing can pleaſe me: 
Now dowie I figh on the bank of + a WE 
Or throw the worry RO until ew return. 


| Th! 


49). FERRETS 
Tho? \ woods now MN and mornings are clear, 
While lav rocks are finging, 
And primroſes ſpringing; „ 
Let nane of hom pleaſes my Eye or W 8 
When throw the wood, laddie, 150 dinna * pea 


That I am forſaken, 9 are no to tell: e 
Im faſn'd wi their Corning, | AY, £6 
Baith evening and morning 
Their jeering gaes aft to my heart wi“ a knell, 
When throw the wood, laddie, 1. e in. 


Then ſtay, my dear Sandy, nae age aways 5 oh — _ 
by But quick as an arrow, _ * — 
Haſte here to thy! ih 5 25 4 „ 

Wha's living in langour, till that 10 py day, 
When throw the wood, ma we'll lance, bre 


FN bo 
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Down the Bury D AV I 2. 


THEN tres did bud, _ al me gr, 
And broom. blom'd. fair to. ſee; 188 
When Mary was compleat fifteen, 4. 
And love __ h'd 1n her ey ye; © | 
Blyth Davies blinks her heart did move 3 1 
4 To ſpeak her mind thus fre. = 
Gang down the burn, Davie,. lave. DEE OB (T. = 
2 I Hall follow „ IE OBOE 3 A Sag 1 


41 * 
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7 Now Davie did each lad ſur . 

3 That dwelt on this burnfide, ,.. 0 
5 And Mary was the bonnieſt lan, „ 

5 Juſt meet to be a bride ; e 
Her cheeks were roſie, Wy and he,” Fool 22, © J 
| Her een were bonny blue; D aw” 7 
Her looks were like Aurora bri right,” BH IIa cues , 
107 _ lips like dropping d dew. 5 5 8 Au Io * 
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$01 lows as unperceiv'd did fly, 


0 a 4 . 
1 


46 Y EX 
As down the burn they wok their nay, Wa 
What tender tales they ſaid! 


4 g 


' His cheek to her's he aft Aid lay, 1 . LP 1 : : 2 He 


And with is 1 * play'd; , 
Till baith at len impatient wn, 
To be mair full ally bleſt, gr 5 
In yonder vale they lean'd them down; 45 
Love only ſaw the reſt. 


1 What paſs'd, I gueſs, was harmleſs play, 


And naething ſure unmeet; 


For gang ging hame, I heard them ay, 


They lik d a wa'k ſae ſweet; 


And that they aften ſhou'd return 


Sic pleaſure to renew. = 
Quoth Mary, Love, I like the burn, 


And ſhall follow ow 8 . 


, y ff < « 9 f . 
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re 0 the Tune of, Gilder * 


I Cloris, cou'd I now but fit A tf 
As unconcern'd, as when 


| Your infant beauty cou'd beget 1955 10 alle, 


No happineſs nor pain. 


5 When I this dawning did Abe, A 5 


And prais'd the coming day, 


; I little = that riſing fire, 


 Wou'd e my reſt away. 


Your charms in harmleſs childhood lay, | 45 

As metals in a mine. FT 

Age from no face takes more away, | 
Than youth conceal'd in thine: 


7 But as Mot ur charms inſenfibly 


eir perfection preſt ; 
And center di in my — 


bj >. 2 bd Po 
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WE (a) —_ - 
My aſſion with your beauty grew, — 
ile Cupid at my heart, x 
Still as his mother fayour'd you, 

Threw a new flaming dart. +, 
Each gloried in their wanton partz 

To make a lover, he 
Employ'd.the utmoſt of his art 

To — a . ſhe. 


— — 


As ON G. 


To the Tune of; The yellow-hair'd Laddie, 


E ſhepherds and nymphs that adorn the gay 

P ain, 1 
Approach from your ſports, and attend to my train; | 
amongſt all your number a lover ſo true, | 
Was ne'er fo undone, with ſuch bliſs in his view. „ 


Was ever a nymph ſo hard-hearted as mine? 
She knows me ſincere, and ſhe ſees how I pine; 
She does not diſdain me, nor frown in her 3 
But calmly and mildly refigns me to death, 


She calls me her friend, but Ker Loves PROP SHE 
She ſmiles when I'm vhearfel! bat hears not my ſighs, 
A boſom ſo flinty, ſo gentle an air, 


Inſpires me with hope, and yet bids me er 


fall at ber feet, 1 im lors ber Vith tears: 
Her anſwer donfounds, while her manger enden, 
When ſoftly ſhe tells me to hope no relief, | 
My trembling lips bleſs her i in * of my grief. 


By night, whileT d Gil kidated with care, | 
I ftart up in anguiſh, and figh for the fair: 
The fair ſleeps in peace, may ſhe ever do ſo! 
1 2 when _ imagine my wo. 


Then 
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Then gaze at a Atance, 1 
Nor think ſhe ſhou'd love, whom ſhe cannot admire; 

'. Huſh all thy complaining, and dying her ſlave, 
Commend her to Rs} and * to the grave. 
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95 t 


8 * 4 Ja 8 " ” * 
fl 3 ; ; ** 4 , , 
— — — ö 
= . 7 


oN. 


r $ „ 


To the Tune of, Wien ſhe came ben ſhe 1 


0 E, au me a bumper. my jolly brave 
-" "boys, 
Let's have no more female impert'nence and noiſe; 5 


For Le try'd the endearments and pleaſures of love, 
And I find they re but nonſenſe and whimſies, by Jove. 


When firſt of all Betty and I were- acquaint,] 


in d like a fool, and the nd like « ine: 


But I found her religion, her face, and her love, 


Were Bhoerih, ben. and /e/f-intereft,. by LY 


Sweet Cecil came next with her languiſhing air, 


5 Her ourfide was orderly, modeſt and fair; 


But her /oul was ſephiſticate, ſo was her love, 


For I found ſhe was only; © firmer. by. Jeve. 


Liitle dab l-. jenny 8 gold.charm' d me at laſt: 
{You know marriage and CY together does beſt.) 


| But the- baggage forgetti her Vows and her love, 
Sue her geld oe e ing doll coxcemb, by For. 


Come fl! me a 8 than; jolly brave boys ; | 


 Hear's a farewel to female impert'nence and noiſe : 
I know few of the ſex: that are worthy my love; 
And for Hes wee I e them * Jo 


1 4 1 1 72 
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(49) 
Dou M BARTON Drum, | 


unn A RT O N's Drums beat 3 

When they mind me of my dear n 1 
- How happy am I, | 
When my ſoldier is by, 


While he kiſſes and bleſſes his Aunie—O! 
Tis a ſoldier alone can delight me- O, by 
For his graceful looks do invite me O: 


hile guarded in his arms, 
| III fear no wars alarms,  - . , 
Neither dan ger nor-death ſhall &er fright me—O. 


My ls] is a Lode 1 o, 


Genteel, but nel er foppiſh nor gaudy—O:z 


Tho' commiſſions are dear, 

Vet Ill buy him one this year; 
For ke ſhall ſerve 58. longer a cadie - W. 
A ſoldier has honour and hravery—O, 


> nn; with rogues and their knavery—O: 6 


He minds no other thing 5 
But the ladies or the king; 1180 


For every other care is but er-. 


Then Pl be the tain 5 lady—O, 1755 
Farewel all my friends and my daddy—O; 
Pl wait no more at home, | 
But VII follow with the drum, 


* 


| | And whene? er that beats, I'll be ready PAL n 


Dumbarton's drums ſound bonny—O, 

They are ſprightly like my dear Tano. 
How happy ſhall I be, 23 0 

| When on my ſoldier's Love, Its; 
And be _ and bleſſes 520 e e 


* 


x Aula i lang . 8 


o 0 v L D autd acquaintance be forgot, 1 
Tho? they return with ear? 
„ | Theſe 


"+. +: 
* y - 


| Theſe are the noble hero's lot, 


1 "8p 


(50) 


Obtain'd in e lorious Wars: 


Welcome, my V a x o, to my breaſt, 


Thy arms about me twine, 


| And make me once again as bleſt, 


As I was lang — 


Methinks around us on each bough, 
A thouſand Cupid play, 


| WhilR thro' the groves I Walk with you, 


Each object makes me gay: 


Since your return the ſun and moon 


With brighter beams do ſhine, _ 
Streams murmur ſoft notes while they roms 
As they did lang ſyne. | 


5 Deſpiſe the court and din of tate; pi 


Let that to their ſhare fall, 
Who, can efteem ſuch ſlay'ry great, 
While bounded like a ball: 


; But ſunk in love, upon my arms | 


Let your brave head recline, 


| We'll pleaſe ourſelves with mutual 8 


As we did lang ſyne. 


Oer moor and dale, with your gay friend, 


You may purſue the chace, 
And, after a blyth bottle, end 
All cares in my embrace: 


And in a vacant rainy day 


| You ſhall be wholly minez 
We'll make the hours run ſmooth away, | 
And laugh at lang Fane. 


„ 


The hero, pleas'd with the ſweet air, 


And ſigns of generous love, 


Which had been utter'd by the fair, 


 Bow'd to the pow'rs above: 
Next day, with conſent and glad haſte, 
Th' approach'd the ſacred ſhrine; 


| Where the good prieſt the couple bleſt, 


And pubs them out of pine, 


| 


* . 
* rr | ; 
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At with ber fi this anten ove 468, e 
Bell dropt a tear — Sls dropt a tear, 

The Gods deſcended from above, 

Well pleas'd to hear — well pleas'd to hear; 

They heard the praiſes of the youth 

From her.own*tongue — from. her oven. tongue, 

Who now converted was to trütl, | 
And thus ſhe ſung — — 10 thus ſhe * 3 

f N Y: 8 5 \ 

| Bleſt days when 0 our ingecturne f 4 

More frank and kind — more fran nnd king, | 

Did not their lov'd adorers ve / 4 

But ſpoke their mind — but ſpoke heir wind. 

Repenting, now: ſhe promis d faire 


1 


—— 


Wou'd he return — wou'd he, return, $ 5 „N 
She ne'er again wou'd give him care,; 
Or cauſe him mourn — or Cauſe him mourn. * 
| ene Sapp ed; A ode, CC 


Why lov'd I Foe 4 8 ſwain, 
vet ſtill thought ſhame — yet kill bett wee 
When he my ln heart did gain, 


= own my flame — to own my flame? * 
Why ook I pleaſure to torment. by 6. 


ſeem too coy — and ſeem too coy pl iy 
| wet makes me now, alas! lament 
wy lighted j Joy —my lighted} Joy. 


Ye fair, while beauty s in its . . 
Own your deſire — od your deftte. 
While love's young pow'r with his loft * U 
Fans up the zal ns up the fire, 15 


O do not with a filly pride, 3 

Or low deſign — or Tow deſign, 
Refuſe to be a happy bride, 

Bat anſwer plain — but anſwer plain. 2 

= ns © Thus 


- 


(52) 


Thus the fair mourner wail'd her crime, 


With flowing eyes — with flowing eyes. 
Glad Jamie heard her all the time, 


Wich cet ſurpriſe — with ſweet ſurpriſe. 


Some God had led him to the grove; 


His mind unchang'd — his mind unchang d, 


Flew to her arms, and cry'd, My love, 
I am reveng'd I am reveng'd! _ 


Pr 


— 


4 


PG Gx, I muſt love thee. + 


S from a rock paſt all relief, 
The ſhipwrackt Colin {pying 8 
His native ſoil, o'ercome with grief, 
Half ſunk in waves, and dying: 4 
With the next morning ſun he ſpies - 


A ſhip, which gives unhop'd ſurpriſe z 


New life ſprings up, he lifts his eyes 
With joy, and waits her motion. 
so when by her whom long I lov'd, 


I ſcorn'd was, and deſerted, _ 


Low with deſpair my ſpirits mov'd, 


' To be for ever parte: 
Thus droopt 1, till diviner grace 
I found in Peggy's mind and face; 
Ingratitude appear'd then baſe, 
| Yr views more engaging, 


Then now fince happily I've hit, 

I'll have no more delaying ; 

Let beauty yield to manly wit, 
We loſe ourſelves in ſtaying: g 

P11 haſte dull courtſhip to a cloſe, & 44 

Since marriage can my fears oppoſe : 

Why ſhould we happy minutes loſe, 

Since, Peggy, I muſt love thee? _ 


\, 


Mex 


3 ( 53) | 748 Bath 5 

Men may be fooliſh, if they pleaſe,  ; _.. 

And deem't a lover's duty, | 
To figh, and facrifice their eaſe, _ 


IS 


Doating on 1 beauty: 
Such was my caſe for many a year, 
Still hope ſucceeding to my fear, 


Falſe Bergs charms now diſappear, 


Since Peggy's far outſhine them. 


«LL #$ 4 
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BESS V BELL and MA RY GR AY. 


B25 Bell and Mary G 174 


They are twa bonny laſſes, 


They bigg'd a bower on yon burn-brae 


And theek'd it o'er wi raſhes. 
Fair 3% Bell I loo'd yeſtreen, _ 
And thought I ne'er cou'd alter; 


But Mary Gray's twa pawky een, 8 


They gar my fancy falter. 


Now Bes hair's like a lint-tap; 

She ſmiles like a May morning, 

When Phebus ſtarts frae Thetis' lap, 
The hills with rays adornin | 


White is her neck, ſaft is her Yon, ee 
Fer waſte and feet's fu gent & 


With ilka grace ſhe can command; 


Her lips, O wow! they're dainty. | 


And Mary's locks are like a raw, 
Her een likediamonds glances; 
| She's ay ſae clean, redd up and braw, 


She kills whene'er ſhe dances: + 2 


Blyth as a kid, with wit at will, 


And guides her airs 3 gracefu' till, 
O Jeve, ſhe's like thy 1 78 344 


7 


— 


She blooming, tight, and tall is: 


" > 


Then Fll draw cuts, and'take my fate, 


x 6. 
yori th nod 


(54) 
Dear B Bell and Mary Gray, 
Ve unco ſaix oppreſs u 
Our fancies jee between you twa, 
Ve are fic bonn) lafſes: , _ 
Wae's me! for baith I canna get, 
To ane by law we're ſtented; * 


* 


And be with ane contented. _ 


. 57 | & & TS 8 5 

'H O for ſeven years and mare, honour ſhou'd 

| JJV 
To fields where cannons rair, thou need na grieve thee: 


For deep in my ſpirits thy ſweets are indented; 


And love ſhall preſerve ay what love has imprinted. 


Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee, 
Gang the warld as it will, deareſt, believe me. 
O Jonny, I'm jealous whene'er ye difcoyer 
My ſentiments yielding, yell turn a looſe rover; 


And nought i' the warld wad vex my heart fairer, 


If you prove unconſtant, and fancy ane fairer. 


4 


Grieve me, grieve me, oh it wad grieve me! 
A' the lang night and day, if you deceive me. 
3 e FR LS | 
My Nelly, let never ſic fancies oppreſs ye, 
For, while my blood's warm, 'PH kindly careſs ye; 
Your blooming faft beauties firſt beeted love's fire, 
Your vertue and wit make it ay flame the higher. 


Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee; ' 


Gang the warld as it will, deareſt, believe me. 


Then, Jonny, I frankly this minute allow.ye . 
To think me your miſtreſs, for love gars me trow yo: 
pots | 5 85 An 


N 

( 55 5 

And gin you prove fauſe, to ye's ſell beit aid then, 
Yell win but ſma' honour to wrong a kind maiden. 


Reave me, reave me, heavens! 1t wad reave me 
Of my reſt nicht and day, if yo derive me. 


ö J 0 N N x. 7 
Bid iceſhogles hammer red gauds on the an 85 
And fair ſimmer mornings nae mair appear ruddy, 
Bid Britons think ae gate, and when they obey ye, 
But never till that time, believe I'll betray ye. 
Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee; 
The ſtarns ſhall gang witherſhins ere I degeive thee ' 


| — 


My Deary, if you die. 


] * V E never more mal give me pain, 

| My fancy fix'd on theez _ | 
Nor ever maid my heart ſhall gain, 
My Peggy, if thou die. | 
Thy beauties did ſuch pleaſure give, d 
Thy love's ſo true 15 me: 

Without thee I ſhall never live, 1 
My deary, if thou Me... 


If fate ſhall tear ns fri my breaft, , 
Ho ſhall I lonely firay? _ 1 
In dreary dreams the night TI wake, ; - 
In fighs the filent day. e "= 
I nc'er can ſo much virtue fine. £Y 

+ Nor ſuch perfection ſee: 2 5 ö 
Then PlI renounce all woman-kind, 
F My Peggy, after thee, 1 | 


No new blown beauty fires my heart 
With Cup1id's raving rage. | 
Zut thine which Lan ſuch ſweets impart, 
" Muſt all the e engage. 
_ WH Twas this that like the morning ſuns, 
's Ae joy ans Life to me 3 
d An D 4 


) 


i} 
"it iti 
+ vt 


Reſtore my Peggy s wonted charms, 


Keel into the 


| Good Sir, for your courteſie, 


i 56 ) N 
And when its deſtin'd day is done, 
With Peggy let me die, 


Ye powers that ſmile on virtuous love, 
And in ſuch pleaſure ſhare; Z 


5 You who'its faithful flames approve, 


With pity view the fair. 


Thoſe charms ſo dear to me: 


Oh!” never rob them from thoſe arms: 


Tm loſt, . A . 


* 8 = 


mh Jo Jane 


WEET Sir, for your courteſie, 
When ye come by the Baſs __ : 


For the love ye bear to me, 


Buy me PATE g glaſs chen. 
draw well, 
Ja net, Janet; 3 


5 And there yell ſer ye'r boy fell, 


My Jo Janet. 3 


Keeking i in the draw- well clear, 
What if I ſhou'd fa' in, 


Syne a' my kin will ſay and ſwear, 5 


I drown'd my fell for ſin. 


Had the better be the brat, 


Janet, Janet; 


Had the better be the brae, 


My Jo Janet.” 


Coming through Aberdeen then, 32 


For the love ye bear to me, 


Buy me a pair of ſhoon then. 
Clout the auld, the new are dear, 
Janet, Janet ; 
4. pair 2 ye 1 a year, 


13 


But 


Pact ups) your [pinn 45 J, janet. 


a ft 
But what if dancing on the 1 985 5 6 9% 


And ſkipping like a maw king, 


If they ſhould ſee my clouted „ 2 


Of me they will be ese. 
Dance ay laigh, andlate at . 
| Janet, Janet; Tar | | 


Hue a their fauts <vill no be ſeen, © ASS TOY SIR 


My Fo 8 fir E 


5 kind Sir, for your courtekie, 3g 


When ye gae to the croſs then, Uwe, 


For the love ye bear to me, N = | 
Buy me a pacing horſe then. . io 3 
Pace upo your Jpinning-wheel, 15 le 6 


anet; | Janet 5-1-5 {315 5 


. 
2 


. 14 Wen 
TT 
eee Bip 


My — is auld and nix, 


The rock o't winna ſtand, Sir, AUD GOV. 
To keep the temper-pin in tiff, 05-646 e e e 
Em * aft my hand, Sir. et 197010 e 


Mate the beſt ot that ye can, 


Janet, Janet; 
But like it never wale a man, 


* 15 a+: 7 © a 8 | x os. | 
8 O0 N 6. 
7 0 the Tune if, John Anderſon my Jo. 
H A T means this Sevach now of b, 
Since time that truth does prove? 
such diſtance may conſiſt with ſtate, N 3 
: But never will with love. A J ee 0 On 
Tis either cunning or diſdain 5 2 ao 7 ius ag 
That does ſuch ways allow ; bin er 1 
The firſt is baſe, the laſt is vain: Ms 
"IR neither happen you. we by bs; 
= oe. 


N 


3 489 N 
| For if it be to draw me on, 5 
You over. act your part: 
And if it be to haye me gone, . 
| You need not haff that art: 
For if you chance a look to caſt, 
That ſeems to be a frown, - | 
PI give you all the loye that's paſt, 
The reſt ſhall be wy OWN. 


„ 


"A Row bo LOTT 


5 * IT HE R. q _ 
| A D Reb Morris that wins in yon glen, (men, 
He's the king of good fellows, and wale of auld 
Has fourſcore of black ſheep, and fourſcore too; 
| Auld — Morris i is the man ye maun loo, 


3 DOUGHT ER. HON 
1 Hz *d your tongue, mither, and let that 1 

For his eild and my eild can never agree: 
They'll never agree, and that will be ſeen ; 
For he is fourſcore, and Im but. fifteen, 


7 . 
Had your tongue, doughter, and lay by your pride, 
For he's be the bridegroom, and ye's be the bride: L 
He ſhall ly by your fide, and kiſs ye too. 
Auld Rob Morris 1 is the man ye maun loo. | 


D o DET E K. 

: Auld' Rob Morris I ken him fou weel, 

His A— it ſticks out like ony peet-creel, 

| He's out-ſhin'd, in-kneed, and ringle-ey 'd too; 3 
Auld Rob Morris 1 is the man Pl ne ers. 


MIT H E 3 
5 Tho? auld Rob Morris be an elderly man, 

Yet his auld braſs it will buy a new pan; 
Then, doughter, ye ſhould na be ſo ill to ſhoo, 
F. or Hong Reb Morris is the man * 1 555 loo. 50 K 


5 


| 50 v6 1711 b . 

But auld Rob Morris I never will hae 

+ His back is ſae tiff, and his beard is grown gray: 
I had titter die chan live wi' him a year; 

Sae mair of Rob Morris I never Wil . - 


| : * GENS * N 3 


'8: Godt & 5-4 


To the Tune, Come kiſs with me, come cp 
: with me, Fe. . FR 


P ECG 
Y 7ecky blyth, for what thou'ſt Ss 
There is nae help nor mending; 
For thou haſt jogg*d me out of tune, 
For a' thy fair pretending. 3 
M mither ſees a change on me, . 
For my complexion daches, 5 >. 
And this, alas! has been with thee : | 
Sae late amang the raſhes, ee th 


* 


5 e Is =. 
My 8 what Ive ſaid I Il do, 9 < 
To free. thee frae her ſcouling; r 
Come then and let us buckle. to, | 
Nae langer let's be fooling. 
For her content I'll inftant wed, 
Since thy complexion daſhes ; 
And then we'll try a feather-bed, 
Tis * than the raſhes. 


PE EG 7. 5 
| The! Fecky, fince thy lave's. ſo true, 
Let mither ſcoul, I'm eaſy: 
Dae langs I live I ne'er ſhall rue 
For what I've done to pleaſe the. 
And there's my hand I's ne'er 284528 : EY 
Oh! wells me on the raſhes; i EN 
Whene'er thou likes I'll do't again, „„ 
Ad a bg for a* their claſhes, * 275 1 R. 
D 6 4 8 0 N G. 


* 


PN 
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For you, delighted I could die: 


And fGigh'd her foul to he yen. J. 


be! © pots 
8 0 N G. 15 e 
To the 7 une ; of, Rothes' D Liment; 3 ory rata 


8 Sylvia i in a i foreſt lay 2] 
To vent her woe alone; 
Her ſwain Sylvander came that way, 
And heard her dying moan, 


Ah! is my love (ſhe ſaid) to you 


So worthleſs and ſo vain ? 


Why is your wonted fondneſs now 


Converted to diſdain ? 


Vou vow'd he light ſhou'd Aaken tum, | ; 


Eier you'd exchange your love; 


| In ſhades now may creation mourn, | 


Since you unfaithful prove. 


Was it for this I credit gave 


To ev'ry oath you ſwore ? 
But, ah! it ſeems they moſt deceive, 
Who moſt our charms adore, _ 


: "Tis ER your drift was all deceit, : 


The practice of mankind: 
Alas! I ſee it, but too late, 
My love had made me blind. J | 


But, oh! with grief I'm fill'd, 


To think that credulous 20k” 12. = 


Should by yourſelf be killd, 


This ſaid all breathleſs: tick and pale, 


Her head upon her hand, 
She found her vital ſpirits fail, 

And ſenſes at a ſtand, : 
Sylvander then began to melt : 13 
But e'er the word was given, 

The heavy hand of death ſhe felt, 


7, he 


bo — * 
„* 7 


7). 
The youngLaird and Ednkurgh Katy. | 


N ow e wha I it beben, 


Coming down the ſtreet, my Jo 3 
_ My miſtriſs in her tartan ſcreen, 


Fow bonny, braw and ſweet, my jo. | 


My dear, quoth I, thanks to the night, 
That never wiſht a lover ill, 

Since ye're out of your mither's fight, 

Let's take a wauk up to is hill. 


0 20 wiltu gang wi' me, 
And Rk the dinſome town a while; 
The bloſſom's ſprouting frae the tree, 
And a' the fimmer's gawn to ſmile: 
The mavis, nightingale, and lark, 

The bleeting lambs and whiſtling bend, 
In ilka * reen, ſhaw and park, 

* Wall nouriſh ealth, and glad yer mind. 


Soon as we clear goodman of day 

| Bends his morning draught of dew, 
We'll gae to ſome burn-ſide and play, 
And gather flowers to buſk ye'r brow. - 
We'll pou the daiſies on the green, 

The lucken gowans frae the . . 
Between hands now and then we'll lean, 
And ſport | upo' the velvet fog. 


There's up ĩnto a pleaſant 0 ; 
A wee piece frae my father's tower, 3 25 
A canny, ſaft and flow'ry den, Fo 
Which circling birks avs form'd a bowerz: {: 
When e'er the ſun grows high and warm, 
| Well to the cauler ſhade remove, 
There will I lock thee in mine arm, 


* 
And love and 1 200 and By 255 . 


, 


Kerr 13 


Y mither's ay glowran o'er me, 
Tho' ſhe did the ſame before m 
I canna get leave 
To look to my loove, _ 
; Or elſe ſhe Il be like to devour me. 


5 Right faln wad I take ye 'r offer, 
Sweet Sir, but P11 tine my tocher; 
| Then Sandy, yell fret, 

| And wyte ye'r poor Kate, 
Whene' erye keek in your toom . 


'F or tho? my | father has plenty, 
Of filler and pleniſhing dainty, 
Vet he's unco ſweer, 
To twin wr his gear; 
| And ſae we had need to be tener. 


Tutor my parents wy cau tion, RT * 
Be wylie in ilka motion; uy 
| Brag well o' ye'r land, 
And there's my leal hand, 
Win them „Il be at your devotion. | 


* 


MART 8 


APP 's the love which meets return, 
When in ſoft flames ſouls equal burn; 3 
But words are wanting to diſcover 
The torments of a hopeleſs lover. 3 
VJe regiſters of heav'n, relate, | 
If looking o'er the rolls of fate, 
Did you there ſee me mark'd to marrow ) 
Mag. Scot the mer of Tarroau? 


Ab no! her form's too meals fair, 
Her love the Gods above muſt ſhare; 
While mortals with deſpair explore her, 
And at a diſtance due adore her. _ 
O lovely maid! my doubts beguile, 
Revive and bleſs me with a ſmile : 

Alas! if not, you'll ſonn debar a . 
Sighing ſwain the banks of J. arrow. 


Be huſh, ye fears, III not deſpair, ü 
My Mary's tender as ſhe's fair; 
p "Sn PII go tell her all mine . 
She is too good to let me languiſh: 
With ſucceſs crown'd, I'll not envy 
The folks who dwell above the ſky ; 
When Mary Scot's become my marrow, 
We'll make a paradiſe on Tarroau. 


7 3 er Bei, 


Will awa), ai" my rs... 

1 will aba wi her, 
Tho a a' my kin had ſworn and ſaid, 

PII fer Bogie wi? her, 

If I can get but her conſent, 
I dinna care a ftrae; 
Tho? ilka ane be diſcontent, 
Awa' wi' her I'll gas, 
I will « ada, &. 


For now ſhe? s miſtriſs of my heart. 
And wordy of my hand, 

And well I wat we ſhanna part 
For ſiller or for land. 

Let rakes delyte to ſwear and drink, 

And beaus admire fine lac, 

But my. chief pleaſure is to won 
On Berry's bonny face. 

I will ata, , Ee. 
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: There 1 the beauties do combine, 


Of colour, treats and air, 


. The ſaul that ſparkles i in her een | 


Makes. her a Jewel rare : 


Her flowing wit gives ſhining life 


To a' her other charms; ; 
How bleſt I'll be, when ſhe's my wiſe, | 
Andi. lockt up in my arms! . 
J awill awa” , &C. | | 


There blythly will I' raw and "OY 


While o'er her ſweets I range, 
II cry, Your humble ſervant, king, 
Shamefa' them that wa'd change | 


* A kiſs of Betty, and a ſmile, 


Abeit ye wad lay down 


The right ye hae-to Britain's iſle, l 


And offer me ye'r crown. 


T will awa', wh 


Oer the Moor to M 480 * 


ND PI o'er the Moor to Ma ageys 


Her wit and ſweetneſs Salts me, 


Then to my fair ll ſhow my mind, 


Whatever may befall me. | 
If ſhe love mirth, P11 learn to fing ; 

Or likes the Nine to follow, 
P11 lay my lugs in Pindus ſpring, 

And i invocate Apollo. 1 


| If ſhe admire a martial mind, 


I'll ſneathe my limbs in armour ; 'P 


If to the ſofter dance inclin'd, 


With gayeſt airs I'll charm her: 


If ſhe love grandeur, day and night 


II plot my nation's glory, 


: Find favour in my prince's ſight, 


And ſhine 1 in future ſtory. 2 
Beauty 


(6) 
Beauty can  wondefs work with eaſe, 
| Where wit is correſponding ; 3 B 
And braveſt men know beſt to pleaſe, 
Wich complaiſance abounding. | 
My bonny Maggy's love can turn _ & 
Me to what ſhape ſhe pleaſes, 14 12-6 
If in her breaſt that flame ſhall burn, 1 
Which in my boſom blazes. 


* 


Porwanr on the GREEN. 
A T Polwart on ; the green, 

If you'll meet me the morn, _ 
Where laſſes do convene | ; * 


To dance about the thorn, 

A kindly welcome you ſhall meet, 3 
Frae her wha likes to view 

A lover and a lad compleat, 
The lad and lover 7. 


Let dorty dames ay Na, 
As lang as e' er they pleaſe, 
Seem caulder than the ſna', _ 11 1 
While inwardl | they RL 5.7 a5 Hs ot 
But I will fr ſhaw my mir | 

And yield my heart to thee ; 1 F 
Be ever to the captive king. 

That langs na to be free. - | 


At Polwart on the green, 
Aneng 4 the new-mawn hay, IP. 
With ſangs and dancing keen 
We'll paſs the heartſome day. 

A. * if beds be ver thrang laid, 

And thou be twin'd of thine, 28 

Thou ſhall be welcome, my dear lad, 'F 
To take a part of *. | 


- 
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(6) 
Joun HA v' bonny Loffe. 


B 


Y fmooth dg Tay a ſwain was reclining, 
Aft cry'd he, Oh hey! maun ! fill live pining 
My {ſell thus away, and darna diſcover 

To my boany 9 chat Jam her lover? 


Nae mair it will hide, the flame waxes ſtranger ; ; 
If ſhe's not my bride, my days are nae langer: 
Then I'Il take a heart, and try at a venture, 


May be, ere we part, * vows may content her. 


She's freſh as the ſf prin , and _ as Aurora, 

When birds mount a ing, bidding day a good 
morrow, 

The ſward of the mead, enamel'd with daiſies, © 

Look wither'd 1 dead, when twin'd of her graces, 


But if he * where verdures i invite her, 
The fountains run elear, and flowers ſmell the ſweeter: 
Tis heaven to be by, when her wit is 8 flowing, 
_ Her es and bright eye ſet my ſpirits a glowing, 


The mair that I gaze the deeper | I'm wounded: 
| Struck dumb with amaze, my mind is confounded: 
I'm all in a fire, dear maid, to careſs ye, 

For a' my 2 wh 8  bonayf aſſie. 


1 0 
— | — 
j * 4 1 7 3 4 8 


KATHARINE o. 


8 . forth to vier he plain, 
Upon a morning early, _ 
While May's ſweet ſcent did chear my brain, 
From flowers which grow ſo rarely; - _ + 
I chanc'd to meet a pretty maid, - da] 
She ſhin'd tho? it was fogies _ 5 
YL aſk'd her name: Sweet Six, the aid, W 
My name is Katharine On. ORD 
I ood 


hb 


1%) 
1 ſtood a while, and did admire, 
To ſee a nymph ſo ſtately ; 
So briſk an air there did appear 
In a country maid ſoneatly : 


-3f 
* 


Such natural ſweetneſs ſhe alplay', 
Like a lillie in a bogie; | NN OT IE: 
Diand's ſelf was ne' er array'd „„ 
Like this ſame Katharine Ogie. . 


Thou flow'r of females, beauty 8 queen, 5 
| Who ſees thee, ſure muſt prize thee ; 
Tho? thou art dreſt i in robes but mean, 
Yet theſe cannot A thee: 
Thy handſome air, aceful look, 
Far excels any + M09 


Thou'rt match for laird, ere. or duke, i 
iy charming Katharine Ogi. 


o were I but ſome ſhepherd ſwain! 
To feed my flock beſide the, 
At boughting time to leave the 12 
In milking to abide thee: ; 
„IC think myſelf a happier man, N. 
With Kate, my club, and . 
Than he that hugs his thouſands ten, 
Had I but Katharine Opie. 5 


Then ra deſpiſe th? imperial theang; 
And ſtateſmens dangerqus ſtations ; - 
- I'd be no king, I'd wear no crown, TE 
I'd ſmile at conquering nations: | 1 
Might I careſs and ſtill poſſeſs 
This laſs, of whom I'm vogie; 
For theſe arę toys and ſtill loo 2 
Y X Compare with Katharine Ogie. 


„ 


But 1 fear the Gods have not decreed 
Por me ſo fine a creature, _ 
: Whoſe beauty rare makes her exceed 
All other works in nature. 


Clouds 3 


Who only live 


1 
Clouds of deſpair ſurround my love 
ITuhat are both dark and fogie: 
. Pity my caſe, ye powers above, 
Elſe I die for 2 Ogie. 


— 


yo 


—_ c—_— — 
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N Ann thou were my ain Thing. 


F race divine thou needs muſt be, 
: Since nothing earthly equals thee ; 
For heaven's ſake, oh! favour me, | 
Who only lives to love thee. 
Ann thou were my ain thing, 


| T-avould lowve'thee, I would love thee ; f | 


Ann thou were my ain thing, 
How dearly would I love thee! 


The Gods one thing peculiar have, 

To ruin none whom they can ſave; 

O! for their ſake, ſupport a ſlave, 
8 to love thee, 


Ann thou were, &c. 


To merit I no claim can make, 
But that I love, and for your ſake, 
What man can name, ['ll undertake, 
So dearly do 1 love the. 
Ann thou were, &C., | 


My paſſion, conſtant as the ſun, 
Flames ſtronger ſtill, will ne'er have done 
Till fates my thread of life have ſpun, 
Which breathing out, I'll love thee. 
Alu thou were, Ce. 
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Like bees that . ſuek the morning dew, 

Frae flowers of ſweeteſt ſcent and hew, 
Sae wad I dwell upo' thy mou, 
And gar the Gods envy me, 

Ann ehou avere, &C. 


gae lang s Thad the ole of light, ITY, BE 
I'd on thy beauties feaſt my fi | On 
Syne in ſaft whiſpers through ye night, . egy 9-3 
I'd tell how much I loo py | NEW 
 fnnthourvere, Kc. | 


How air and ruddy is my — vs v 
She moves a Goddeſs o'er the green; 
Were Ja king, thou ſhould be queen, 


Nane but my ſell aboon thee. 
Ann thou were, &C. ö 


Ta graſp thee to this breaſt of mine, 
Whilſt thou, like ivy, or the vine, 
Around my ſtronger limbs ſhou'd twine, 


| Form'd hardy to defend thee. 
Ann thou were, &c. 


Time 's on the wing, and will not far, 


In ſhining youth let's make our hay, 
Since love admits of nae delay, AP 


O let nae ſcorn undo thee, 
Ann thou Were, &c. 


While love does at his altar ſtand, 
Hae there's my heart, gi'e me thy hand, 
And, with ilk ſmile thou ſhalt command: 
The will of him wha loves thee, 
Ann thou were, & G 


There's 1 


; (7) 


-M here s my T humb un ne er t thee. 


05 Y ſweeteſt May, let _ incline thee, T 

5 M T' accept a heart which he deſigns thee ; 
And, as y ur conſtant ſlave, regard it, 
 Syne for its faithfulneſs reward it. 

*Tis proof a-ſhot to birth or money, 
But yields to what is ſweet and bonny; 
Receive it then with a kiſs and a ſmily, 
There s my thmb it will ne'er beguile ye. 


How tempting ſweet theſe lips of thine we, 

Thy boſom white, and legs ſae fine are, 

That when in pools I ſee thee clean em; 

They carry away my heart between em. 

* wiſh, and I wiſh, while it gaes dantin, 

O gin T had thee on a mountain, 5 Wee 
Tho? kith and kin and a' ſhou'd revile thee, 

There's my thumb Pl ne'er en thee. 


8 Alane through flow'ry hows I dander, 


Tenting my flocks leſt they ſhou'd wander. 
Gin thow'll gae alang, I'll dawt thee gaylie, 
And g'ie my thumb PI ne'er beguile thee. 


O my dear laſſie, it is but daffin, 


+ To had thy woger up ay niff naffin. 
That na, na, na, I hate it moſt vilely, 
O ſay, Yeu, and PII ne'er hs chef thee. * 


Bir the L r FB AN. 


0 0 KY faid to Tear, Jun wilt thou dot; 
” Ne'er a fit, quo* Jeany, for my tochergood, 
For my tochergood, I winna marry thee, | 
* ye like, quo Jep, ye may let it be. 1 


„„ | 
T hae gowd and gear, I hae land enough, 
I hae ſeven owſen'ganging in a pleug | 
Ganging in aplepgh, and linking o'er the lee, 
And gin. ye winna take me, I can let ye be. 


I hae a good ha” houſe, a barn and a byer, 

A ſtack afore the door, I'll make a rantin fire: 

I'll make a rantin fire, aud merry ſhall we be: 
And gin ye winna take me, I can let ye be, 

Feany ſaid to Focky, gin ye winna tell, 

Ye ſhall be the lad, I'Il be the laſs my fell, 

Y're a bonny lad, and I'm a laffie free, 

Ye're welcomer to take me than to let me be. Z. 


4 
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\ To the Tune of, Peggy, I muft love thee, 


ENEATH a beech's grateful ſhade, 
Young Colin lay complaining; 
He figh'd and ſeem'd to love a maid, | 
Without hopes of obtaining : _ | 
For thus the ſwain indulg'd his grief, 
Tho” pity cannot move thee, 
Tho' thy hard heart gives no relief, 
Vet, Peggy, I muſt love thee. 


Say, Peggy, what has Colin done, 
That thus you cruelly uſe him?  _ ._.- 
If love's a fault, tis that alone.. = 
For which you ſhould excuſe him: '  _ 
 *Twas thy dear ſelf firſt rais'd this flame, y 
This fire by which I languiſh; 

Tis thou alone can quench the fame, 
And cool its ſcorching anguiſh, of 
e F 143008 :-- 
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For thee I leave the ſportive plain, 

Where r e A me; 

; For tial ole cauſe of all m . 

Por thee that only ſli * | 

This love that 4 my faithful heart 
By all but thee's A e 1 

Oh ! would thou act fo a part, 
My "Y migat ſoon = ended. 


That beautoous breaſt, ſo ſoft to feel, 
Seem'd tenderneſs all n 

Yet it defends thy heart like ſteel, 
Gainſt thy deſpairing lover. 

Alas! th' it ſhould ne er relent, 

Nor Colin's care e' er move thee, 

Vet till life's lateſt breath is ſpent, 


My Peggy, I muſt W Ke r . 


. *** 


r — 
- — 


f Geny TI nv, ard ſry NA Av. 


To the Tune of, Tibby Fowler in ghe Glen. 


IBB Yr ew a ſtore 0? ni ö 
Her genty ſhape our fancy warms; 
How ſtrangely can her ſma' white arms 
Fetter the lad who looks but at her; 
Fra'er ancle to her flender waſte, wee” 
Theſe ſweets conceal'd invite to dawt her ; vs 
Her roſy cheek, and riſing breaſt, 
Gar ane's mouth. Wan bowt fu? o water. 


'NELLYs ; fat and y 
Freſh as the backen e owers in „% 


5 Ilk ane that ſees her, crys, 4h bey, 


She's Benny O wonder at ber. 

The dimples of her chin and cheek, _ 

And limbs ſae plump invite to dawt Ber; 35 
Fer lips ſae ſweet, and ſkin ſae ſleek, | | 


Gar _ mouths beſide mine water.. | 
Now 


A739 IS mY 
Now firike my fingerin a bore, .' LM 
My wyſon with the maiden ſhore, _ 5 31 * 
Gin I can tell whilk Lam for, talk, 
When theſe twa ſtars appear the gither. 
O Jove ; why doſt thou gre thy fires 
Sae large, while we're oblig'd to neither E: 
Our ſpacious ſauls immenſe defires, © 
And ay be in a hankerin ſwither. 


TIBBY's ſhape and airs are fine, 

And Nelly's beauties are divine: 
But dince they canna baith be mine, 

Ye Gods, give ear to my petition ; 
Provide a good lad for the tane. 
But let it be with this proviſion, 

get the other to my lane, 

In N Pn and uns. 


' 4 \ 
1 : , , f a . - 
— — — — rn re nr wat cn 
i. 4 ** Ar » : * 
» , | - RUDE ; 


5 E i tbe Air. 


: N OW the ſun's gane out o fight, 
2 Beet the ingle, and ſnuff the light; 8 
In glens the fairies kip and dance, 
g And witches wallop o'er to France. 

. Op in the air | 

On my bonny grey mare, 
And I ſee her yet, and I ſee her yet. 
. &c. 55 


The wind's drifting hail and ſna- , 
O'er frozen hags, like a foot-ba'; _ 
Nae ſtarns keek thro' the azure ſlit, 5 
Tis cauld, and mirk as ony pit. 
The man i' the moon 
| ls carouſing aboon;_ . - 
EA ' yeſee, d' ye ſee, d' ye ſee himyet? 
The Was Kc. 54 | 5 . 55 | 
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Take your 2 to clear your een, 
I.. the elixir heals the ſpleen, 
| Bakth wit and mirth it will inſpire, 


& 


And ans fo: the lover's fire. 


Up in the air, | 
It drives away care; 
Ha' ew! ye, ha'e wi' ye, and ha- e wi) ye, yy yet. 
1 Up in, &c. | 


Steek the doors, keep oi out the froſt; 


£ Come, Willie, gr about ye T toſt ; 
Tilt, lads, and lilt it out, 
7 And let us ha'e a  blythſome bout. 


Up wi't there, there, | 

Dinna cheat, but drink fair: 

Huzza, huzza, and huzza, lads, . 
4 wi't, &, 


ow 


. gar rub ber ver wii Strae. 8 


(IN ye meet a bonny laſſie, 
Gre her a kiſs, and let her gae; 3 
But if ye meet a dirty huſſy,. | 
Fy gar rub her o'er wr ſtrae. > 


Be ſure ye dinna quit t the gri 5 

Of ilka joy, when ye are young, 

Before auld age your vitals nip, 
And lay ye twafald 0'era rung. 


Sweet youth's a blyth ak heartſome time; 
Then, lads and late, while 'tis May 3 
Gae py” the gowan in its prime, . 
ee it wither and decay. 
Watch tha ſaft minutes of del yte, | | 
When Jenny ſpeaks beneath RG breath, 
And kiſſes, laying a' the wyte 4 
On 7 if ſhe kepp ony kaith; 5 7 
_ Haith 


Et; CE Oe TR A. 
Haith ye're ill-bred, ſhell ſmiling ſay, _. 
| Yell worry me, ye 8 yoOK 3: ©. / > 
Syne frae your arms ſhe'll rin away, 
And hide herſelf in ſome dark nook, 


— 


Her laugh will lead you to the place, 
Where lies the happineſs ye want, 
And plainly tell you to your fac, 

: Nineteen na- ſays are haff a grant. 


Now to her heaving boſom clidg, 

And ſweetly toolie for a kiſs : 

Frae her fair finger whoop a ring, 
As taiken of a future bliſs. 9 


Theſe benniſons, I'm very ſure, 

Are of the Gods indulgent grant: 

Then, ſurly carles, whiſht forbeer 
To plague us with your whining cant. 


* 


SEE „ Aare os 
D the delicious warmneſs of thy mouth, 
And rowing eye, which ſmiling tells the truth, 
I gueſs, my laſſie, that, as well as I, 1 
You're made for love, and why ſhould ye deny? 


20 „eres. 3 
But ken ye lad, gin we confeſs o'er ſoun, 
Ve think us cheap, and ſype the wooing's done: 

The maiden that o'er quickly tines her pow'r, 
Like unripe fruit, will taſte but hard and ſow'r. 


: Men 41” APES; 1 4 << 
But when they hing o'er lang upon the tree, 

heir ſweetneſs they may tine, and ſae may ye: 
Red-cheeked you compleatly ripe appear, |, 
And I have * woo'd a lang haff ear. 


5 
Þ» = ; 2 3 
PzGGY. 


F 9 
N 4 — 


N 


e 
„ a 
Then dinna pw? me; gently thus I fa? 
Into my Patie's arms for good and a:: 
But ſtint your wiſhes to this frank embrace, 
And mint nae farther till we've got the grace. 


4 | C 5 
O charming armsfu*! hence, ye cares, away. 
I'll kiſs my treaſure a' the live lang day: 
A' night PII dream my kiſſes o'er again, 
Till that day come that yell be a“ my ain. 


| Guan = 
Fun, gallop down the aueſtling alies, 
Gang ſoon to bed, and quickly riſe; | 
O laſh your fleeds, poſt time away, 
And haſte about our bridal day: 
And if ye re aueari' d, honeſt light, 
Sleep gin ye like a week that night. 


The Mill, Mill O. 
 D ENEATH a green ſhade I fand a fair maid, 
Was ſleeping ſound and ſtill OO; 
A' lowan wi' love, my fancy did rove 
Around her with good will O0: 

Her boſom I preſt; but, ſunk. in her reſt, . 

She ſtir dna my joy to ſpill O0: 
While kindly ſhe ſlept, cloſe to her I crept, 

And kiſs'd, and kiſs'd her my fill O. 


—_ 


Oblig'd by command in Flanders to land, 
T“ employ my courage and ſkill—O, 


Prae her quietly I ſtaw, hoiſt ſais and awa, 


For the wind blew fair on the bill OP. 
Twa years brought me hame, where loud fraĩſing fame 
Tald me with a voice right ſnr il! O0, 
My laſs, like a fool, had mounted the ſtool, 

Nor kend wha had done her the ill O. * 


. 


/ 


« 750 | 
"Mair fond of her charms, with my ſon in her arms, | 
I ferlying ſpeer'd how A. fell O0. 
Wi' the tear in her eye, Let me die, 
Sweet Sir, gin I can te — 
Love gave the command, I took her by the hand, 
And bad her a' fears expell——0O, 
And nae mair look wan, for I was the man 
Wha had done her deed myſell 0. 


My bonny ſweet laſs, on the gowany graſs, 
Beneath the fhilling-hill——O, | Ns 
If I did offence, I'ſe "ks ye amends 
Before I leave Peggy's mill O0. 
O the mill, mill=—=O, and the kill, Hll—0, 
And the coggin of the e ä 
The ſack and the 2 a that ye maun leave, 
And round with a "CN: reel—O, 


8 * 3 > 


Corr: N and Grey parting, v2 
To the Tune of, Moe, 1 heart that we Poul ſender | 


17TH broken words, and FITS eyes, 
Poor Colin ſpoke his amine] tender; 
And, * Fe with his Gri/y, c 


woe s my heart that we ould ſunder. . 2 


To aching 1 am cold as ſnow, 
But kindle with thine eyes like inde + : | 
From thee with pain I'm forc'd to gon; 
It breaks my heart that v we ſhould ſunder, 


Chain'd to thy charms, I cannot ran 


No beauty new =y love ſhall — 4 
Nor time nor place ſhall ever change 


Tn vows tho! we 'rooblig'd to under. | 
. W 


— 


: — 
_ — 


; 62: ('96.) 
The image of thy graceful air, 
And beauties which invites our wonder, 
Thy lively wit, and prudence rare, 
Shall ſtill be preſent, tho' we ſunder. 


Dear nymph, believe thy ſwain in this, 


You'll ne'er engage a heart that's kinder; 


I ̃yhben ſeal a promiſe with a kiſs, 


Always to love me tho' we funder. 


Ye Gods, take care of my dear laſs, 

That as I leave her I may find her: 
When that bleſt time ſhall come to paſs, 
We'll meet again, and never ſunder. 


* 


— 222 


The Gaberlunzie-man. 


* HE pan ky auld carle came o'er the lee, 


15 8 Wi' many good e' ens and days to me, 
9 Good wife, for your courteſie, 

Will you lodge a ſilly poor man? 
The night was cauld, the carle was wat, 
And down ayont the ingle he ſat; AT 
My daughter's ſhoulders he gan to clap, _ 

And cadgily ranted and ſang. 


O wow ! quo' he, were J as free, 

As firſt when I ſaw this country, 

How blyth and merry wad I be! 
And I wad never think lang, 

He grew canty, and ſhe grew fain: 

But little did her auld minny ken 

What thir ſlee twa togither were ſay'ng, 

When wooing they were ſac thrang. 


And Q! quo' he, ann ye were as black,. 
As e'er the crown of my dady's hat, 
Tiis I wad lay thee by my back, 
And awa' wi' me thou ſhow'd gang. 


And 


18 
And O! quo! ſhe, ann I were as ne 
As e'er the ſnaw lay on the dike, 
I'd clead me braw, and lady like, 
c And awa' — thee I'd gang. 


1 the twa was made s plot; 
'They raiſe awee before the cock, 

And wilily they ſhot'the, lock, 
And faſt to the bent are they ane. 
Up the morn the auld wife. raiſe, 
And at her leiſure pat on her claiſe ; 
Syneto the ſervants bed ſhe gaes, 

To ſpeer for the ſilly poor man. 


She gaed to the bed where the beggar lay, 
The ſtrae was cauld, he was away, 
She clapt her hand, cry'd, Wala ay, 
For ſome of our gear will be gane. 
Some ran to coffers, and ſome to kiſts, 
But nought was town that cou'd be miſt, 
She danc'd her lane, cry'd, Praiſe be bleſt, 
I have lodg'd a leal poor man. 


Since naethin g awa”, as wecan n learn, 
The kirn's 1 and milk to earn, 

SGae butt the houſe, laſs, and waken my balm, ? 
And bid her come quickly ben. 

The ſervant gade where the doughter lay, 

The ſheets was cauld, ſhe was away, 

And faſt to her goodwife can ſay, * 

She's aff with the Gaberlunzic-man. £ 


O 0 fy gar ride, and fy g ar rin, | 
And haſte ye find dels traytors again : 
For ſhe's be burnt, and he's be ſlain, 
The wearifu Gaberlunzie- man. 
Some rade upo' horſe, ſome ran a fit, 
The wife was wood, and out o' her wit: 
- She cou'd nae gang, nor yet cou'd ſhe fit, | 
But ay ſhe curs'd and ay the bl. 
E 4 33 


DO Okend my minny I were wi _ 
IIfardly wad ſhe crook her mou, 
Sic a poor man ſhe'd never trow, 


Wi cauk and keel vl win your bread,” 
And ſpindles and whorles for them wha needy 
While 4 is a gentle trade indeed, | 


And draw a b ack clout o'er my eye, 
A cripple or blind they will ca“ me, 


Wu HERE wad bonny ne "M 
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| TRY time far hind out o'er the lee, e 
Fu' ſnug in a glen, where nane cou'd ſe, 
The twa, with kindly ſport and glee, | | 


Cut frae a new cheeſe a whang : 
The priving was good, it pleas'd them baith, 


To lo'e her for ay, he gae her is aith. 


Uh ſhe, to leave thee I will be laith, 
My winſome nnn. 


Alter the Gaberlunzie- man. 
My dear, quo' he, ye're yet o'er young, 
And ha' na lear'd the beggars tongue, 
To follow me frae town to town, 

And carry the e on. | 


To carry the Gaberlunzie—O. 
III bow my leg, and crook my knee, 


While v we ſhall be merry and . 7 * 


— 


The CORDIAL. 
To the Tune of, Where Jl our Grednan 5. 
H E. 


Alane na mair ye maun ly; 
Wad ye a goodman ury ? 
Is chat the * ye're laking? 


3 


SHE. 


$f, 
Can a laſs ſae young as 3 
Venture on the bridal tie, 
Syne down with a goodman ly? 
I m flee'd he keep me wauki T6 


HE. 
Never judge until ye try, 
Mak me your goodman, 1 
Shanna hinder you to ly, 
And ſleep till ye be weary. 


E „ d HR: 
| What if I hon od waukin g ly, 


When the hoboys are gawn by, + 
Will ye tent me when I cry, 
| My _— I'm n and 888 


| In my boſom thou ſhalt bs. 


When thou waukrife art or dry, 
Healthy cordial ſtanding by, 
Shall preſently 1 revive thee. 


| 8 H E. 
| To your will 1 then comply, 


join us, prieſt, and let me try 
How Tl wr a goodman ly 
Wiha can a cordial 5 me. 


Bu Buglrt 1 4 R 3.0: As <-> 
W ILL ye go to the ew-bughts, Marien, . 
And wear in the ſheep wi' me; 
The ſun ſhines ſweet, my Marion, 
But nae half ſae ſweet as thee, 
O Marions a bonny laſs, 
And the blyth blinks : in her eye; 
And fain ho I marry Marion, 
_ Gin Marion wad marry me. 


5 4 82 y. 
There's gowd in your garters, 8 
And ſilk on 45 white hauſs-bane; 
Fu' fain wad I kiſs my Marion. 
At e' en when I come hame. 
There's braw lads in Ae ii Marion, 
Wha gape, and glowr with their eye, 
At kirk when they ſee my Marion; — 
But nane of them 10 es like me. 8 


Pre nine 1 my Marion; „ . 
A cow and a  brawny quey,. - 


I'll gi'e them a' to my Marion, 
Juſt on her bridal day; 


| ; And ye's get a green ſey apron, 


And waiſtcoat of the Londen brown, | * 
And wow but ye will be vap' ring, 
Whene'er ye gang to the town. 


7 Im young and ſtout, my Maries'; ; 

Nane dances like me on the green; 
; And in ye forſake me, Marien, | 
Ie 'en gae draw up wy Jean: 


ſ | 85 Put on your pearlins, Marion, 


And kyrtle of the cramaſie; 
| And ſoon as my chin has nae hair on, 1 
I ſhall come weſt, and ſee xe. Q. 


— 


Te 22 B 2 


ay let us a? to the bridal; | 
For there will be lilting there; 
For 'Focky's to be married to Maggy. 
I be laſs wy the gowden hair. 
And there will be lang kail and pottage, 
; And bannocks of barley- meal; 
: And there will be good fawt herring, 
10 reliſh a cog of good ale. 
5255 let us a tothe bridal, Ke. ; 


— 


And 


# And there will be Sang the ſutor, 


(#7): 


And Will wi' the meikle mou 

And there will be Tam the blutter, 

With Anarew the tinkler, I trow; 
And there will be bou'd-legged Robbie, 4 
With thumbleſs Katy's goodman; - 

And there will be bias. chezked Doobie, 
And Lawrie the laird of the land. | 
| 8 WS, &C. Z 


And there will be fow-libber Pati, | 

And plucky-fac'd Mat i' the mill, 

Capper- nos“ '4 Francie aud Gibbie, | b- 
That wins in the how of the hill | "4 

| And there will be Alafter Sibbie, | "8 
Wha in with black Beh did mool, 4 

With ſnivelling Lilh and Tibby, 

The laſs that lande aft on the ſtool. 

5H let 15 &c. 


And Madge that was buckled to . Os 

And coft him grey breeks to his arſe, * 
Who after was hangit for ſtealing, 

Great mercy it happen'd na warſe : 
And there will be gleed Geordy Fanners, .. 

And Kirſb with the lilly-white leg, 
Wha ade to the ſouth for manners, 

And bang'd up her wame in one | 

54 ler Wy: &c. 


And there will be ines 1 | 
And blinkin daft Barbara Macleg, 
WY flae-lugged ſharny-fac'd Lawrie, 
And ſhangy-mon'd halucket Meg. 
And there will be happer-ars'd Nancy, 
And fairy- fac'd Flowrie by name, 
Muck Madie, and fat-hippit Grih, 
The laſs wi' the e wame. 


Fy let „ C 
* Wa &c "x; + And * 


EK 


| « 0 Js. 

And there will be Gira. again. Git, . = 
With his glakit wife 7exay Bell, | 

And miſle- ſhinn'd Mungo Mate, 8 

The lad that was ſkipper himſel. 

; 1 lads and laſſes in pearlings 
Will feaſt in the heart of the h 15 

; On ſybows, and rifarts, and 99 


| That are baith * an A 
5 let us, . | 


And there wal be fadges and beaches, - G 

With fouth of fudge gabbocks of ſkate, 
Powſowdy and a: and NETS, 

And caller nowt-feet in a plate ; 
| And there will be partans and buckies, 

And whytens and ſpeldings enew, N 
With ſingit ſheep-heads, and a haggies, 
And ſcadlips to (op till Ye PEW. | 


1 Fy let us, &C, 


And there will be lapper'd- milk ROY . 
And ſowens, and farles, and baps, 8 
Wich ſwats, and well ſcraped paunches, 

And brandy in ſtoups and in caps: 
And there will be meal-kail and caſtocks, 
With ſkkink to ſup till ye rive, 
And roaſts to roaſt on a brander, 


| ; Of flewks that were taken _— 
Fe F let us, &. | 


_ Scrapt haddocks, . dulſe and tangle, | 
And a mill of good ſniſhing to oy” 
When weary with eating and drinking, . 
We'll riſe up and dance till we dic. 
Then jy let us à to the ovidal, 
For there æuill be lilting there, F 
Fer Jocky's al be married to Maggie, | N | 
2 be 47 Wi? the n _ . 2. 
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ne Hüls Lade. pv: 5 
1 lowland lads think th 7 J 


But O they're vain and idiy gawdy ! 
How much-unlike that gracefu' mein, 

„„ manty looks of my highland laddie ; 

O my bonny benny highland laddie,,  , - + 

My 3 highland laddie; 

May heawen flill guard, and love reward 
Our laauland 405 and her bighland laddie. 

5 


If I were free at will to chuſe 
To be the wealthieſt lawland Iady, 
I'd take young Donald without trews, 
With bonnet blew, and belted A” 
O my bonny, c. | 


r en | 
In a? his airs, with art made ready; 

_ Compar'd to him, he's but a clown; 
He's finer far in's tartan plaidy. ES. 
0 * bomny, &c. 


'Oer benty hill with him mu run, 
And leave my lawland kin and dady, 
Frae winter's cauld, and ſummer's ſun, 


The braweſt ban! in bort 


He'll ſcreen me with his — . . 


0 my . &c, 
A painted room, "nd A ken bed, 


May pleaſe a lawland laird and lady; 3 5 As | 


But I can kiſs, and be as glad 
Behind a buſh in's highland l. 
0 my bony, . 


Few compliments betwaes us paſs, 

I ca' him my dear highland laddie, 
And he ca's me his law land laſs, 
Syne rows me in bengath his s plaidy. 
| 0 my NP. &. | | 


558 
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| wn (86 y 
. Nae greater joy yl eber e * 
Than that his love prove true 4 fieady, 
Like mine to him, which ne'er ſhall end, 
While heaven preſerves my r laddie. 
O my . „ 


* 
* 


ALLAN WATER: 


Or, My hwe AxxIE' very Bonny. 


HAT numbers ſhall the muſe 3h '” 
be. What verſe be found to praiſe my. Annie . 
On ker ten thouſand graces wait, 
| Fach ſwain admires, and owns ſhe's bonny. 
Since firſt ſhe trode the happy plain, 
' She ſet each youthful heart on fire; 
Each nymph does to her ſwain complain, 4 
That Annie kindles new py # 


This lovely darling been care 3 
This new delight, this cha lag Annie, 
Like ſummer's dawn, ſhe's freſh and fair, 

When Flora's  ſragrant breezes fan ye. 
All day the am'rous youths conveen, 


Juoyous * ſport and play before her; 
All night, when ſhe no more is ſeen, 4 
. bliſsful dreams they ſtill adore her. 
5 Among' the crowd Ampyntor ame. J 
He book d, he lov'd, he bow'd to Amnie : 7 
His riſing fighs expreſs his flame, 4 
His words were few, his wiſhes many. * 
With ſmiles the lovely maid reply'd, A 
: Kind ſhepherd, why ſhould I deceive 4; ? 
+ Alas your love muſt be deny'd, - Ir 
This deftin'd breaſ can ne'er relieve „ 
'Youn g Damon came Fey Cupid's art, M 
a es, his ſmiles, his charms bezuilinz. 


He ftole away my virgin heart; £1 


_ Ceaſe, mu Amyntor, ceaſe bewaling. 5 
. | Some 
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Some brighter beauty you may find, 


7 


On vonder plain the nymphs are many; 
Then chuſe ſome heart that's unconfin' d, 


£3 


; 8 £95 > N 


And leave to Damon his own Annie. 


The Collier's bonny Laſie. 


THE collier has a doughter, 
And O ſhe's wonder bonny. 
A laird he was that ſought her, 
Rich baith in lands and money: 
The tutors watch'd the motion 
Of this young honeſt lover ; 
But love is like the ocean; 
"Wha can its depth diſcover 


He had the art to pleaſe ye, 
And was by a' reſpected; 

His airs ſat round him eaſy, 
Genteel, but unaffected. 

The collier's bonny laſſie, | 
Fair as the new blown lillie, 

Ay ſweet, and never ſaucy, 
Secur'd the heart of Villie. 


He lov'd beyond expreſſion 
The charms that were about her, 
And panted for poſſeſſion, 
His life was dull without her. 
After mature reſolving, 
Cloſe to his breaſt he held her, 
In ſafteſt flames diſſolvingg 
He tenderly thus tell'd her: 


My bonny collier's doughter, 

Let naething diſcompoſe ye, 
Tis no your ſcanty tocher 
Shall ever gar me loſe ye: 
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For 1 bare gear in plenty, 


To lay me down where Helen lies, 


They tell the truth when tongues tell lies, bs 


+: # 
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And love ſays, tis my duty 

We. ware what heav'n has lent me, 
Sites * wit and * 3 


To 0 —in in Mourning, 


m by thoſe tears in  Neth's eyes; ; 
To kts thy tender fighs and cries, 


The Gods ſtand lc ning from the ſkies, 


Pleas'd with thy piety. „ 
To mourn the dead, dear nymph, forbear 1 
And of one dying take a care, 
Who views thee as an angel fair, 

Or ſome divinity. +9 


O be leſs graceful, or more kind; 

And cool this fever of my mind, 

Caus'd by the boy ſevere and blind; 
Wounded 1 ſigh for thee; 

While hardly dare I hope to riſe 

To ſuch a height by Hymen's ties 


And with ay charms be free. 13 


Then muſt I hide my love, and die, 
When ſuch a ſovereign cure is by? 
Noz; ſne can love, and I'll go try, 
Whate'er my fate may 3 

Which ſoon I'll Ay in 4. bright eyes; 3 
With thoſe dear agents I'll adviſe, 


'The leaſt beliey'd i by me. 
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To the Tune of, Calau. 


H the mepherchs mournful fate, 

When doom'd to love, and doom'd lng, 
To bear the ſcornful fair one's hate, 

Nor dare diſcloſe his anguiſn. 

vet eager looks, and dying fighs, 

My ſecret ſoul diſcover, - | $0] 
While rapture trembling, thro' mine eyes, ) 
Reveals how much I love her. . 

The tender glance, the redning cheek, . 
Oi''erſpread with riſing A 
A thouſand various ways they Peak, 
9 thouſand various wiſhes, 


5 * 


Toy: oh that form ſo beavenly fr, 1 55 
oſe lanpuid eyes ſo ſweetiy ſm y 
That en Via ond modeſt air, ws, 
So fatally beguiling. | X 
Thy every look, an every grace, 
So charm hene er 1 view thee; 
Till death o'ertake me in the chace, 
Still will my hopes purſue thee. 
Then when my tedious hours are paſt, 
Be this laſt bleſſing given 
Low at thy feet to breathe my laſt, 
8 die in ** of Neven. OUR 
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| To 1 * . 1 
i Tuns, Ned rearing Willie 5 | 2 
0 MAR Yr! thy y graces and glances, 099.4 > 


Thy ſmiles ſe iachantingly gay, 8 4 
. And thoughts ſo divinely harmonious, | b . 
© ack wit and good humour ver”, 30 * 8 
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Thuy many fair beauties ſhed fires 


1 


14 


- EF HIS is not mine ain houſe, 


1 And miſtriſs of his fire- 


b A 2 
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But ſay not thou' lt imitate angels | 
Ought farrer, tho' ſcarcely, ah me! 


Can be found equalizing thy merit, 
A match amongſt mortals for thee. _ 
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May warm up ten thouſand to love, 


Who deſpairing, may fly to ſome other, 


While I may deſpair, but ne'er rove. 


What a mixture of ſighing and joys 
This diſtant adoring of thee, 
| Gives to a fond heart too aſpiring, 


Who loves in ſad tho alhicings.. 


Thus looks the poor beggar on treaſure, | 


And ſhipwreck'd on landſkips on ſhore : 


Be ſtill more divine, and have pity; _ 
I die ſoon as hope is no more. 


For, MARY, my ſoul is thy captive, 
Nor love, nor expects to be free; 


Thy beauties are ſetters delightful, —_ + 


Thy flavery's a pleaſure to me, 


8 
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This is no mine ai! 


Houſe, . 


I ken by the rigging o't; 4 


Since with my love Pve changed vows, 
I TI dinnallike the bigging o't; 


For now that I'm young Robin's bride, © 
8 
Mine ain houſe I'll like to guide, 


1 


And pleaſe me with the trigging o't. * 
Then farewell to my father's houſe, - 


I gang where love invites me; 
The ſtricteſt duty this allows, 
When love with honour meets me. 


(91 3 
with Hh. Ly Men -nioul s us into ane, 
My Rebie's nearer than my kin, 
Ado refuſe him were a fin, 
| Sae lang's * TIT treats me. 


When Pm in mine ain houſe, 
True love ſhall be at hand ay, 
To make me ſtill a prudent ſpouſe, 
And let my man command ay; 
Avoiding ilka cauſe of ſtrife, _ 
The common peſt of married life, 
That makes ane wearied of his wife, 
And breaks the kindly band ay. 


ce. 
— 
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Fine a Cram of thee ſhe faws. | 


ETUR N 8 my heart, again, : i 
| And bide where thou was wont to be, 4 
Thou art a fool to ſuffer pain | 
Foor love of ane that loves not thee > 

My heart, let be ſic fantafie, _ 

Love only where thou haſt good cauſe ;, 

Since ſcorn and liking ne'er agree, 
The fint a crum of thee ſhe faws. 


| To hr effect ſhould thou be thrall? - 
Be happy in thine ain free-will, 
My heart, be never beaſtial, 
But ken wha does thee good or. in: Wi 
At hame with me then tarry ſtill, e 
And ſee wha can beſt play their pas, | 
„And let the filly fling her fill, 
For fint a crum thee ſhe baus. 


Tho? he do fair, I will not nas. 
She's of a kind with mony mae; 
For why, they are a felon menzie 
y * feemoth N and art not ſhe.” hes A i 
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| My heath, take neither ſturt nor wae 

For Meg, for Marjory, or Maiſe, 

But be thoy blyth, and let her gae, 
Por finta crum of thee ſhe faws. 


Remember how that Mes e 
; Wild for a ſight of Jaſon yied, 
15 Remember how young Creſ/ida 
Left Troilus for Diomede ; 
Remember Helen, as we read, : 
Brought Troy from bliſs unto bair-waws : 
Then let her gae where ſhe may ſpeed, 


* 


For fint a erum of thee ſhe faws. 
HBecauſe ſhe ſaid I took it ill, Ds 
For her depart my heart was fair, 
But was beguil'd; gae where ſhe will, 
Beſhrew the heart that firſt takes care : 
But be thou merry late and air, _ 
This is the final end and clauſe, 
And let her feed and fooly fair, 
For fint a crum of thee ſhe faws, 


Ne'er dunt again within my breaſt, 
Ne'er let her flights thy courage ſpill, 
Nor gie a ſob, altho' ſhe ſneeſt, 
She's faireſt paid that gets her will, 
She gecks as gif [mean'd her ill, 
When ſhe glaicks paughty in her braws; 


No let her ſnirt and fyke her fill, | | 
For fint a crum of thee ſhe faws. Z. 


= | . | To Mrs. E. C. 
0 5 OW Phæbus advances on high, 
| Nae footſteps of winter are ſeen; 


The birds carrol ſweet in the ſky, _ 
And lambkins dance reels on the green. 


Thro! 


4 1 2 


1 
yo Thro' plantings, my burnies ſae chants - 
We wander for pleaſure and health, 
Where buddings and bloſſoms appear, 


Giving proſpects of joy and wane, 


View ilka gay ſcene all around, Ele 2 
That are, and that promiſe to bez , , , 
et in them a' naething is found . 
Sae perfect, Eliza, as thee. 
Thy een the clear fountains excel, 
Thy locks they out- rival the rore; | 0 
When zephyrs thoſe pleaſingly ſwell, FRED ö 
Ilk wave makes a e to love. 3 


The roſes und lillies cane 
And flowers of maiſt delicate hue, 
By thy cheek and dear breaſts are out-ſhin'd, 
Their tinctures are naething ſae true. 
What can we compare with thy voice ? 
And what with thy humour ſae ſweet? 
Nae muſick can bleſs with fic joys ; 

dure angels are juſt fac complete. 


Fair bloſſom of ilka delight, 5 
Whoſe beauties ten thouſand out- ſhine : : 
Thy ſweets ſhall be laſting and bright, 2 
Being mixt with ſae many divine. e . 
Ye powers, who have given fic charms | 
To Eliza, your image below, | „ 
O ſave her frae all human harms ! a _ A 
And make her hours happily fl W. 
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E ay Dp 22 my Min bad, 


HEN I think on m lad, 
I ſigh and am * 
For now he 1 is far frae 1 me. 


5. HEY My, 


=. -. (49) | 
_ ' Ny ay was harſh, n 
oF minny was warſe, EO» 
m gae yont the ſea, $ 
Without an eſtate, © 
| That made him look bite 
And yet a brave lad is he. 
Gin ſafe he come hame, 
In ſpite of my dame, 
He'll e ever be welcome to me. 


| That gart 


„ Love ſpeers nae advice 

= I Of parents o'er wiſe, 

1 Pw That have but ae bairn like me, 

= | That looks upon caſh, 

= As naething but traſh, 

_ That ſhackles what ſhou'd be free, 

= | And tho? my dear lad 

Not ae penny had, 

Since qualities better has he; ; 
. Abeit 'm an heireſs, 

„„ͤ Innen en., 

To love him, ſince he loves me. 


& dh. 


{ Th. my dear Yamie,| 
TT IPA To thy kind Teanie, 
5 Haſte, haſte FE in o'er the ſea, 
To her wha can find 
Nae eaſe in her mind, 
3 Without a blyth fight of thee, 
. "my daddy forbad, 
| And my minny forbad, 
Forbidden I will not be; 
| For ſince thou alone 
1 My favour haſt won, 
| Nane elſe ſhall e' er get it for me. 


Vet Rook P11 not grieve, 
| | Or without their leave, 
Gre my hand as a wite to thee: 


Go 


% * 


2%; Song 
Be content with a heart, 
That can never deſert, 
Till they ceaſe to oppoſe or be. 
gh My parents may prove 
| Yet friends to our love, 
When our firm reſolves they ee ; 
Then I with pleaſure _ 
Will yield up my treaſure, 


And a that love orders to thee, 


* 


Tune, Steer ber up, and Ws gawn. 


FN Steer her up, and had her gawn, 
| Her mither's at the mill, jo; 
But gin ſhe winna tak a man, 
E'en let her tak her will, jo. 
Pray thee, lad, leave filly thinking, 
Caſt thy cares of love away ; = 
Let's our ſorrows drown in faking, | 
Tis daffin langer to delay,  — 


See that ſhining glaſs of claret, 

How invitingly it looks; 
Take it af, and let's have mair o't, 
Pox on fighting, trade, and books. 
Let's have pleaſure while we're able, 

Bring us in the meikle bowl, 
Plac't on the middle of the table, 
And let wind and weather gowl. 


Call the drawer, let him fill it, 
Fou, as ever it can hold: 

O tak tent ye dinna ſpill it, | 
'Tis mair precious far than gold, 

By you've drank a dozen bumpers, _ 
Bacchus will begin to prove, 
Ppite of Venus and her Mumpers, | 
Drinking better is than love. 4 . 

„ Clou ü 


En Tel (46) | 
- _ Clout the Calaron; | 


VE you any pots or pans, | 


Dr any broken chandlers ? 
Tam a inkler to my trade, 
And newly come frae Flanders, 
As ſcant of filler as of * wn 
Diſbanded, we've bad run; 
Gar tell che lady of the place, 
I'm come to clout her caldron. 
5 F adrie, didle, didle, &c. 


+ 8 


Madam, if you have wark * me, 

* PH do't to your contentment, 
And dinna care a ſingle flie 

For any man's reſentment; 
For lady fair, tho' I appear 
Jo every ane a tinkler, 
Yet to yourſell I'm bauld to tell, 

I am a gentle jinker. | Ot 
Fa adrie, didle, dals, „„ 


Love Jupiior into a ſwan _ 
Turn'd for his lovely Leda; 
He like a bull o'er meadows ran, 
To carry aff Europa. 
Then may not I, as well as he, 
To cheat your Argos blinker, 
And win your love, like mighty Jove, 
Thus hide me in a tinkler. 5 
Fo . didle, didle, &c. | 


Sir, ye appear a cunning n man; 
But this fine plot you'll fail in, 

For there is neither pot nor pan 

Of mine you'll drive a nail in. 

Then bind your budget on your back, 
And nails up in your apron, 

For Pve a tinkler under tack _ 
That's us'd to clout my _— CC... 

. * idle, didle, W 1. po 


tur * 
27 he Molt Man. l 


Tx 1 Fr t comes on Mundoy, | 
He craves wonder fair, 
Cries, Dame, come gi'e me my filler, . 
Or malt ye ſall ne er get mair. 
I took him into the pantry, 1 
And gave him ſome good hi bios, = 
Syne paid him upon a gantre, 
As hoſtler wives OI do. 


When Ds, EW come for filler,” 
And gaugers with wands. o'er ſoon, 
Wives, tak them a' down to the cellar, 
And clear them as I have done. _ 
This bewith, when cunzie is ſcanty, | 
Will keep them frae making din, 
The kn-:k I learn'd frae an auld aunty, 
The. 1ckeſt of a Wy kin. 


| The malt-man is right cunnin ng, | 
But I can be as flee, | 

And he may crack of his winning, 
When he clears ſcores with me: 

For come when he likes, I'm ready; ; 
But if frac hame I be, 

Let him wait on our kind lady, 
She'll anſwer a bill for me. 


/ - 
g j 
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- Pride, Buſs Hagia. 


ESS Y*'s beauties ſhine ſae bright, | 5 
Were her many vertues fewer, 

dhe wad ever give delight, 355 
Aud in tran «Ja make me view her, 


» 3 
e e 
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x 58 * 
"Yoany Baß, thee ane 1 
Love 1, es a 35 about rhis; 


With thy comelineſs I'm tane, 5 
And langer cannot live without thee. wr 


Bs 7's boſom ſaft and warm, 
Milk-white fingers ſtill employ” d, 


| He who takes her to his arm, 


Of her ſweets can ne er be 467d. 


My dear BeH, when the roſes 


- 


Leave thy cheek, as thou pon Alder, 
Vertue, which thy mind diſc oles, 


Will keep love frae growing cau lder. 


BESS Ys tocher is but ſcanty, Fe Oe 
Yet her face and ſoul diſcovers _ 
Theſe inchanting ſweets in plenty _ 
Muſt intice a thouſand lovers. 
It's not money, but a woman 
Of a temper kind and eaſy, 
That gives happineſs uncommon, 


— ** YO) can nought but teaze ve. 
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Omnia vincit Amor. 


A* I went forth to hw thy F pring : 
Which Flora had ind ö 


In raiment fair; now every thing 


"The rage of winter ſcorned : 
I caft mine eye, and did eſpy Y 
A youth, who made great clamour; 


And drawing nigh, I heard — cry, 


Ab! omnia uincit amor. 


| | Upon his breaſt he lay 


Hard by a ee dee — fl | 
And mourafully his en, wy 


With ighs he did delives. 1 


G C2 ex 1 , 1 . 
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: hy DARE | < 99 ) 8 
Ab! Yau 's face has come 
Her locks that ſhine like/lammer, 


With burning rays have amy das 3 "0 8 


For omnia eee. 


| Her es een like e comets — 
The morning ſun out- ſnining. ö 
Have caught my heart in Capi net, 
And make me die — | pinin 
Durſt I complain, nature's to blame, - 
' So curioully to — hay 275 
Whoſe beauties rare make me vim ene. 
Cry, omnia vineit amor. 
ve chryſial ſtreams that Twifely glide, - 
Be partners of my-mourning, 


Ye fragrant fields and meadows. adds 
Condemn her for her ſcoring: : 


Let every tree a witneſs be, —— - $ 


How juſtly I may blame her; ; 
Ve chanting birds, note cheſe my e 


Ah ! omnia vincit amor. 


Had * kind as ſte was fair, 
She long had been admir d. 
And 33 ador'd for vertues rare, 

Wh' of life now makes me tir d. 
Thus ſaid, his breath began to fal, A 

He could not ſpeak, but ſtammer; 

He figh'd full ſore, and ſaid 10 ee 

But omnia ee r 
Wnen 1 obſery'd him neat to FOE 
I run in haſte to ſave him... 
But quickly de reſigu d. his breath, 


So deep the wound love gave him. 5 


Noy for her ſake tbis v. Tu aka, 
My tongue ſhall ay de fame her, 
| While on Ri 
* NET omnia vincit amor. 


* 


grace, 
jo 


s berſe Pil write this „ | 
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nigh I confider'd in my mind 
* Upon the matter right, 
— And found, tho Cxpid he be blind, 10 . 

. He proves in pith moſt might x. 
For warlike Mars, nor thund'ring Jove, 
And Vulcan with his hammer, 
Did ever prove the ſlaves of love, 

oo F or omnia vincit amor. 


1 Hence we may ett effects of lows . 
_: 3 ods and men keep under, 5 
Ĩhbat nothing can his bonds remove, 
WW. Or torments break aſunder: _ 
1 Nor wiſe, nor fool, need go to ſchool, 
I Tolearn this from his grammar; 
> ev Hie heart's the book where he's to look. 


'B or omnia vincit amor. 


Me auld Wife beyont the Fire. 
Wi 7 
H E R E was a wi won'd in a Nen, | 

And ſhe had dochters nine or ten, [1 
Wl, That ſought the houſe baith but and ben, 
= To find their mam a ſniſhing, ' + 
mW The auld wife beyont the fire, 
V * The auld wife anieft the fire, 
Wo | The auld wife aboon the fire, > 
= - | She 2 25 lack 4 „ by 8 


{ENF - Has mill into FRG hole had 8 N 

| 5 eke quoth ſhe, let it be gawn, 
For I maun hae a youn goodman | . 
= Shall furniſh me with 3 . 2 
= 5 The get, $099 0 3 OY Sp nite © 


rn 4 my 
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Her eldeſt dochter ſaid right | bauld, TP 
| Fy, mother, mind that now ye're md, 
And if ye with a yonker wald. 


He'll waſte away your _— 
The auld ye) K&S. * 3 


IV. 
The ven dochter ga'e a ſhout, - By 
O mother dear! your teeth's a“ out, 
Beſides haff blind, you have the gout, THY 
Four mill can had nae pa 9 * 
| The auld wift, c. . Ky 


8 | Ks 
ve 1 ye et eries auld mumps” 
For I hae baith a tooth and ſtump, 1285 5 
And will nae langer live in dump, 


7 ; Fs wanting of my wwe 
The e, &. 1 


* 
0 


4 vl. ä 
Thele ye, 8 Peg, 'that RI fut, i 
Mother, if you can crack a nut, e l 
Then we will a' conſent to it, 1 ob 43K 
| {That — ſhall have as. roo? Hon 
„ (FEGGEI e un Ne N ir AG ;4 
The auld: ane ad e 
And they a piſtol-bullet gat; 
She eee began to crack, 
To won herfelta-ſniſhing;————— - — as 
eee . 5 „ 


8 0 N ain 


F. f 4 1 I! 5 72 * 3 2 | 


Kati Sniſhin gin its literal meaning is muff made 
of Tobacco ; but inthis ſong it means ſometimes 
een, a huſband, love, * e. 


4 


Her 


PI, 


Fav pers it vas RN I 1. 
And tween her gums ſac ſquecꝝe arid t, Py 
While frae her jaws'the-ſlaver flow'd,” | Hg 
And ay flie'eurs'd poor than 4.5875 
2 R Ke. (OA 1 


At laſt ſhe gas &/deff "ſqueeze, 
Which brak the lang tooth by the dee, 
And ſyne oor ſimpy was at enſ e; 
"ot the aut Ee of ſniſhing. 
Fw auld wt K. TS n 
N. 
Sbe of Ge u beg u b bi; 
And frae her dockiters did retire, 
Syne lean'd her do aun the 4 
And dyed for heel er e 
| * es 2 & £5 


W 
Ve auld enen esl this é | 
Aſſoon as ye're . mask ef month, : o | 
 Neer « 2 on fit for youth, 
And leave oughts: " ing: fl” 
El} like this wife heyom the fire, 
r bairns againſt you * conſpire ; 
Nor will ye get ung ye hire, 
os young ee ee 


5 . Oc > 0 3, 109 2 1 


— 
- 


71 never lov 4. more. 


* l love, . 3 
4Y. 'That little world of i. of FW, 
J Kere by no other [Ways .. - att 


ut pureſt monarchy ; ,. + pſy 


- 5 : T6999). 
For _ confulicn have apart, 
Which virtuous ſouls — : page, 
Pl call a ſynod in my heart. 
And n thee _— 
he Morandi Twill . opt bor 8 
2 alone, 3 
My tho = er more df ain r 
A riva 2 | + 
He either fears his * much, | 
Or his deſerts are ſmall, © 
Who dares not put it to the . 
To gain or loſe it all. eh 


, 


But L will reign, andbgovern al, 1 
A e rang 4 MRS evi 
n Ve at. „ 
And all 9 8 = 

But *gainſt my batteries if I * 
Thou ſtorm or vex. E 
As if thou ſet me 25 4 — 

11 never love thee ware. 


And i in g won 
Where [ ſhould ſolely be, 
If others do pretend a part, 

Or dares to ſhare with e. 

18 on e — N 
ing mock at thy neglect, 
* never love thee more. . 


* 


4 


But 171 no \ Faithleſs en Rain 
Thy love and conſtant — 


P11 make thee famous pen, © 

And glorious by . 1 . 

PI ſerve thee in-ſach- noble ways, K 5 ws 
| As neter was known before; LEI | 2 Wy 

Pl deck and crown thy head with . K 
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7 be Black Bird. 


U P 0 N a fair mornin ing for ſoft recreation, 
; I heard a fair lady was making her moan, 
With ſighing and ſobing, and fad lamentation, 
Saying, My black bird moſt royal is flown. _ 
My thoughts they deceive =... 
Reflections do grieve me, 
And I am o' erburthen'd with ſad iy z 1 
Vet if death ſhould blind me, | 
4s true love inclines me, 
My black bird I'll ſeek out, wherever he be. 


Once into fair England my black bird did Adurith, 
| He was the chief flower that in it did ſpring ; 
Prime ladies of honour his perſon did nouriſh, 
Becauſe he was the true ſon of a king: 
But fince that falſe fortune 
Which ſtill is uncertain, F 
Has cauſed this parting between him mag me, 
His name ll rw. Trig vhs A 
In Spain and in France, 


And ſeek out my Black bied wherever ho be. 
Tube birds of the foteſ all meet together, 


The turtle has choſen to dwell with the dove; Fe 
And I am reſolv'd in foul or fair weather, 
Once in the ſpring to ſeek out my love. | 

He's all 47 eart's treaſure, 

My joy and my pleafure;- #1 

And juſtly (my love) my heart follows the, 

Who are conſtant and kind, 7 
And couragious of mind, 

All bliſs on my ack bird, wherever he be. 


In England my black: bird nd I wad toanther,.. K K 
Where he was ſtill noble and generous of heart. 
Ahl! wo to the time that firſt he went thither, 
_ Alas! he was forc'd from thence to depart. ; 


* 


"add 
In Scotland he's deem'd, 90 . 
And high een d ee 
In FO he Xl e to 1 a 8 2 
Yet his fame ſhall remain, 
In France and in Spain, 


All bliſs to my Mach bird wherever he be. 0 oY ; 


What if the fowler m my, Hack bird has taken, . 67) 
Then ſighing and ſobing will be all my tune; 
But if he is ſaſe, I'll, not be forſaken, Ns 
And hope yet to ſee him in May or in June. 
Poor him through the fire, | 
Through mud and through mire, _ 
mM go; forl love him to ſuch a degree, | 
Who is conſtant and kind, 
And noble of mind, 


'Deſervin ga all bleſlin 193, wherever | he be. 


It is not the ocean can fright me with danger, 
Nor tho' like a pilgrim I wander forlorn, 

I may meet with friendſhip of one is a ſtranger, _ 

| More than of one that in Britain is born. 

I pray heaven ſo ſpacious, 
Britain be gracious, _ 
Tho ſoine there be odious to both him and me, | 

Vet joy and renown, 
And laurels ſhall crown 
My A Bird with ee wherever he be. 


7 ake your e Re aloe - 5 


N winter when the rain rain'd cauld, 
And froſt and ſnaw on ilka hill, 
And Boreas, with his blaſts ſo bauld 
Was threatning a' our ky to kill: | 
Then Bell my with, wha loves na lite. 2 
Bhe ſaid to me right haſtily, 


| Get £ bs oodman, ſave Cromy's life, 
d ta 0 als cloak about ye. 


„ 1 


we RY e * * > T7 FY * * 0 wren. * 22 T7 " 2 6 \ Cant „ N 
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My Cromie is an uſeful cow, -m 
And ſhe is come of a good kyne,; 
Aft has ſhe wet the bairn's mou, * 
And Tam laith that ſhe ſhould tyhe; 
Bet up, goodman, it is ſou time, 
The ſun ſhines in the lift ſac hie; 
I | Sloth never made a gracious end, 
' - Go tak your auld cloak about ye. 
My cloak was anes a good grey cloak, 
— When it was fitting for my wear; 
But now it's ſcantly worth a groat, 
 _* _ Por I have worn't this thirty year; 
I Let's ſpent the gear that we have won, 
We little ken the day we'll die 
Then Pl! be proud, ſince I have ſworn 
Io have a new eloak about fre. 


In days when our king Robert rang, 
EEE His trews they coſt gt haff a crown; Z hf 

He faid they were a groat o'er dear, 
And call'd the taylor thief and loun. 

He was the king that wore a crown, 

- And thou the man of laigh degree, 

is pride puts a the country down, 

+»  Sae tak thy auld cloak about thee. 


Every land has its ain laugh, _ 
IIK kind of corn it has its hool. 
I think the warld is a run wrang, 
When ilka wife her man wad rules 
Do ye not ſee Rob, Fork, and Hal, 
As they are girded pallantly, 
While I ft hurkfen in the aſe; 
II have a new cloak about me. 


SOSOoodman, I wat' tis thirty years, 

Since we did ane anither ken; 
And we have had between us twa, 

Ot lads and bon ny laſfes ten: 


1 10 
Now they are women and men, 
1 15 pray an rms they be 3 „ 


And if you prove a good huſband, 1 1 


Een tak your auld cloak about ye. 


Bell my with ſhe loyes na firife; 
But ſhe wad guide me, if ſhe can, 
And to maintain an eafy life, | 
I aft maun yield, tho? I'm goodman : : 
Nought's to be won at woman's hand, 
Unleſs ye give her & the plea; 
Then I'll leave aff where I began, 
And tak my auld cloak about me. 


0 * _ ORR. ME tank 2 


The Quadruple Alliance. 
Tune, Joch 7505 and 60. 


8 W1 F 7. Sandy, You bung, and Gay, . | 
Are ftill my heart's delight, 5 
I ling their ſangs by day, 
And read their tales at night. 
If frae their books I be, 
_ 'Tis dulneſs then with me; 
But when theſe ſtars appear, 
Jokes, ſmiles, and wit wy clear 


Swift with uncommon ite, * 
And wit that flows with eaſe, 
Inſtructs us with a ſmile, _ 
And never fails to pleaſe, 
Bright Sandy gladly fings 
Of heroes, Gods, and kings: 
He well deſerves the bays, 
And every a or Pro. 140 
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45 108 7 
While thus our Heme; pines ; | ** 2 
Doung, with Hoxaian:flame, | | 

Correds theſe falſe deſigns 
We puſh in love of fame. 
Blyth Gay in pawky ſtrains, 
Makes villains, clowns, and ſwains 
Reprove with biting leer, 
Thoſe in a * ſphere. 1 


8 55 Sandy, Ye oungys'_ and Gay, 

Long may you give delight ; 

Let all the dunces bray, 

; You're far above their ſpite : 
Such, from a malice ſour, 
Write noneſenſe, lame and poor, 
Which never can ſucceed, 


Ns wo 8 A will read? | 


2 Fo 
- , * 5 1 


' The End of the Firſt Volume. 
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TEA. TAB TY 
MISCELLAN! 


of « 


She Cam youth. attention — 4 
And charms on charms efpies < 
ben all in raptures falls a flame, 
Both to her her voice and eyes. 


"2 


5 b _— 
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To the e Tune of, J wiſh my Love u were in a a Mir re. | 


LEST as the immortal God: is te, 
The youth <who . fondly fits by thee, 
And hears and ſees thee all the while 


Seth ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile, &e. 
So ſpoke _ ſmil'd the eaſtern maid ; 


| Like thine, ſeraphic were her charms, 
That in Circaffia's vineyards ftray'd, 
0 bleſt the wiſeſt monarch's arms. 


A thouſand fair. of high deſert; 
Strave to enchant the amorous king; ;. 
But the Circaſſian gain'd his heart, 

And __ the 22287 2 N to N 


 Clarinaa” 


Ard claims — fo and de b 
But while each charm our boſom fires, 
Words ſeem too few to found her Praile, 


Ber mind in ev ry grace complete, ory 
To paint ſurpaſſes human kill : 1 
Her majeſty mixt with the ſweet, 3 
Let ſexaphs fing her if they will. e 
. Whilft wond' ring, with a 2 eye, | 
We all that's perfect in her view, 


Viewing a ſiſter of the ſky, 8 5 

To whom an adoration NIN” 53 

— — : — 9 — 
nn 


5 the Tune of, Lochaber no more. 


\AREWEL to Lochaber, and farewel my Fean, . 

Where heartſome with thee I've mony day been; 
2 or Lochaber no more, Lachaber no more, 5 
We'll may be return to Lochaber no more. 
_ "Theſe tears that I hed, they are a for my Jens, - 
And-no for-the dangers —— en weir, 
Tho' born on rough ſeas to a far bloody ſhore, 
May be to return to Lochaber no more. FS 


Tho- hurrycanes ey oo rife every wind, — 9 
"They'll ne'er make à tempeſt like that in my mind. 
Thot loudeſt of thunder on louder waves roar, 
That's naething like leaving my love on the ſhore. 
To leave thee behind me, my heart is fair pain'd. 
By eaſe that's inglorious, no fame can be gain'd, 
And beauty and love's the reward of the brave, 
AndI muſt deſerve it before I can crave. 


Then ar my ae maun plead my yexcuſe, - 
N honour commands me, how can I reſuſe?? 
Without it I ne'er can have merit for thee, 
And without thy favour I'd better not be, 


* 


1 fle then m i, 3. IEF CO 3 
And if I ſhou eee eee Nr 
0 f 


P11 bring a heart to, thee with love running 8 3 
And then rY leave thee a Lochaber ; no W HM 
wo ; be 
th auld cal NN eu 


AT Bi in an b evening forth I went, 
1. A li tle before the ſun gade down, 55 
And there I chanc'd by accident. 

To light on a battle new begun. af 1 
A man and his wife was fawn in a lui, EN 


I canna well tell ye how it begann 
But ay ſhe wail'd her wretched Ii Won 
And "wy oy; e auld | goodman, T 
11 E. . 132 ; 
Thy auld 1 chat thou tells of, 5 5 
The country kens where he was born, 421 F | 
Was but a filly poor vagabond, T INT OD 
And ilka ane leuph him to ſeorn 3 | % 1163 $01ÞD; 


For he did ſpend, and make an end 
Of gear that his fore-fathers wann, | 
He gart the poor ſtand frae the door MY 
Sae tell nae mair of. wy wake a gd bak = 


| 8 F 

— My heart alake, is Iiken to break, - 185 
When I think on my winſome Yobs, - / 
His blinkan eye, and gate ſae free, 

Was naething like thee, thou doſend drone. 
His roſie face, and flaxen hair, 4 8 
And a fkin as white as ony ſwan, | 7 _ 
Was large and tall, and comely withall, _ — 
And Bs never be 13 my auld «groin, 1 


in Tel, 5 15 
Wig 6 400 thou rere * abe a 
TDaoor meal and mawtt ou diſna want; Zaki i 


But thy wild bees I canna pleaſe, el 
Now when our gear gins to grow ſcant. 
| of houſhold- ſtuff Gon haſt enough, © 
Thou wants for neither pot mor Han 3 
Of fiklike he left thee barem, 
Sae tell nae n of * n gooman, 


i Hr 
81k. „ 
Yes I may ctoll, and fret my fell, a 
To think on theſe blyth days I bad, 
When he and I together lay 
In arms into a well-made bed. 
But now I ligh, and may be ſad, '  - 
Thy cour ape 3 is cauld, thy * wan, 
Thou falds thy feet, and fa's aſleep, 
And chou'lt ne'er be like my auld * 


ff; X 1 


Then coming was the night ſae fark, | 
And gane was a the light of day; 13 
The carl was fſeaig to miſs his mark, 

And thereſore wad nae langer ſtay; 

Then up he gat, and he ran his way, 

I trowe the wife the day ſhe wan, 
And ay the o'erword of the fray 
Was ever, alate * auld Leeden. 


* 


s o N 6. 


T 0 the Tune of, Valiant 1; o K v. 


1 On a beautiful, but very young Lady. 
B E AUTY from fancy takes its arms, 


And ev'ry common face ſome breaſt may move. 
Some in a look, a ſhape, or air find charms, 


To © jaſtify their . or boaſt their love. SO 
: But 


J 

But had the great Apelles ſeen chat face, 
When he the Cyprian goddeſs drew, Fs 
He had neglected all the female race, 


Thrown his firſt Venus by, and NEE you, | 1 


In that great deſign, J 
Great nature would combine 
To fix the ſtandard of her ſacred coin; : 


The charming figure had enhanc'd his Ke WY 


And ſhrines been rais'd to Seraphina's name. 


n | 
' But ſince no N eber could take N 

That face which baffles all his curious art; 
And he that ſtrives the bold attempt to make, 
62 well might paint the ſecrets of the heart, 
ox alas P11 thee prefer, * 


| Since _— to be gaz'd on thus by her, 
1 better life and motion would ereate. 
Fler eyes would inſpire, 


And like Prometheus fire, 4 


t to be like thee inanimate 


4 . = , * * 
_ 


At once inform the piece and give deſire; © ae" 


The charming phantom I we'..&graſp, and Fg 
off all the orb, tho' in that moment die. | 


II. | 
Let meaner r beauties fear the day, 
Whoſe charms are fading, and ſabmit to time ; 5 
The graces which from them it ſteals away 
It with a laviſh hand ftill adds to thine. 
The god. of love in ambuſh lies, 
And with his arms ſurround the fair, 
He points his conquering arrows in theſe eyes, 
hen hangs a ſhar ned dart at ns Rs . 
As with fatal ſkill, 3 
Turn which way you will, 


Like Eden's flaming ſword each way. you «kl; 4 


So ripening years improve rich nature's ſtore, 
And * to > the en ore. „E. 


- xy" 


. ” wat ae: 
4 5 Lamp f Land: [ag 
PE me a Tak with a lump of land,” 
And we for life ſhall gang the either, 
Tho! daft or wiſe, Ill never demand, 
Or black or fair, it makſun Whether. 
Pm aff with wit, and beauty will fade, 
And blood alane is na worth a fhilling, 
But ſhe that's rich, her market's made, 
Tor ilka charm about her is kining. 


* Gre me a laſs with a lump of land, 


And in my boſom I'll hug my treaſure z 


* Gin I had anes her gear in my hand, 


Should love turn dowꝛf, Sap will find pleaſure. 
Laugh on wha likes, but-there's my hand, 
„ hate with poortith, tho” bonny, to meddle, E 
- Unleſs they bring caſh, or a lump of land, 
Theyſe never get me to dance to their fiddle. | 


There 8 Wal ood loi in bands and bags, 
And filler and gowd's a ſweet complexion 
But beauty and wit, and vertue in rags, 
Have tint the art of gaining affeQion : | 
Love tips his arrows with woods and parks, 

And caſtles and riggs, and muirs and meadows, 
And naething can catch our modern ſparks, 

| _> 8 tocker > as, or 2 Won - 
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1 


the Shepherd A D on I 5 


H E ſhepherd OY > 

: Being weary'd with ſport, 
He for a retirement . 

To the woods did reſort. 
He threw by his club, 
And he laid himſelf down ; 2 
He envy*d no monarch, _ 

Nor wilh'd oy a crown, 


He 


IF m ä 
te POET 165 8 
And he ate frae the . 
Himſelf he enjoy d, eee 
And frae trouble was Shin 


He wiſh'd for no nymph,  — n I-90 


_ The" never fo fair, 4 0th i 494 0205 
Had nae love nor ambition, | en e en an 
And * no care. et e 


But as he Tay thus. . 
In an ev'ning ſae ard 1 
A heavenly // ĩ ĩ . 
Sounded ſaft in his earz 
Which came frae a ſhad ß, 
Green 3 oy 3 Wn, 
Where bonny AY 
Sat MES 


0 


| And found Re wv ere MES eee 

He was quite confounded 1 e 

Jo ſee her ſae fair: a 133040 e BY 

He ſtood like ce, . Toit $a! 

Not a foot cov'd he mivve, © © 

Nor knew he what'griev'd bim; nen. 
* he a i e 


* 
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* nymph ge bekeld him Nen 30 
With a kind modeſt grace, 


Seeing ſomething' that pleaſed ma ir melt Has ] 


Appear in his face, 1 e ee 
With bluſhing # little FS ee gane 4 
She to him did wi e- ee 304 riegah 


Oh ſhepherd ! ! what want Ye, oli A 


How came 8 this voy S 
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He 8 d chat way; | F 
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; His in revivin 


_— 


FB a. 
i 1 


Anus) 
„„ 
He to her reply d, 


2 1 was ne er ſae ſurpris'd 


At the fight of a maid; 


| Dntil I beheld thee 


From love I was free ; 


But now Pm wen be, 


pe IIS 


W he f ae 


1 


"The con ZA ix r. Us 
Io B. I. G. 


To the Tune of, When ahbe, De. p 
7 HEN abſent from the nymph I love, 


Pd fain ſhake off the chains I wear ; ; 
But whilſt I ſtrive theſe to remove, 


More fetters I'm oblig'd to bear. 


; My captiv'd fancy day and night 


Fairer and fairer repreſents 


Belinda, form'd for dear delight, fe 


But cruel cauſe of my complatuts.” 125 A 


All day I wander through the groves, n 


And fighing hear from ev'ry tree 
The happy birds chirping their loves, 05 
Happy compar d with lonely me. 


5 When gentle ſleep with balmy. wings . "Wi | 


Jo reſt fans ev'ry weary'd wight, . 


A thouſand fears my fancy brings, 


That keep me watching all the . =P 


sleep flies, While like the goddeſs fair, 
And all the graces in her train, | 


With melting ſmiles and killing ait 
Appears the cauſe of all my pan. 
. Amwhile my mind delighted flies 


O'er all her ſweets with thirling joy, 1 


| Whilt want of worth makes doubts ariſe, 


det all my * . deſtroy. 


? 
. 


— 


5 1 
3 8 
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Thus 


ew). 


Thus while my thou ghts are fixed on her, od ö 5 


I'm all ver tranſport and deſire; 
My pulſe beats high, my cheek aj 

All roſes, and mine eyes all fire. © 
| When to myſelf I turn my view, 


My vein grow Chill, my cheek Jobler wan : 
Thus whilſt my fears my pains renew, 
1 { cely look e or move a man. 


5 . 


te young Loſe contra culd Man, 


HE th * came o'er. ap" Ve erofi, 


And his beard new ſhaven, 
He look'd at me; as he'd been daft, 


The carle trows that I wad hae him. f | . 2 | » 


_  Howt awa, I winna hae him! 

Na forſooth, I winna hae him! 

For a' his beard new ſhaven, |. 
Ne'er a bit will I hae him, = 


A iller breach he gae me nies, 
To faſten on my curtchea nooked, | 
Iwor'd a wi upon my breaſt ; 
But ſoon, alake ! the tongue ot crogked ; 
And ſae may his, I winna hae him, 
— forſooth, I winna hae him! 
An twice a bairn's a laſe's jeſ; 
Sae ony fool for me may has him, 


The carle has na fault but ane; 
For he has land and dollars plenty; ; 
But waes me for him} ſkin and bane 
Is no for a plump laſs of twenty. 
owt awa, I winna hae him, 
Na forſooth, I winna hae him. 
What lignifies his dirty riggs N. 
And caſh, without a man with h chem, 
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Me tak him gainſt my inc | 

. 188 e 
* That antlers dinna claim r ati 9 
=. wt I winna hae him! e 

Naa forſoath, rye ne, 0 4% 

Im flee'd to crack the haly band, 
| oy ſays, 1 ond na hte him. 


=. VzRTUE and WII. 5 Proſervatives 
5 „ 
"IT 70 the Tune of, Gillian y. 


b He. | 

0 N FESS thy love, fair bluſhing maid, 
| For ſince thine eyes 1 
I.uzy fafter thoughts are a betray d. 
And naſays no worth tenting. 

Why aims thou to oppoſe 1 
With words thy wiſh denying ? 

Since nature made thee to be kind, 

| Reaſon allows complying. 


Nature and reaſon s Joint eonſent 1 
Make love afacred bleſſing, Wc; G 
Then happily that time is ſpent, gn 
That's war'd on kind carefling. 
Come then, my Katie, to my arms, 
I'll be nae mair a rover; | 
But find out heaven in a? thy charms, | 
And prove a faithful ee. 


8 HB. 

What you aefign by nature's: law, 

Is fleeting inclination, 

That Willy -V i/p bewilds us à 

By its infatuatien, Þ 15 
. When that goes out, careſſes tire, 
2 And love's na mair in ſeaſon, 
1 85 weakly we blow up the fire, 1 
"With EOS boalted reaſon. i 


- 


% - 


The beautics af wi caſt. 
May ſtart this juſt refleficas 5 
— charms like thine maun a 
Where wit has the protection. 
| Vertue and wit, like April rays, 
Make beauty riſe the ſweeter; 
The langer hw on thee I gaze, 
. 4 love — ter. 


8. G N 6. 


To the Tuned The happy Clown.” | 
T was the charming month of May, 


. One mornin "4 by 10 _— of Re 504 kar. 
weet- chaſte * 


From peaceful Bumbes ſhe aroſe, 

Girt on her mantle and her hoſe, 

And o'er the flow'ry mead ſhe — . 
4 To breathe a purer air. 


Her looks fo ſweet, fo gay her mein, 


When all the flow'rs were freſh and n. 


— 


Her hand ſome ſhape, and | rſs fo 3 


She lookt all o er like beauty's queen, 
Dreſt in her beſt — 


* 


The . winds and puiling fiream, 

Eſſay d to whifper Chlo?”s name, 

M0 wn beaſts till then ne'er tame, 
Wild adoration pay. 


\ The pes d Nane one might "op 
© Perch'd all around her on a tree, 
With notes of ſweeteſt melody 


They act a cheerful part. 


The dull 1 the toitfome plow, 
Their wearied necks and knees do bow, 
A * . there they vow, ' 
25 r won 


28 Thebleating flocks that then came i” | 
Soon as the charming nymph they ſpy, 85 


0 x * 
* | 5 ww 1 
R 
».*} * — F 
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ne) 


alt . 


They leave their hoarſe and rueful cry, i 
And e around the brooks. 


. The woods are - "the meadows Waile 
And Forth that fo 8 and roar'd ere while, 
Glides calnily down as ſmooth as oil, 


| Thro? all ode eons, crooks. 


The tony ſquadrons are content 


To leave their wat'ry element, 
In glazie numbers down they bent, 


They flutter all along. 


The insect, and each creeping t thing, 


Join'd to make up the rural ring; 


| All frifk and dance if ſhe but fing. 


j e make a Jovaal t rng. | 


55 Kind Phorbus now began to riſe, 


And paint with __ e eaſtern ſkies, 


Struck with the glory of her eyes, 


He rinks behind a cloud. 


_ Her 3 on a bow ſhe lays, 
And all her glory ſhe diſplays,” 
She left all nature in amaze, 


And 1 into the wood. 


: _ 
S 1 © . : 


* 4 


1 Anxz r . ; 


ALOW, my boy, ly ſtill and ſleep, 
It grieves me ſore to Bene thee weep ; 
if thou' It be filent, I'Il be gl 
Thy mourning makes my 5 full fad. 


Balow, my boy, thy mother's joy, 


1 "7 father bred me great annoy. 
Balow, my Bey, ly fill and ſleep, 


1. 8 rie ves me ſore to hear thee Weep DT 
Balow, 


WR. 

- Bal, my darling, ky, Klee 
And when thou wak'ſt then — © 1 48 

But ſmile not as thy father did, 1 

To cozen maids, nay God forbid ; Ta 

For in thine eye his look I fee, 

The tempting look that ruin'd me. 
Balow, my boy, Kc. a Y As 


When he began to court my love, 

And with his ſugar'd words to move, 
His tempting face, and flatt'ring chear, 

In time to me did not appear 3' TA, 
But now I ſee that cruel he. | 

Cares neither for his babe nor me. 

Balow, my boy, &c. 


Farewel, farewel, thou lalſeſt youth, _ 

That ever kiſt a woman's mouth, 

Let never any after me, 

Submit unto thy courteſy: 

For, if they do, O! cruel thou 

Wilt her ab and s care not how, 

I was too ered'lous at the firſt, t 

To yield thee all a maiden durſt, 5 

Thou ſwore for ever true to prove, 

Thy faith unchang'd, unchang'd thy love; 
But quick as thought the change is bronze, 
Thy love's no more, thy promife nought. WM ic 
Babies, ms; by „F . 


| 1 with 1 weld iid ag 1 = 
From young men's A pa refrain, N _— 
For now unto my grief I find, f. 
They all are perjur'd and unkind: e,, 008 
Bewitching charms bred all my harms, Rt Fs + 
Witneſs my babe lies in my Way OP rg 
Balor, my boy, &c. 7 OE 3 4 "£36 ; 


us my fate from bad 3 VIA zip 
That I Wut werd be 21 + nurſe, - 


1 4 


—— vw — Ws > 
7 
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Nor pity her de | 
Who can blame none but her fond heart 


— 


"6 122.) 
Ahd lull my young oy on.my 2 | 


\ 


From me, ſweet or] han, take the pap: 
Balow, my child, thy mother mild 
Shall wail as from all bliſs exil'd. 


Balow, my boys &C. | 


Balow, my boy, weep not for me, N 


Whoſe greateſt 755 rief's for wronging thee, 
rved ſmart, 


For, too ſoon truſting lateſt finds, 
With faireſt * are falſeſt minds. 


| 1 my aw thy facher 8 fled, 


When he the thriftleſs ſon has beer 
Of vows and oaths, forgetful he 


Preferr'd the wars to thee and me; | 


'But now perhaps thy curſe and mine 


Make him eat acorns with the ſwine. 


| Balow, my boy, c. 


| But curſe not him, perhaps now he, 


Stung with remorſe, is bleſſing thee : 


Perhaps at death; for who tan ell, 
Whether the judge of 0 and hell, 
By ſome proud 5 has ſtrut 
And laid the dear deceiver low? 


the blow, 
Balow, my boy, &. 


I with 1 were into the bounds 5 


Where he lies ſmother'd in his wounds, _ 
_ Repeating, as he pants for air, . 

My name, whom once he call'd his fair. 
No woman's yet fo fiercely ſet, 
But ſhe'll forgive, tho? not forget. 


Balow, my boy, &C. 


If linen lacks, for my 1 s ſake, 

Then quickly to him would I wake 
My ſmock once for his body meet, 
And wrap him in that W ſheet. 


a4 Am. Yy,J»* Hl }__ fe, #4 


— 


(3) 
Ak me! how happy had I been, 
If he had ne'er been wrapt therein. 
Balow, * boy, . a 


Balow, my boy, Tl weep for thee; „ 
Too ſoon, alake, thou'lt weep for me: 
Fs | are growing to a fum, 
grant thee patience when they come; 8 

pas to © feliviy & mother's ſhame, 
A hapleſs fate, a baftard's name. 

Balow, pry boy, ty #2 and ſleep, 

1 grieves me fore to hear thee ⁊ucep. 


8 Wh 


—— 


0: o N 6. 
_ She raiſe and lot me in. 


1 H E night her ſilent ſable wore, | 
And gloomy were the ſkies ; 

Of glitt'ring ſtars appear'd-no more 
Than thoſe in Neliy's eyes. 

When at her father's yate I knock d 
Where I had often been, | 

She ſhrouded only with her ſmock, - 
Aroſe and loot me in. (e 


Faſt locked within her cloſe FE EN i 

_ She trembling ſtood aſnam d; | 
Her ſwelling breaſt and glowing face, 

And ev'ry touch enflam d. 

My eager paſſion I obey d, 
| - Refolv'd the fort to win; | 
And her fond heart was ſoon horny 4 | 
£ To yield and let me in. | 5 


Then, hm. CEPT 8 ; 
Tranſporting was the joy ; 
I knew no greater bleſling, 
80 bleſt a Man was J. 
—Y 


G 2 
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* * ay * . * $5 a6. TERED Xi 3... te wy 4 ” 
he. rr 
* of \ : n o * s 
* * > * —  * 


„ (124) EE” 
And ſhe, all taviſht with delight, | 
Bid me oft come again; 8 
And kindly vow'd, that ev'ry night 
She'd riſe and let me in. 


But, ah! at laſt ſhe prov'd with bairn, 
And ſighing ſat and dull, Ss, 
And I that was as much concern'd, | 
Look'd een juſt like a fool. > 
. Her lovely eyes with tears ran o'er, 
 Repenting her raſh in: 
She ſigh'd, and curs'd the fatal hour, 
That e er ſhe loot me in. | 


Fut who cou'd cruelly deceive, 
| Or from ſuch beauty part: 

2 J lov'd her ſo, I could not leave 
Tue charmer of my bear 
But wedded, and conceal'd our crime: 
Thus all was well again, EE 
And now ſhe thanks the happy time 

That e'er ſhe loot me in 


5 ON G. 
If Love's a fuveet Paſſin, 
F love's a ſweet paſſion, why does it torment; 
IIfa bitter, O tell me whence comes my complaint? 
Since I ſuffer with pleaſure, why ſhould I complain, 

Or grieve at my fate, fince I know tis in vain? | 
Yet ſo pleaſing the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dart, 

Thatat once it both wounds me, and tickles my heart. 

I graſp her hands gently, look languiſhing down, 
And by paſſionate filence I make my love known. 
But, oh! how I'm bleſs'd when ſo kind ſhe does prove, 

By ſome willing miſtake to diſcover her love, 

When in ftriving to hide, ſhe reveals all her flame, 
Aud our eyes tell each other what neither dare name! 

r „ tt ok: Ho 


ee 
How pleaſing is beauty ? how ſweet are the charms? : 
How delightfulembraces ? how peaceful her arms? 
Sure there's nothing ſo eaſy. as learning to love; | 
'Tis taught us on earth, and by all things above : 9 
And to beautyꝰs bright ſtandard all heroes muſt Nele; — 


For 'tis beauty that conquers, and wins the fair * 


% 


* 
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| H O N EST man John Ochilrree, 
Mine ain auld John Ochiltree, 
Wilt thou gome o'er the moor to me, 
And dance as thou was wont to doo 
Alake, alake! I wont to o r en 
Obon, Obon . I wont w do? 
Now wont to do's away frae me, 
Fras filly auld John Ochiltree, - — | 
Honeſt man Fohn Ochileres,,  -—+ 
Mine ain auld Jh Ocbilire jj 
Come anes out o'er the moor to mea 
And do but what thou dow to doo. 
Alake, alake! I dow to oo . 22 
 Walaways! I dow todo! 
To whoſt and hirple oer my tree, 


| My bonny moor-powt, is @' I may do. 


$, 
«nant e. 


Walaways ! Jobs Ochiltree, Ee ads «ods 0 
For mony a time I tell'd to thee, 
Thou rade fo faſt by fea and land. 


And wadna keep a bridle hand; 8 
Thou'd tine the beaſt, thy ſell wad diec,, 
My filly auld Jab Ochileree. TRE 
Come to my arm, my bonny thing, | 65 
And chear me up to hear tt 
And tell me oer a WWE hae done, 1 R 2 
FF 


. ry 7 1 . 


«< 22 * 


- GW Yah Debate + or 2 
"Hae tone! has not (i'r wi we. me, 
I' fet the beaſt in throw the land, 
She may be fa' in a better hand, 
rien fr thou there haps fn 6 
For V1 n — 8 4784 


— n 8 * 
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Tot the To ne of, ; tent F the War. 
The auld Chorus. 8. | 


Up 1 oa Ss... =p 

Timber flairs fear me. 3 

7 m laith to ly a night my lane, 
And Johny's bed. ſae near ne. 


AMither dear, I'gin to fear, 
Tho! I'm batth good and bouny, | | 

1 winna keep; ſor in my fieep | | 

I ſtart and dream bf Fohay. 
When Johny then comes down the glen, | 
To woo me, Uimna hinder 5 
But with content BY your conſent, 
For we twa 1 ne er can finder. = 


Better to man} than frarty 3" 
For ſhame and ſkaith's the ian AM 
To thole the dool, to mount the ſtool, 
_ T1 downa' bide to think N 
Sae while tis 3 ſhun bingng crime, | 
That gars poor whin 
With banks fow, jt rl ſae 
To a' the bedrals bindging. 


ce m down; | 9 85 
The irk had ne'er a kend it; FE 
But when the word's gane thro” the town, 


Alake how: can 2 mend it? A,” 


OIL LE, 
Now Tam maun fate the y iter, hes . 
And ſhe maun mount 799 So wm Peer” 
And that's the way that they 8 gde B 


For poor folk has nae 5 5 7 a , 5 
Now he'd ye'r tongue my daughter weng, 
| Replied the Kindly, er, 
Get Fohny's hand in haly band, 


Syne wap ye! wealth together. 8 
Tm o' the mind, if he be kind, 


Ye'll do your part diſereetly, 2X 2 
And prove a wife, ſhill gar bis life, | 
And barrel run 8 DP 1 15g 


| Mr 
| * 4 * : #$ "3.4 4 
* * * 
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E To the Tune of, Vat ye wha I met yefireen, ke. 


F all the birds, whoſe tuneful throats | 
Do welcome in the verdant {pringe | | 
1 far prefer the Stirling's notes, 

And think ſhe does moſt ſweetly ſing. 

Nor thruſh, nor linnet, nor the bird, nt 
Brought from the far Canary n 
Nor can the nightingale afford ei nerd 
Such melody as ſhe can boaſt. 


When Phabus wachen darts his 0 row 
And on our plains he looks aſcance, _ * © 
The nightingale with him retires, | 
My Stirling makes my blood to dance. 8 
In ſpite of Hyew's Ripping froſt . 
Whether the day be rk or clear, 23H; IFERA 
Shall I not to her health entoaſt, - 2 
Who makes it RN 10 the year? Lg 


Then by thyſelf, my lovely OS ; 
Il grole hy back, and kiſs As * 5 2. 


And if you'll take my honeſt wo 
As facred as before the * * e 
| Zn. 1 


2 


oa * . 
E SS”, 


— 


Ane glancing in her apron, 


When we 


'F 128 0 


Pl being thee where I will deviſes, ... 1 


Such various ways to pleaſure . 
The velvet fog thou wilt deſpiſe, 
When on the m_— Bill. with, me. 


A N 0 
DT its own T, 


1 N 3 laſt, „ 
On munanday at morn, 
As through the fields I paſt, , I 
To view the winter corn, 
I looked me behind, Tp 
And ſaw come oer the know, 442 


With a . brent n 


I faid, Goed morrow, fain maid ; 


| And ſhe right courteouſl 
oi Return'd a beck, and poof . 


Geod day, fwent Sir, to eu. 
I ſpear'd, My dear, how far awa 
Do ye intend to gae ? 
Quoth ſhe, I mean a mile or re 
Out ober you an r 


| Fair 3 Im chankfu to =y fate, | 
To have fic company; 


For I'm ganging ſtraight. char gate, 2 5 


Where 0 intend to be. ; 
ad gane a mile or twain, 
I ſaid to her, My dow, 


May we not lean us on this ene F i 1 


And kiſs your n mou? 


* * , 


— , 
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0 129 9. 
. 
| Kind Sir, ye are a wi mls; | 2 f 

For I am nane of theſe. 
J hope ye ſome mair breeding ken, 
Than to ruffle womens claiſe : 
For maybe I have choſen ane, 

And plighted him my vow, _ 
Wha may do wi me what he likes, 
And kiſs my * mou. 


1 

Na, if ye are contracted, | 
I hae nae mair to fay : e 
Rather than be rejected, 

I will gie o'er the play; Ef 
And chuſe anither will reſpect 

My love, and on me rewvwvů 
And let me claſp her round the neck, 
Ann, e fa 


8 


SHE. 
0 Sir, ye are proud-hearted, 
And laith to be ſaid nay, 
Elſe ye wad ne'er a ſtarted - 
For ought that I did fay; * 
For women in their modeſty 
At firſt they winna bow; 
But if we like your company, 
Well of os as kind as you. 


— 


Y 44 


8 0 N G. 


To 5 Tune of, mM never / leave the | 


52 


0 NE day I heard Mary ſay, Ys 

How ſhall I leave thee? _. 

Stay, deareſt Adonis, fray, _ *S | 

8 wilt thou 8 me E 
1 5 


9 


4875" 


: Alas! my fond heart will break, 


If thou ſhould leave me. 
DE Il live and die for thy Take ; 3 
Yet never leave thee. Ee 


Say; lovely Adonis, ſay, 


Has Mary deceived thee 7 
Did e'er her young heart betray 


New love, that has 3 tee? 


My conſtant mind ne'er 
Thou may believe me. 


I'll love the lad night and day. 


And never leave thee. 


Adonis, my charmin 
What can relieve g you, 51 
Can Mary thy anguiſh ſooth ! | 


This breaft ſhall receive thee. . 


My paſſion can ne'er decay, 
Never deceive thee: 


| Delight ſhall drive pain away, 


Peaſure receive thee. 


But leave thee, leave thee, lad, 


How ſhall I leave thee? 
O! that thought makes me ſad, 
le never leave thee. 

| Where would my Adonis fly 25 
Why does he grieve me? 


Alas! my poor heart will die, 


If 1 ſhould leave thee. 


ed FE — 


all ys 
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Sleepy Body, Proms Body, 


\OMNOLENTE, Que repents, 


Vigila, vivat, me range. | 
Simnolente, ques repente 
Vigila, vive, Me tange. 


. . 
1 Po ; 
SL, * f - 4 8 
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83 e 


2 me ambiebas, © | 1 
Videri ſolebas ) 


T3174 


Anoris negotiis C 
At Factus maritus, et; 


on 


In lecto 


Somno en, 


pitus | "4 25 ; 
_ anerty. tu e. wo „ 1 18 


O ſlee oy | £ 
id y body, pdf Le <= X, 
O wiltuna wb Box and turn thee : : | 
To drivel and drant, - 
While I ſigh and gaunt. 
Gives me good reaſon to ſcorn thee. 


When thou ſhould be kind, 
Thou turns ſteepy and blind; 
And ſnoters and ſnores far frae me. 
Wae light on thy face, 5 
oe nn Oi 
Is enough to gar me betray thee. 56 41; Wh 


** 


r —_— 


_ ' * a 3x £ 7 Pw FP 


General LysLy s March to Longratn 1 
e DF On PI 


ARC H, march? | 

Why the d— do ye na march 
Stand to your arms, my lads, 
Fight in good order. 


Front about, ye muſketeers all, 
Till ye come to the Exg/i/þ border. 
| Stand till't all fight like men, 
True goſpel maintain, 
The parliament blyth to ſee us a coming, 
WMhen to the kirk we come, 
We'll purge it ika room 
Frae N relicks, and a? fic i innovations, 
Tbat a' the warld-: may fee, 
.. There's nane i' the right bab we, 
of the FROL rs. nation. 
5 


— 


f 


(132 ) * 
ny ſhall wear the hood, 
Techy the fuck of G'o v5 | 
the kiſt fou of whiſtles, „ 
1 make o 
Our pipers braw, „ 
Shall hae them a, ůů 
Whate'er come on it, . 
Buſſe up your plaids, my lads, 
Cock up your dean, 200 a 
March, march, dc. 5 | ET . As 


S o1 N G. 


To the Tune of, 718 gar ye be fain to lea ne. 


H x. 8 
DIE U for a while, my native green plains, 
My deareſt relations, and neighbouring ſwains, 
Dear Nelh, frae theſe Id ſtart ay free, 
Were minutes not ages, while abſent frac thee. 
H E. 

Then tell me the reaſon thou does not obey 
The pleadings of love, but thus hurries away? 
Alake, thou deceiver, o'er plainly I fee, 

'A lover ae roving will never mind e. 

| „ | 
The reaſon unhappy, is owing to fate, 
That gave me a being without an eſtate, 
Which lays a neceſſity now upon me, 
: To purchaſe a fortune for pleaſure to thee. 


S.-H RE. 
Small fortune may ſerve where love bas the ſway, 
Then Zebny be counſel'd na langer to ſtray, 
- For while thou proves conſtant in kindneſs to me, 
4 Contented PI ay find a treaſure 1 in thee, | 


"Hs, | 
0 ans, my dear N elſe ſoon I'll betray 
A weakneſs anni, and JED give Way 


— 


[i ay» 
To o fondneſs which may prove a ruin to thee, 
A pain to us | baith, and diſhonour to me. 
Bear Sele ye ſtreams, and witneſs, ye flowers, : . 
Bear witneſs, ye watchful invifible powers, 
If ever my heart be unfaithful to thee, _ N 
May GY Popnow, eder ſmile A me. 


- . F 
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To the Tune: of, 


* 


us x ye, hack Je, my. FO, "ORE PPE. 
D Buck ye, bust ye, my bonny . Kits 
Bust ye, bust ye, my bonny Bride. 
Bust and go to the bras of Yarrow; „ 
There will we ſport and gather dew, 
Dancing while lavrock ſing the a 
There learn frae turtles to prove true; 
O Bell, ne er vex me with fy feorning. 


To n betete Flira yields, +" 

And when the beams are kind! warming, 
Blythneſs appears o'er all the fields, Set 
And nature looks mair fair and charming: 5 „ 
Learn frae the burns that trace the med. 
Tho' on the banks the roſes bloſſom, _ 
Yet haſtylie they flow to Tweed, 7 

And Pour their ſweetneſs 1 in his boſom. i 


Haſte ye, haſte ye, my bonny Bell, I 
Haſte to my arms, and lg rl en the, 
With free conſent my fears repel, 
Pl with my love and care reward thee. - 7 5. a 
Thus ſang I ſaftly to my fair, 1 9 
Wha rais'd my hopes with kind We 2 
O queen of ſmiles, I aſk na mair, 
Since! now Wy bonny Bel/'s POS: 


| Cora 4 


090 


8 Rigg are ang. 


v Patie is a lover gay, 
His mind is never muddy, 
His breath is ſweeter than new hay, 

His face is fair and ruddy. 
His ſhape is handſome, middle ſize; 


He's ſtately in his walking; 3 


The fhining of his een ſurpriſe; 
*Tis heaven to hear him tawking., 


Laſt night I met him « on a bawk, 
Where yellow corn was growing, 

| There mony a kindly word he fake e, 
That fat my heart a glowin 

He kiſs'd, and vow'd £ wad be wine, 
And loo'd me beſt of ny; _ 
That gars me like to ſing finſyne, | 7 

O corn riggs are bonny, "ai 


Is Let maidens of a filly wind 


Refuſe what maiſt they're wanting, 
Since we for yielding are deſign'd, 
Me chaſtly ſhould be granting; 
Then I'll comply, and marry Pate, 
And ſyne my cockernon 
He's 4 to touzle air or late, 
Where corn riggs are bonny. 


2 22 4 — ——— — — 
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Coe r' Lil. 


INC E all thy vows, falſe maid, 
Are blown to air, 
; And my poor heart betray'd 
10 faddeſpar, 
Into ſome wilderneſs, 

N My grief I will expreſs, 
5 And hy bard heartedneſs, 

58 0 cruel fair. 


" 135) ns 
Have I not graven our loves 
On every tree, 
In yonder ſpreading roves, 


Tho! falſe thou be? 


Was not a ſolemn oath 
Plighted between us both, 
'T hou thy faith; I my ow, 
| Conſtant to be 7 


Some gloomy place PI end, 
0 Some doleful ſhade, 
Where neither ſun nor wind bet 
E'er entrance had: e hay 
Into char PPP“! 
\ There will I figh and rave, 
| Becauſe thou doſt behave 
So faithleſly. 


Wild fruit ſhall be my meat, . 4 
| I'll drink the ſ panes. 
Cold earth ſhall be my 5 0 of 
For covering 
I'll have che ſtarry ſky 
My head to canopy, 
Until my ſoul on hy 


Shall fpread its wing. 


Pu have x no faneral fre, 
Nor tears for me 2 
No grave do I defire, 

Nor obſequies : 

The courteous'Red-breaff he 
With leaves will cover ae, 

And —— A _ 


* 


And when a ghoſt 1 am, 

ri thee, 
O thou deceitful dame, 

t cruelty, 


Has kill'd the kindeſt heart 
That Cer felt Capid's dart, - £43 
And never can deſert _ © 
- From loving thee... 


S O N G. 
moll a. 10 K 1 50 5. 


N Pil away to bonny Tweed ſide, 


And ſee my deary come throw, 
| And he ſall be mine, 

ö Sit ſae he incline, 

i For I hate to lead apes below. 


While young A fair, | 

I'll make it my care, 

To ſecure my ſell in a joz  _ 

| 'm no ſic a fool © 

| To let my blood cool, 
And be gae lead apes below. 


Few words, bonty lad; 
Will eithly perſuade, 
Tho bluſhing, I daftly ſay no; 


Oe on with your ſtrain, 


| And doubt not to gain, 
' For I hate to lead apes e 


Unty'd to a man, 
Do what e'er we can, 
we never can thrive or dow: 
N Then Iwill do well, 
5 Do better wha will, 
And, | let them lead apes below. 


Our time is precious, 111 
. And Gods are gracious 
That beauties upon us beſtow ; 


"Tis 


C * 5 94 * as” * F. 8 9 
* * ; 

1 ? * Ll ? 9 

. : * 


= | Z * 137 | 1 ws 
* not to be end K Bos 
3 7 7 them for e ks: 
Or 0 be as up or a ſhow. . Ne | 


Tis carried by votes” vas ae 
Come kilt up ye'r coats, ee 
And let ns to Edinburgh go, Pod ome a an 
Where ſhe no 1 * 
May catch a Nen! iſ bi 7577 
And never r ad- apes below. Fit A1 e 
* R 
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WII LI 1AM and, MARGARET. 


4410 ee 


W A S: at the fearful bear DER 
When all were faſt aſleep,” © 5 05 WO 
In glided Margaret's grimly ghoſt, * * 
And ood at Willian' feed. 


— « 
yd , W * 
- F VP 2 2 


| Her face was pale like April morn 1 | gr 155 


Clad i in a wintry cloud; 24 N Mert g N 9 | 


And clay cold was her lilly band 21 1 a 73%, 
That held her ſable ſhroud, | | 


80 mall the faireſt fag appear; 160 


When youth and years are floyn: | ©  '- 


Such is the robe that kings muſt Ne, 
When death has ut their crown. | 


. * 


Her bloom was like the ſpringing toy; fil IL 


That fips the filver dew; 1 
The roſe was budded i in her cheek ; 5 
Juſt opening to the view. £ 


But love had, like the per worm, 
Conſum'd her early prime: 28, 4: 

The roſe grew pale, and left her check; 5 
Sde dy d before her time. „ 


— 
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Awake ! —— ſhe 000 thy true love calls, 
Come from her midnight grave; u . 95 6 
Now let thy pity hear the maid, NS 
„ love refus'd to ſave; 


1 —— —— ———  — 
K — 
= 


This is the dun and weary hour,” . 
When injur'd ghoſts complain, 

And aid the ſecret fears of night, 
To fright the faithleſs man. 


"= Bethink thee, Millan. of thy fault, 
Thy pledge and broken oath, 
And give me back my maiden-vow, 

And give me back my troth. . 


| 
8 
: 
; 


- — = ,,, . .. 
"IC _—_ J © 3 
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How: could you. ſay, my face was fair, 
And yet that face forſake? 

How could you win that virgin heart, 
Yet leave wt heart to De 4 


Why did you promiſe low to me, ä 
And not that promiſe keep? 
Why ſaid you, that my eyes were bright; 

Vet left theſe eyes to "ou Prof os 


— , . IRAN; OT 7 t- NM iDAAIS  I 
\ * * 7 e : 
* * 
a Ll 
: 2 3 
* " 


1 could you ſwear, my 1 v was s ſweet," 
= And made the ſcarlet pale??p˖ | 
23 And why did 1, young witleſs maid, 197 

= Believe the fatt' ing tale? - iy 


| T hat face. alas! no more is fair; ; 
__ Theſe lips no longer red; 5 
Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 4 
And every charm. 2 ws fled. 


——— — 
b 


The hungry worm my alter! is; 
Ihbis winding-ſheet I wear: 
And cold and weary laſts our night, 

Till that laſt morn et . a 
| -But 


CS 


„ 
But hark — has e me bend. 8 
A long and late-adlivu! ß 


Come ſee, falſe man, how low ſhe hes Ge TEM 
That dy'd for ove of yen. 4215 8 * 5 


The lark 2 e morning mi, 


And rais'd or glifPring head : ; "4 * | 4 [ 
Then, raving; left his bed. 5} I-28 7")! e 
He hy'd him to Sub vines © ate dan TR 
Where Mar $ body lay, 
And ſtretch'd 


ver the gr * rr 
That wrapt her breath $ Cl ay. 


And thrice he call on Mata 5 dane, | | 
And thrice he wept full fore : 160 
Then laid his cheek on her cold grave, 


- word — never 8 "DiM' * 


DT RENE: — to... 1 


H E ſun was fab 3 the Bill, "of 
The weſtern cloud was lin'd with R 
Clear was the ſky, the wind was ftill, - UE 5 
z he flocks were pen'd within the fold; 3 == 
When in the filence of the grove, if 
Poor Damon thus deſpair'd of love. 5 | 


Who ſerks to pluck the fragrant roſe, 
From the hard rock or oozy beech; = 
| Who from each weed that barren 1 TN 4 
Expects the grape or downy peach ? WE E 
With equal faith may hope to find e 
The truth of love in i womantrind 


* by p 


No flocks have I, or ng b * d 
No fields that wave with golden _— 

No paſtures green, or gardens fair, 
A woman's vent heart to gain. 


Then EY 


= 


n 
Then all in vain my ſighs. muſt prove, n 
Whoſe whole eſtate, alas! is n ber 


- How wretehed i is the faithful hd „ 
Since women's hearts are bought and fola 7 

They aſk no vows of * us 2a 10 
Whene'er they ſigh ſigh to 14. 

Gold can the ee of ſcorn ee 

Thus Pm ſcorn' d, —who have but lave. 


To buy the ems of India's coaſt, t 
What wealth, what riches would lutte 3 W 
Vet Iadia“s bare ſhould never boaſt, 
The luſtre of thy rival eyes? 
For there the world too cheap muſt prove; ; 
Can I then buy ?—who have but love. PIT 


Then, Mary, ſince nor gems nor ore 
Can with thy brighter ſelf compare, | 
Be Jult, as fair, and value more, 
ems or ore, a heart ſincere: 
Is — ure meaner beauties prove; 5 
Who pays br he worth, mult pay in love... . 


3 1 


— 
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3 


ro the rue of, Montroſe Lines. 


1 Toſs wil inbla d the rp 
And wiſh th' approaching day, 

Thinking when darkneſs yields to a; and 

II baniſh care away: 

But when the glorious Fa doth riſe, 

And chear all nature round, 

All thoughts of pleafure in me e dies; 5 

#4 "Fe cares do ill — 0 


EDS X 141 * 

My tortur'd and uneaſy mind e u 
e reſt; f E 

. My thoughts 23 «707 Baſt blind, - Soto 


With 6 ſtill oppreſt ; 
But had I her within my breaſt, e 
Who gives me ſo much pan, 
My raptur'd ſoul would bs at reſt, * 
"Ah ſofteſt joys . 4 El 


I'd not envy the god of war, 
Bleſt with fair Venus charms, 
Nor yet the thundring Fupiter 5 
In fair Alemend's arms: - 
Paris with Helena's beauty bleſt, 
Wou' d be a jeſt to me; 
If of her charms I were 19 
Thrice happier W 1 be. 


But ſince the Gods 45 not ordain | „ 
Such happy fate for mee 6 
1 dare not gainſt their will repine, 

Wo rule my deſtiny. . Es. 
With ſprightly wine I II drown my care, 5 
And cheriſh up my ſoul; x 

When Cerl Wide on my loſt ar, V 

Il drown her in n the bowl. I. H. Jamaica. 


3 0 * 


The D E CE 1 v BR. 


I T H tuneful pipe and hearty glee, 5 
Young Waty wan my heart; 42 
A blyther lad ye cou'dna fee, ' 
All beauty without art. 
_ His winning tale 
Did ſoon prevail 
Io gain my fond belief; 


| But ſoon the ſwain 
. Gangs o'er the ainſi CUE ere 
And leaves me full, and leaves me full; 
And leaves me full of grief.” 


Tho Colin courts with tuneful ſang, 
Yet few regard his mane: * 
laſſes a' 'round Faty thrang, 

While Caliꝛ's left alane: 1 

x In Aberdeen © | 
13 = daily woos, 

7 £ nd ſtil purſues, 

Till he does all, ill he does all, 

| Till he does all obtain. 


ED But ſoon as he has gain'd the bliſs, 
N Away then does he run, 
And hardly will afford a kiſs, 
To filly me undone : x: 
Bonny Katy, © 
5 Maggy, Betty, 
Avoid the roving ſwain; ; 
His wyly tongue 
Bee ſure to Ain, 
K you, like me; or you, like me, 
Like me will be undone. | 


I 


Sweet SUSAN. 
To the Tune 6, Hey” 
H E morn was fair, ſaft was * air, 
All nature's ſweets were ſpringing; 


5 The buds did bow with filver dew, 
1 en thouſand birds were EN. 


When 


5h 143 "a 

| When on the bent, with Re. content. 

Young Jamit ſang his'mar 7 I ri 25 {ve 1 1 

Nae bonnier laſs &er wed e „„ 
On * n ee 17 190 WM 


Hdw dete her hee; Wh every ous ; 


In heavenly beauty planted ; 2 
Her ſmiling een, and comely mein HNA 
That nae perfection wanted. F 
I'Il never fret, nor ban my fate 


But bleſs my bonny marrow; ; RY 
If her dear ſmile my doubts beguile, _ 5 
My mind ſhall ken nae ſorrow. | : 


3 * 

Yet tho? ſhe's fair, and has full hare . 

Of every charm inchanting, 
Each good turns ill, and foon will un 

Poor me, if love be wanting. 
O bonny laſs? have but the re + 
Io think, cer ye gae furder, | RES 
| Your j Joys maun flit, if ye. commit whe” 9 
The crying fin b : 3 = 


My wand'ring — vil r . get reft, 

And night and day affright ve; 

But if ye're kind, with joyful mind 

I'll ſtudy to delight Ye. | 2K 1 

Our years around with love thus ee, 1 .... ä 
From all things joys ſhall borrowz3 /) 

Thus none ſhall be more bleſt than wwe | 
r 0 AMT e 


0 ſweeteſt $UZ! "ts Tn you -- . 

Can make life worth my . 33 . 1 
equal love your mind can move ſq eee 
8 grant this . of blies. N st vDbb, 


> 


. 1 14 3 
15 Thou * 118 frown - 
Would blaſt me in the 777 . 


0 100 32 


30 37 m9 on N 


9190 Y 


But if thou ſhine, and make me thine, | 8 
Pl! flouriſh in thy boſom © 


— 


- * 323 
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Cownpen- KNOW S. 


7 HE N ſummer comes, the ſwains | on 7 weed 
Sing their ſucceſsful 4 os 
Around the ews and lambkins feed, 
And muſic fills the Sipyes. 3 


But my lov'd ſong i is then the broom 
So fair on Cownen-tnows;. 
For ſure ſo ſweet, ſo ſoft a bloom 
Elſewhere chere never grows. 


| There Colin tun'd his oaten reed, 
And won my yielding heart; 
No ſhepherd e'er that dwelt on Ted 
| Cou d play way half ſuch art.. 


He ſun of 7. ay, of Forth, and Chat, 
The hills and dales all round, 

Of Leader-haughs and Leader-fide, | 
Oh! how I meld the ſounßc. b 


vet more delightful i is the broom 
So fair on Cowden-knows;  _ 
For ſure ſo freſh, ſo bright a bloom 
Elſe where Wr never brows: | 


. Not Tiviet braes fo green and gay 
May with his broom compare, 
Not Yarrow banks in flow'ry May, 
Nor the buſh aboon T raquair. 


5 More pleaſing tar.a are Coden: brows, 
My peaceful happy home, 
Where I was wont to milk my ews 


At even among the broom. Ve; 


The frm wud now no further fl 


| She bade them mutually unite, e 
And make each other's good their owns. WRT. 


: Had Sandy ill remain'd at hame, 


He had not blinkt on Betty's Fatle's 3 


For why he caught the gentle flame 


On this fide Tweed full many a mile, 


She, like the fragrant violet, 
Still flouriſh'd in her native mead : 


He, like the ſtream, improving yet 


The further from che * 


A fountain fixt by Venus power 
In his clear boſom, to diſplay . 


The beauties of his, bord' ring flower, 55 


When gracious Hnna did unite. 
Two jarring nations into one, 


FIC 
3 * + 
x 
- 7 * 
* 
: 


a e 5. 

a ve powers that haunt the woods and „ 
Where Taveed with Tiwiot „ | 1 
Convey me to the beſt of ſwains, 5 

And my loy'd iu \. . 
AS 4 : — FR | 
SAN DV and Br 7 T 1 
85 4 VND in Edinburgh was born, 1 1 o 1 
As blyth a lad as e er gade e 7 FE: 1 
Betty did Safer hire adorn, CREED , 7 
With all that's lovely to the ſenſe. e Is. 


| Heaceforth let each retiening year 95 
Ihe ro/e and thiſle bear one ſtem: 1 
The Ele be the ro/e's f. pear, ; 
The roſe th ne rbiftle' 8 — wt I 
The queen of Britain's kigh Wente DO is 
The queen of love is bound to OT + 4 
Auna the ſovereign of the ſea, |. yo 
F enus the — of che deep. 1 W. 


L 26 6 3 — 4 - 
„ e 33 e 
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Tuneof, Love's Goddeſs i in a Maree Grive, 


OW \ ring begins her ſmiling round, 
And laviſh. paints th“ enamel Id ground ; N 

| The birds now lift their chearful voice, 

And gay on every bough 2 * 

The lovely graces hand in hand 

Knit faſt in Per 's eternal band, 

With early ſtep, at morning dawn, 

Tread lightly o'er the dewy lawn. 


Whereꝰer the yourkfat herr move, 
They fire the ſoul to genial love: 

Now, by the river's painted fide, 

The ſwain delights his country bride; 
While pleas'd, ſhe hears his artleſs vows, 
Each bird his feather'd conſort woos : - 
Soon will the ripen'd ſummer yield 

Her various gifts to every held. 


The fertile trees, a lovely ſhow! | | 
With rubyrtinctur'd birth ſhall glow ; 
Sweet ſmells from beds of lillies 


Perfume the breezes of the morn : 


The ſmiling day and dewy night 
To rural ſcenes my fair invite; 
Wich ſummer ſweets to feaſt her eye, 
Let ſoon, ſoon, will the (mmer fy. 


Attend, my lovely maid, and know OX 
'To profit by th? inſtructive ſhow, 
Now young and blooming thou appears | 
All in the flouriſh of thy years: 

The lovely bud ſhall 5 disclose 

To every eye the bluſhing roſe; 
Now, now, the tender ſtalk is ſeen 
With beauty freſh, and ever green. ; Tot 


FS + 


15 147 
But when the funny hours NY „latte, 
Think not the co ning ſcene will oy 
Let not the flatt'rer hope Nr 5 
Ah! muſt I ſay, that it will fade? 

For ſee the ſummer flies away, - 

Sad emblem of our own decay! 

Now winter from the frozen north 
Drives ſwift his 1 iron chariot forth. 


on rizly hands in icy chains 

? Taveda's filver ſtream . 
Cal up thy eyes, how bleak and bare 
He wanders on the tops of Tare; 
Behold his footſteps dire are ſeen 
Confeſt o'er ev*ry with'ring 
Griev'd at the fight, when of an tale % 
A ſnowy wreath to cloath each tree. | 


Frequenting now. the ſtream no — e 
Thou flies, diſpleas'd, the frozen ſhore, _ 
When thou ſhall miſs the flowers that grew 
But late, to charm thy raviſa'd view 3 
Then ſhall a figh thy ſoul invade, . 

And o'er = eaſures caſt a ſhade : 

Shall I, b orrid ! wilt thou ſay, 

Be like to this ſome other day? 


Yet when in ſnow and dreary froſt 

The pleaſure of the fields is loſt, 

To blazing hearths at home we man, „ 

2 fires 19 51 the diſtant ſunnn: 
In gay delights our hours employ, SHE, 

do nat Jole, but change our . „ 
— 4 abandon every care, e 
To lead the dance, to court the fair. 


To turn the page of ſacred bards, Farb 
To drain the bowl, and deal the a 
In cities thus with witty friends 
In ſmiles the hoary ſeaſon ends. 

But when the lovely white and red 
1 the pale . . is 5 77 80 
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| "Then odiakie dire, oY age ſevere © 
Make beauty fly, we know not where. N 


The fair, whom e ankind diſarm, 
Ah! muſt they never ceaſe to charm? 
Or is there left ſome” pleaſing art 


Io keep ſecure a captive heart? 


How vain the ſearch; that buy beſtows 
The knowledge of our future woes: 


Unhappy love! may lovers 7. 

Beauty, thy food, does ſwift decay 
When once that ſhort-liv'd ſock 1s ſpent, | 
What is't * famine can prevent? 


Lay i in good ſenſe with timeous care, 

That love may live on wiſdom's fare: 

Tho' extafy with Beauty flies, 

Eſfteem is born when beauty dies. 

Happy the man whom fates decree 
Their richeſt gift in giving thee; 

Thuy beauty ſhall bis youth engage, 
; Ny „ Ball ONE Ds . . 


1 


— — 


Hon ace, Bock I. Ode II. 


To W. D. 
Tune of, Willy was a wanton Wag. 


. \ N 7 HL LY neer enquire what end 
8 The Gods for thee or me intend ; 


2. . 


| Happier the man that ne'er repines, > 
Whatever lot his fate aſſigns, 1 
Than they that idly vex their lives _ 
With wizards leh: wives. 


| Thy orkut years in mirth employ, | 
f nk conſecrate thy youth to joys 
Whether the fates to thy old ſcore. - 
Shall bounteous add a winter more, 


15 149 51 „„ 
Or this ſhall tay thee cold in earth _ n ä 
That rages o'er AE: Pentland firth, _ ps Arg 
No more with' Home the dance to lead; . 
Take my advice, ne'er vex thy head. Sh 


With blyth intent the goblet pour, 

That's ſacred to the genial hour, 
In flowing wine ſtill warm thy ſoul, . 
And have no thoughts beyond the bowl. 

_ Behold the flying k our is loſt, 
For time rides ever on the poſt, 
Even while we. ſpeak, even while: we e think, 
And, waits not for the ſtanding drink. 


Collect thy joys each preſent dar, 
And live i 4 youth, while beſt you may; 5 
Have all your leafures at 97 9%" g 

Nor truſt one day in fortune's hand. 


Fw, How wnbme in oh - tr 


Then Willy be a wanton wag, ant 

If ye wad pleats the laſſes braw, 0 
At "bridal then ye'II bear the braſgg 

8 carry ay the grew? awa”. N 


N pd r e 


HE widow can bake, and the widow l 
The widow can ſhape, and the widow can ſew, 
And mony braw things the widow can do ; 
Then have at the widow, my laddie., - +. 2H 
Wich courage attack her baith early and late, 
To kiſs her and elap her ye manna be blate z 
Speak well and do better, for that's the den oy. 
Io win a young widow, m my laddie. 
The widow ſhe's youthfu', and never ae hair 
The war of the wearing; and has a gbod ſkair 
Of every thing lovely, ſhe's witty and fair, 
- And has a rich jointure, my laddi6 
. What cou'd ye wiſh better your pleaſure to crown, 
Than a widow, the bonnieſt toaſt in the town, 
With naething, but draw in your ſtool and fit down, 
And port with the widow, wy laddie ? 5 
Ks Then 
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3 (48) | 
2  'Thentiller and kilver with courteſie dead, | 
- Tho! ſtark love and kindneſs be all ye can plead; ; 
Be heartſome and airy, and hope to ſucceed 
Wich a bonny gay widow, my laddie. 
Strike iron while *tis het, if ye'd have it to wm, | 
For fortune ay favours the active and bauld, 

But ruins the wover that's thowleſs and cauld, 

- Unfit for the * my n WIE 


— - 1 6 * „* 
f— 


= be Highland Lr. | 


＋ HE lawland maids gang trig and fine, 
. But aft they're ſour and unco ſawcy ; 
Sae proud, they never can be kind 
Like my good humour'd highland laſſie. 0 
0 my bonny, bonny highland laſtif. 
=; hearty ſmiling. Pu ren laſfits 2 
| May newer care make thee eſs fair, 


*M ut * of youth 2 Bl Ss my fi. 


5 Than ony laſs in LI" W 
EE Wha mak their cheeks with patches motity 
I'd tak my Katy but a gown, 
2 Barefooted in her little coatie. 23-16 
» &@ 


Beneath the brier or 1 ha... ; 
Whene'er I kiſs and court my dautie ; 
Happy and blyth as ane wad win 
My flighteren heart gangs pittie-pattie. N 
1 0 Ay Ber, &C. * * 1 2 


__ Ot er higheſt | ne hills Ton ſtenn 1 
| With cockit gun and ratches tent, ö 
To drive the deer out of their den, 
Io ſeaſt my laſs on dithes d 
; e . a 


7 1 157 y” 

There's nane ſhall dare by deed or word 
*Gainſt her to wag a tongue or fin * 6 
While I can wield my truſty ſwo 

Or frae my fide whiſk out a whinger. | 
0 ny benny, * 

The mountains clad with — 8 
And berries ripe, invite my treaſure 
Tom range with me; let great fowk gloom,  - 

While wealth and +5. confound their pleaſure, 
0 my Bonny, Bonny highland laſſie, N 
1 lovely ſmiling bigbland laſſie, ' 
never care make thee leſs fair, 


m0 loom 72 youth till he my 77552 


A. * 2 
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Jo c * * 2 ant 50. 


Lyn uv and, Ys 
Is all m ee 5 


He's all my talk by day, 


And all my dreams by night. 
If from the lad I be, 33 
"Tis winter then with me Os 
But when he tarries here, 
_*Tis ſummer all the year. 


When I and Yee met N 
Firſt on the flow ry dale,” 


Right ſweetly he me tret, 


And love was all his tale. 


You are the laſs, faid he, 
That ftaw my heart frac me; ; 
O eaſe me or Fe pain, 
And never ſhaw diſdain, 


Well can my . Foc k th 
His n my 7: . 


He made my heart full blyth 


When he firſt ſpake to me. 
H 4. 


ä 
His ſuit Till deny d, 
le kiſs'd, and I _comply'd : q ©: 

Sae Focky promis'd me, 
That he "wal faithful be. 


I's m glad when Focky comes, 
Sad when he gangs away 
'Tis night when Focky glooms, 
But when he ſmiles tis day. 
When our eyes meet, I 4 
I colour, ſigh and faint; 
- What laſs that wad be kind, 
Can better tell her mind? 


he 


| Had away from m me, Don ALD. 


O Come away, come away, | 
Come away wi me, Jenny; 


Sic frowns I canha bear frae ane 

Whaſe ſmiles ances raviſh'd me, Joy: 

If you'll be kind, you'll -never find 
'That ought ſall alter me Fern 

For you're the miſtriſs of my _ 

Whate'er you think of me, Jenny. 


"3 Firſt when your ſweets enſlay'd my Wut, oh 


You ſeem'd to favour me, Jenny; 


Wy But now, alas! you act a part 


'That ſpeaks unconſtancy, Jam. 


Unconſtancy is ſie a vice, 


Tis not befitting thee, Jams. 6 


[3h 1 ſuits not with your virtue nice 


To carry ſae to me, Jemy. 


7 Her AN s WE R. 
5 0 Had away, had away, 


Had away from me, Donalds 


Four heart is made too large for ane, 


151 is not meet for me, W . 


** 


Some 


66050 


Some fickle miftriſs you may find | 
Will jilt as faſt as thee, Donald; ONES 
Jo ilka ſwain ſhe will prove Kind, 
: And nae leſs kind to thee, Donald. 


But I've a heart that's naething ſuch , 

'Tis flPd with honeſty, Donald 3. 
PU neꝰer love money, I'Il love not much, 5 
I hate all levity, Donald. | 
Therefore nae mair, with art,. pretend . 
VPour heart is chain'd to mine, Denali | 
For words of falſhood P11 defend, 

A roving mind like thine, Donald. þ 


Firſt when you courted, I muſt own 
I frankly favour'd you, Donald ; 

Apparent worth and fair renown, 
Made me believe you true, Donald. 

11k virtue then ſeem'd to adorn © 
The man eſteem'd by me, Donald; 

But now, the maſk fallen af, I foo - 

To ware a thought on thee, Donald. 


py 


7 


And now, for Ever, had away, | 
Had away from me, Donald; ._ 
Gae ſeek a heart that s like your ain, 
And come nae mair to me, Donall: 


For I' reſerve my ſell for ane, oy | a 


For ane that's liker me, Donald; 
If fic a ane I canna find, | 25 
I'll ne'er Sous man, nor thee, Deanld, 


D O NAL D. 
Then Tm 1 man, and falſe report 
Has only tald a lie, Jem; 


To try thy truth, and make us ſport, A . 


2 tale was 15 0 by me, Jenny. 


| . 4 
When this ye prove, and ſtill can love, 
Then come away to me, Donald; 
I'm well content, neer to repent 


* 


A5 


That I have ſmipbd on thee, Donald, wa ? QQ. 
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CITY 
" Todlen bute, and todlen bon. 


H K 10 I've a Spence * my n 
Then PH get credit in ilka town: 
But ay when l'm poor they bid me gang by 2 
01 poverty parts "et _—” 
| Tales hame, todlen hame, 
Coudua my loowe come todlen lane. 


Pair- fa“ the goodwife, and ſend key 8 eh, 
- She pres us white bannocks to drink her ale, 
Syne that her tippony chance to be ſma' oy 
We'll tak a good ſcour o't, and ca't awa'. - 
TDoallen bame, todlen hame, | 

As round as a nee came todlen bana. 


My kimmer and I lay down to ſleep, 
And twapint-ſtoups at our bed's feet; 


And ay when we waken'd, we drank them dry :- 


What think ye of my wee kimmer and I ? 
Todlen butt, and todlen ben, | 
Cas round as wy love comes lu lun. 


| 1 uor, my weden dow, He, | 
Ye re ay ſae good huwour'd when weeting your mouz: 5 
When ſober ſae ſour, ye'll fight with a flee, 
That *tis a blyth fight to the bairns and me. 
M ben todlen hame, todlen hame, © 
ew round as a "Y * come zodlen hame: 


)wE— 


r oh 
3 The cd Mar's beft PUN 
To the Tune of, Widew,. are ye wa colin? 
Wha's that at my chamber-door ? 


n Fair widow, are ye w awking? 
Auld carle, your ſuit give oer, 


Eu love lyes a in TO FE 85 
316 


{155 ;) 4 
Obe me the lad that's young and abe 
Spweet like an April meadow; 
*Tis fic as he can bleſs the 6ght, 
And boſom of a widow. "> 
40 0 widow, wilt thou let me in,, 
I'm pawky, wiſe and thrifty, - 
And come of a right gentle kin; 
I'm little more than fifty." 
Daft carle, dit your mouth, 
What ſignifies how pawky, . 
Or gentle born ye be bot youth, 
In love you 're but a gawky. 


6 « Then : widow; let theſe guineas FIT 
© That Rey fa ully plead clinkan, 
« And if ey fail my mouth I'll ſteek, 
„ And nae mair love will think on.” 
Theſe court indeed, I mann confeſs, 
[ think they make you young, Sir, | 
And ten times better can expreſs 
3 than your tongue, Sir. 


22 


—_—_— 


"The peremptor Lows... 


To the Tune of, John Anderſon , ng * 


1 T S not your beauty, nor your wit, 5 

That can my heart obtain; = 

For they cou'd never conquer yet, 

Either my breaſt or brain: 

For if you'll not prove kind to me, 
And true as heretofore, _ 

Henceforth I'll ſcorn. your ſlave to by. 

Or doat upon you more. 


Think not my fagey too 'ercome, 
By proving thus unkind ; 
No ſmoothed fight, nor ſmiling frown, 

| 1 my 1 5 


=. 


- 
: 
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| Pray let Plateatcls play ſack pra, 


Lach follies I deride; 


For love, at laſt, I will hive chanks, 
And ſomething elſe bende. 


| Then open hearted be with me, N 

As Iſhall be with you, es 

And let our actions be as free, | 

As virtue will allow. 4 

If you'll prove loving, I'll prove kind, 
If true, I'Il conſtant be; . 

If fortune chance to change your mind, 0 
III turn as ſoon as you. 


since our aſfections well ye ine,” 
In equal terms do ſtand, 


is in your power to love or no, ts 


O ſe a 


Mine's likewiſe in my hand. 
Diſpence with your auſterity, 
.- Unconſtancy.abhor, | 
Or, by great Cupid's deity, 
I'll never love you more. 


* 


—_—— 


W Hats that 2 Hou. 


To the Tune of, The glancing of her Apron. 2 


Y Feany and I have toil'd 
The live-lang fimmer day, 
Till we almoſt were reed 
At making of the hay: 
Her kurchy was of holland clear, 
Iyx'q on her bonny brow, — 
T whiſpered ſomething in her ear ; ; 
But what's that to you? = 


Her ſtockings were of Kerhy green, 
As * as ony filk : 
eg was never ſeen, 
Her ſkin was white as milk; 


0 10 * 
Her hair was ute ane ood wiſh, - * 
And ſweet, ſweet was her mou, 
Oh! Feary daintylie can kils ; yrs: 
But what's that to you ? £1 


The roſe and lilly baith combine, 
To make my 7eany fe 
There is nae benniſon like mine, 
T have amaiſt nae care 
| Only I fear my Feany's face, 
May cauſe mae men to rew, 


And that may gar me ſay, alas! 
But what's = to you? 


N 


Conceal thy beauties, if e can 

Hide that ſweet face of thine, 

That I may only be the man 
Enjoys theſe looks divine.1 _ 

O do not proſtitute,' nry tear, Th 

Wonders to common view, 

| And I with faithful hears, mall fear, 


For ever to be true.. 


King Solomon had wives enew, 
And mony a concubine; 
ut 1 enjoy a bleſs mair true, 

His j joys were ſhort of mine; 
Ang Feany's happier than they, 
She ſeldom wants her due, 
All debts of love to her I pay, 
And what 8 chat to you ps” 


ue EET 
** a 


8 —— N G. TTY 
To the abſt FOmINDA. 


To the Tune of, Queen of Sheba's March, 
C9 OME, Florinda, lovely charmer, 45 ; 
Come and fix this wav'ring heart; 80 

. Let thoſe eyes m3 foul rekindle, 

8 Wer If feel ſome oreagu dart- # 


„„ 
Come, and with thy ſmiles ſecure me, 
If this heart be worth thy care, 
Favourd by my dear Florinda, 
Ill be true, as ſhe is fair. 


Ik. houſand beauties trip around me, 
And my yielding breaſt afſail; . _ 
Come and take me to thy boſom, + 
Ere my conſtant paſſion fail, . 


Come, and like the radiant morning, 
On my foul ſerenely ſhine, - BE th 
Then thoſe glimmering ſtars ſhall vaniſh, 
Loſt in ſplendor more 8 e of 
Long this heart has been thy victim, 
Long has felt the pleaſing pain, 
Come, and with an equal paſſion 
Make it ever thine remain, 
Then, my charmer, I can promiſe, 
If our ſouls in love agree, 
None in all the upper dwellings 
Shall be happier than we. _ 


* 2 — 


— 


A Bachaal SONG. 

To tht Tune of, Auld Sir Simon the King... 

\ OME here's to the nymph that I love! 
Away, ye vatn ſorrows, away : 

Far, far from my ſorrows be gone, 

All there ſhall be pleaſant an gay. 


Far hence be the ſad and the penſive, 
Come fill up the glaſſes around, 
We'll drink till our faces be ruddy, 
And all our vain forxows are drown'd. 


*Tis done, and my Fancy's exulting, 

With every gay blooming defire, - _ 

My blood with briſk ardour is glowing, 
Soſt pleaſures my boſom inſpire, 


: (3599) 
My fout now to 2 is diſſolving, 
Oh fate! had I here my fair chatmer, 
Id claſp her, Id claſp her ſo eager, _ 
Of all her diſdain Pd diſarm her. 


But hold, what has love to 90 here as 

With his troops of vain-cares in array? 
Avaunt, idle penſive intruder,u_—— . 
He triumphs, he will not away. . | 


Pu drown him, come give mea a bumper p #447 
Young Cupid, here's to thy confuſion, 
Now, now he's departing, he's e 

Adieu to his anxious de luſion. | 


Come, jolly God Bacchus, here? $ to thee 3 7 
Huzza boys, huzza boys, huzza, 
Sing 16, ſing Iô to Bacc ha. 
Hence all ye dull thinkers, withdraw. 


Come, what ſhould we'do but be jovial? 
Come tune up your voices and ſing; 
What foul is fo dull to be heavy, _ 

When wine ſets our fancies on wing? 


Come, Pegaſus lies in this bottle, 
He'll mount us, he'll mount us on high, 

Each of us a gallant os Perſeus, 
Sublime we'll aſcend to the ſky.. 


. - Come mount, or adieu, [ ariſe, 
Tn ſeas of wide æther I'm drown'd, 5 
The clouds far beneath me are 5 n 


I ſec the ſpheres whirling around. 


What darkneſs, what rattling is this 15 
Thro' Chaos dark regions I'm hurl'd, 


And now, —0h my head it is knockt 
Upon ſome confounded new world. 


| Now, now theſe dark ſhades are retiring, Fe 
See yonder bright blazes a ſtar: 3 
Where am 17 behold the Empyrenm; 


b Wich flaming light freaming from. far. x W. * 


' Ss 41 % I 
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To the Tune of, All in en; 


* H EN beauty blazes heavenly bright, 
The muſe can no more ceaſe to fing 


1: $644 


Than can the lark with riſing light, 


2 Ver one 


er notes negle@ with drooping wing. 
The morning ſhines, harmonious birds mount by: 
0 The n beauty ſmiles, and poets 8 


: | Young Annie's budding graces claim _ © 
TH' inſpired acne and ſofteſt Jays; 3 
And kindle in the breaſt a flame, 1 
Which muſt be vented in her praiſe. 
Tell us; 4 entle ſhepherds, have you ſeen 
01 Ike an angel m1 55 aut 2 


Ye youth, be watchful of . bene 4 
When ſhe appears, take the alarm: 
Love on her beauty points his darts, 
And wings an arrow from each charm. 
Around her eyes and ſmiles the graces ſport, 


And to her inowy neck ane breaſt reſort, 


But vain muſt every caution proves 
When ſuch inchanting ſweetneſs ſhines, 
The wounded ſwain muſt yield to love, 
| And wonder, tho' the hopeleſs pines. 
Such flames the foppiſh butterfly ſhou'd hun; 
| The eagle $ only fit to view the ſun, 5 


She's as the opening un fair; 
Her lovely features are compleat; 
Whilſt heaven indulgent makes her ſhare 
- 5 With angels all that's wiſe and ſweet. _ 
Theſe virtues which divinely deck her mind, 
| Exalt each of th inferior kind, © 
Whether 


1 
* 
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| Whether «the lots the rural ſcenes, - 
Or ſparkle in the airy town, 
5 0! happy he her favour gains, 
| Unhappy ! if ſhe on . ee 
The muſe unwilling quits the lovely theme, 5 
Adieu ſhe lings, my thrice N noir Name. 


» k 2 * 


4 Poe Yong.” An * 
To the Tune of, My Apron, bag. 


IAN. 8 3 

H 1 LE our flocks are a feeding, | S.. 
| And we? re void of care, FER 

Come, Sandy, — SS FO,” 

JA mls HT ß STD HR, 
For inſpir'd by my Suſe, 4 
II ſing in L 3 

That Pan, were he judge, 

Muſt * me the bays. 


83 5 


+ 


135 e Twp 
While ths this hawthorn. C 
We ly at out ene, Io Fo 

By a muſical ftream, © 

And refreſh'd by the ee / 
Of a zephyr ſa gentle, Ee N'* . . 
Ves, Jamie, VII try 8 e 
For to match you and bie, 9 7 Jy 
De ö 


| Ii „ 
Oh ! my. „ Se ſo el e e 
PfJJJõͤ © ei Eon Pee eh 
She's ſo comely, ſo good. 
And fo charmingly fai: e 
Sure, the Gods were at pains 
To make fo compleat t 
"Ther that for love 6's 
ere was ne'er one ſo meet, 


K , _— _ 
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(162 ) 
Sandy. 
Oh my Katie $ 8 brighs, - T 


She's ſo witty and gay; 
Love, join'd with the "a> ” 


> Around her looks play. 
In her mein ſhe's ſo raceful, 0 


In her humour ſo fr 


Sute the Gods never fram'd | 


A maid fairer than ſhe. 


Jammin 


| Flad my Sufie "ſb there, 
When the ſhepberd declar'd 


For the lady of Lemnos, 
She had loſt his regard: 


And, o'ercome by a — 1 


More beauteouſly bright, 


He had own'd her undone, 


As the Carkneſs by light. 


ITE Sandy, LH 
Not fair Helen of Greece, | 


Nor all the whole train, 


55 Either of real beauties, 


Or thoſe poets feign, 5 


Cou'd be match'd „ich my Katie, 19 55 


Whoſe every ſweet charm, 


May conquer beſt judges, 
And deft hearts warm, _ | 


41 1 1. 


Neicher riches nor honour, 


Or any thing great, 


Do I aſk of the Gods; 


But that this be my fate, SIM 


40 That my Suſie to all 


My kind wiſhes comply : . 


For tra her wou'd I live, 
And with her I wou'd die. 


sor. 


(6). 


e $a Sandy. 
If the fates ive me Katie, 
And her I enjoy; 

I have all my deſire 
Nought can me annoy: 
For my charmer has every 
Delight in ſuch ſtore, 

She'll make me more happỹx 
_ Than ſwain e'er Hobbes, 4 


4. 


** 2 ne * 
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Love will 2 our the wh. 


\V E R the ei 

| And over the: WR” 
Over the fountains,  _ 

And under the graves; 

Over the floods that are 2 

Which do Neptune obey; * 
Over rocks that are ſteepeſt, 
Love will 1 out the v NO" 


Where there is no place 
For the glow-worm 1 * N 
Where there is no f 
For receipt of a ily z | e 
Where the mid dares not venture, 
Leſt herſelf falt the la | 
But if love come, he ville, | 
Andſcon And out his "_. 


5 vou may eſteem him 
A child in his force ; | 
Or you may deem him 

A coward, which is worte! 2 

But if ſhe, wWhom love doth honour, 

Be conceal'd from the day, yr, 
Set a thouſand guards upon her, 

ene OG OO BY 
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Some think to bes him, 
Which is too unkind; VV 
And ſome do ſuppoſe him, | 
Poor thing, to be blind: 
But if neer fo cloſe ye wall him, : 
Do the beſt that ye may, 
Blind love, if ſo ye call him, 
He ao find out the pc 1 


r 
* a 


' You may train the eagle Fo 
To ftoop to your fiſt; 
Or you may inyeigle 
The phœnix of the eaſt 
The lioneſs, ve may move her 
To give o'er her prey: 


„ you'll never ſtop a fem... 3 585 '4 
eee ee 


= 4 


'To the Tune 20 — th wed Jaddie, 


8 early I walk d, on the firſt of ſweet May, 
Beneath a ſtee mountain, | 
5 Beſide a clear fountain, 
-' Thearda grave lute ſoft melody 5 ir 
| - Whilſt the. Echo 3 the do arous Jy, 


1 liten'd and look'd, and{py'd a young ſonin, 
With aß pedt diſtreſſed, 
And ſpirits oppreſſed, 
Seem'd clearing afreſh, like the 3 Hs rain, 5 
And thus he diſcovered how he ſtrave with his uns 


ä —— — — ̃ — es — — re er gt — . _ = — 
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| wee Ek/a be coy, why mould 1 repine,. 6 
"Im | That a maid much above me, 
Vouchſafes not to love me? 
In her high ſphere of worth I never wok ſhine; 


Then why ſhould I ſeek to er her to mine wy 
No: 


(6) 
' henceforth eſteem ſhall a, 
And, in due 1 iy ; 


_  Ritain-warm Affection; 
To ſhew that ſelf-love inflames not my oY 


And that no other fwain | e humbly a EY 


When paſſion ſhall ceaſe to rage in my SY 1 
I )hben quiet returning, . a 

Shall huſh my ſad mourning; 3 

And, lord of my ſelf in abſolute reſt, 


55 hug the condition.whagh heaven ſhall chink bet, ; 


Thus fiend unmixt, and wholly aid. +1 
5 May ſtill be reſpected, | 
Tho' love is rejected: 
Eliſa ſhall own, tho? to love not inclin'd, 


That ſhe ne'er had A friend like her lover cu, 3 


May: the fortunate youth whe hereafter ſhall woo . 
With proſp'rous endeavour, - 
And gain her dear favour, 


weng s well as I, what t' Eliſa is due, 5 4 
Be muCcA more deſerving, but never leſs true. 


7 Whilſt I, diſengay d from all amorous cares, bY 
1 Sweet liberty taſtinnʒñ, | 
On calmeſt peace feaſting, 
Employin my reaſon to dry up my tears, 
| In hopes of heaven $ dune In pend my few years. 


Ye powers that preſide o'er virtuods love, 
| Come aid me with patience, 
To bear my vexations; _ 
With equal defires my flutt'ring heart move, 7 
With nne pureſt wy notions an aka 2700 


If love in his fetters e' er catch me again, . 1 


May courage protect me, 
And prudence direct me: 
Prepar d for all fates, remembring the ſain, 


Who F_"_ happily Moe? after * in van. 
5 . Ros A 
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 Rov's Jock. 8 A very auld 1 Ballet. x 


O B's Jeet came to woo. our Fanny,” 


On ae feaſt day when we were fou; , - 


She brankit faſt and _—_ her bonny, 
And ſaid, Joct, come ye here to woo? 
She burniſt her baith breaſt and brou, 
And made her cleer as ony cloek: _ 
Then ſpak her dame, and ſaid, Itrou 
Ve come to woo our Fenny, Nel. | 


Feck ſaid, Forſuith, I yern fu fain 

2" OO luk my head, and fit down by you: 
Then ſpak her minny, and ſaid again, 

My bairn has tocher enough to gie you. 


Tehie! quo Fenny, kick, kick, I fee you: | 


Minny, * man makes but a mock. 
Deil hae the liers—fu leis me of you, 
I come to woo your Jenay, quo 7. 


| My bairn has tocher of her awin : 
A guſe, a a gryce, a cock and hen, 


2 A ſtirk, a ſtaig, an acre ſawin, 


Abakbread' and a bannack-ftane; 
A pig, a pot, and a kirn there- ven, 
A kame but, and a kaming ſtock ; 

With coags and luggies nine or ten 
Come ye to woo our Fenn, Jock? 


A wecht, a peet-creel and a cradle, 
A pair of clips, a graip, a flail, 
An ark, an ambry, and a ladle, 
A mile, and a ſowen- pale, TE 
A rouſty whittle to ſheer the kail, 
And a timber-mell the bear to knock, 
IT wa ſhelis made of an auld fir-dale : 


i 5 Come ye to WOO Our Fenny, Fock ? 


A furm, a furlet and a peck, 
A rock, a reel, and a wheel-band, 
A tub, a barrow, and a ſeck, 
"4.8 ſpurtil-braid, and an elwand. 


Then 


PTY 


Then Joel took Fenny by the band, 
And cry d, a feaſt! an flew a cock, wh 
And made a bridal upo land. * 


Now .I have get your Jen, quo Fock. 


Now dam, I haye your dochter nan#d, 25 
And tho ye mak it ne'er ſae tough. TY 
L let you wit ſhe's nae miſcarried, 
Its well kend I have enough : 


Ane auld paw'd” gy” fell owre a heugh,- *- 


A ſpade, aſpeet, a her, aſockz 
Withouten owſen I have a pleugh: 
May: that no ſer your 7 enny, . 2 ? 


A treen . a nad ſpoon, 
Twa buits of barkit blaſint leather, 
A graith that ganes to coble ſhoon, 
And a thraweruik to twyne a'teather, _ 
 Twacroks that moup amang the heather, 
A pair of branks, and a fetter lock, 
A teughpurſe made of a ſwine's blather, 
To had your 2775 Jen. quo Joct. 


Good elding for our winter fire, 
A cod of caff wad fill a cradle, 
A rake of iron to clat the bire, 
A deuk about the dubs to paddle, | 
Ihe pannel ef an auld led-ſaddle, 
And Reb my eem hetcht me a ſtock, 
Twa luſty lips to lick a ladle. 


May thir no gane your Jenny, .quo Feb? 


A pair of hames and brechom fine, 
And without bitts a bridle-renzie, 

A fark made of the linkome twine, -- 
A gay green cloke that will not ſtenzie ; 


Mair yet in ſtore I need na fenzie, 
Five hundred flaes, a fendy flock ; 


And are not thae a wakrife mennie, 
To * to bed wi ich . and Je? «i 


0468.) 


185 Tak thir ſor my part of the kad, . 
It is well knawin I am well bodin : 5 
ve need not ſay my part 1s leaſt, 
Wer they as meikle as they'r loin. . HP 

The wife ſpeerd gin the Kall was s, 8 

When we have done, tak hame the brok; 
Ihe roſt was teugh as raploch hodin, 

f With which they feaſted e and ae 2 


— 


» — n 9 * — 


th sOoNG. 


To the Tune off; A Rock Wy a wee pick Tow, 


1 Have a green purſe and a wee pickle gowd, 
A bonny piece land, and planting on't, + 
It fattens my flocks, and my bairns it has ſtow'd ; 
But the beſt thing of a's yet 3 ont: 
bs To grace it, and trace it, 5 
And ie me-delipht; 
To bleſs me, an * kiſs A 
And comfort my ſighht, 
With beauty by day, and kindneſs by night, 
And nae mair my lain gang ann on't. 


My Chrify ſhe's chamninge; and good as ſhe's far; j 
Fer een and her mouth are inchanting ſweet, 
She ſmiles me on ſire, her frowns gie * 

I love while my heart gaes ai wi't. 
Thou faireſt, and deareſt, 5 
Delight of my mind, 

Whole gracious embraces 

VB!y heaven were delign'd . 

| F or happieſt tranſpdrts, and bliſſes refin'd, 

Nae langer delay thy granting ſweet. 


For thee, hoamy Ceed. my ſhepherds and hynds, 
Shall carefully make the years dainties thine : | 

* hus freed frae laigh care, While love fills our minds, 

Our . mall with Ln and plenty rke - 
2 c 


EE. : - 
7. 1 8 v, 


Oe "Then 1 and _— 
Wich ſmiling conſent; 


Believe me, and give me - 
No cauſe to lament, 


Since I ne'er can be h ys till thou ſa 3 
In ee * * 2 895 enn be mine. 


B n — 


= , Tow nate 7 


Yet a lofty mind rays Bari : 

And think my ſel] as good as thoſe | 

That rich apparel wear — O. 

Altho' my gown be hame-ſpun greys | 
My fkin it it as ſaft - O _ 

As them that ſatin weeds'do wear, 

And carry their heads aloft— O. 


What tho' I | keep my father's ſheep, 
The thing that muſt be done — O, 
5 With garlands of the fineſt flowers, 
To ſhade me from the fun — O, 
When they are feeding pleaſantly, 

Where graſs and flowers doſpring — O, 
Then on a flowry bank at noon, 

1 ſet me down and fing —O. 


My Paiſly piggy, cork'd with LEY | 

Contains my drink but thin — O, 
No wines do e er my brains enrage, 

Or tempt my brain to-fin —O, . 
My country curds, and wooden * 3 
I think them unco fine — O, HERE: 
And on a flow*ry bank at noon, 

I ſet me down and dine —0. 


Ai pitents cannot raiſe 
Great of ſhining, ing gold -O © 
Like them whaſe daughters, now-a- 8 rhe at 3 
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vet my fair: body it will keep 1 
An honeſt heart within . * TTY 5 
And for twice fifty thouſand nennt, 
I value not a prin O. Se 
Luſe nae gums upon my hair. 
Nor chains about my neck -O, 
Nor ſhining rings upon my hands, 
My fingers ſtraight to deck — O; 
But for that lad to me ſhall fa,, 
And I have grace to wed — O, 
I'll keep a jewel worth them a', 
1 mean my maidenhead O. 


If canny fortune give to me 

The man I dearly er 

Tho' we want gear, I dinna care, 
My hands I can improve — . 

Expecting for a bleſſing ſtill 
Deſcending from above — 0. 

T hen we'll embrace, and 555 kis, 
W N 8 tales of love — — 


. 
8 * 
2 


„ & f 8 FE #1 : 4 G 81 


noh. — gin 7 pen be bony. 


Waly, waly up the 9 . 
And waly, waly down the pea: 

And waly, waly yon burn-fide, 

Where I and my love wont to $8: 
I lean'd my back unto an aik, 

1 thought it was a truſty tree, 
But firſt, it bow*d, and ſyne it brak, 

Sae my true love did lightly me. 


0 waly, waly, but.love the . | e 


A little time while it is ne,, 
But when 'tis auld, it waxeth cauld, — | 
And fades away like mornin 4 W. 
0 where fore ſhou'd I buſk my head? _ 

Or wherefore ſhou'd | kame 5 hair? 
For my true love has me forſook, | 
, AG ſays he'll never * me mar,” = 


= 


m 


Now 


. Weed” 0 51 155 3 5 I, 5 
| Now Arthur-Sedt ſhall be my bed, 17 V 
The ſheets ſhall ne'er be fyl'd by me, 4 „„ 
Saint Aatos's well ſhall be my drink, * 
Since my true love's forſaken me 
 Martinmgs wind, when wilt thou N 25 
And ſhake the green leaves off the tree! . 
O gentle death, when wilt thou come? | 
or 1 my life I am _— | 


Tis not t the froſt that end fell, N 175 
Nor blawing ſnaw's 8 
Tis not fic cauld that makes me bo - | 5 
But my love's heart grown cauld tor me. 1. 
When we came in by Slegeue town, © 
We were a comely fight to fee; = 4 
My love was clad in + black velvet, e = 
And I: Oy felt i in en, ; A 


But had I wiſt 5 1 kif'd, 5 A 
That love had been ſo ill to win, N v0 
I'd lock'd my heart in a caſe of gold, 

And pin'd it with a filver pin. 

Oh, oh! if my young babe were My 8 5 


| And ſet upon the nurſe's knee, "© 8 ; 
And I my fell were dead and gane 
For a maid . In ö „ 


The Loving Le ard reel, 
81 fat at my 1 wheat 


A A bonny lad was paſſing by : TERS 1 1 ; 
I view'd him round, and lik'd him weel, 2 "2 
For trouth he had a glancing 8 h ;.- 
My heart new panting, gan to feel, Jo ; + 

- But ſtill 1 turn d 12 ing hel, 1 


Ke With looks all Kiidneſi he drew near, | 1 f 1 
15285 Kill mair lovely K TRIO, * l 


1a). 


And round about my ſlender . tn 
He claſp'd his arms, and me embrac'd: 
To kiſs my hand, ſyne down did kneel, 
As I ſat at my ſpinning-wheel. | 


My milk-white hands he did extol, 


And prais'd my fingers lang and ſmall, | 


Until my heart was wounded ſair; 


And ſaid, there was nae lady fair 


That ever cou'd with me compare. 


Theſe words into my heart did ſteel. 
But ſtill I turn'd my (pinning-wheel. 


| Altho' I ſeipingly: did chide, 
Vet he wad pov be deny'd, 
c 


But ſtill declar'd his love the mair, 


That I my love cou'd ſcarce conceal: + 
Yet still 1 n my ſpinning- wheel. 


_ My banks of yarn, my rock and reel, 


My winnels, and my ſpinning-wheel; 


He bid me leave them all with "a 


And gang with him to yonder mead: _ | 
My yielding heart ſtrange flames did feel, 
Yet ſtill I turn'd my eee k 


About my neck his arm he laid, 


And whiſper'd, Riſe, my bonny maid, 


And with me to yon hay-cock go, © 


Gr PII teach thee better wark to do. 


oo 


In trouth I loo'd the motion weel, _ 
And loot alane my ee LO Fox 


7) Anas the pleaſant cocks of bay, 


Then with my bonny lad I lay ; "I 
What laſſie, young and ſaft as I, 


Cou'd fic a handſome lad deny? 


Theſe br farpa I cannot reveal, | 
Ink ar n the (planing whe, | 


* 


| 1 173 15 „ "I 

atriage. of the RH Lord Fs 
= and d Lal * 8 = 

To the Tune of, The | Hightond Laut. = 


B41 u Ius. 2 
0 Wall thy virgin ſweets are min,, 
And all the ſhining charms that grace e thee 3 : 
My fair Melinda, come rechne _ 
Upon my breaſt, while I embrace thee,” 
And tell without digembling , 
My happy raptures in thy boſom: 
Thus will I plant within thy heart, 
A love that ſhall for ever . 
os x 1 H # RU 8, wk 
o the appy, happy, brave and n 
Sure the 22 = [2 leas'd behold ye; . 5 1 
Their work admire, 50 great, ſo fair, 91 r 
And well! in all your joys N ye. | 


V. 


N MI IIA n 
No more 1 bluſh, now that I'm thine, 
To own my love f in tranſport tender, 
Since that ſo brave à man is mine, | 
. 10 Brigantius 1 ſurrender... 
By facred ties I'm now to move 
As thy exalted thoughts dire& me; 
And while my ſmiles en age thy be. 
_Thy manly e mall 1 AS + 


PO Cn 0 * LE 5 3 OP | e 
. the happy, &e. MAE 7 


” * „ 


_ Soft fall thy 4.175 1 morning de. r 
New life on blowing flowers. —— Bog 
Thus kindly yielding makes me bow? 

by heaven, with e ſpirit dene, 
3, 
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O the happy, ae: 


= 

4 

\ 
| 


1 


8 My 88 cone, wealth 2 wit. . 


Thou dear delight, my chiefeſt treaſure, 2 
Shall be employed as thou thinks fit, 
As . for our love and treaſure. 


Cnonvs 


Mz LINDA. 
With my Brigantisi I could live | * 
In lonely 808 beſide a mountain, 


And nature's eaſ: y wants relieve 


With ſhepherds fare, and quaf the fountain. 
What pleaſes thee, the rural grove, £ 
Or congreſs of the fair and witty, 


Shall give me pleaſure with thy love, 


In plains retir'd or ſocial city. 
CHORUS. 


o the happy, RL ot th ye Tp 


BAIGAN TI UB. 


How ſweetly canſt thou charm 1 my ſoul, 


O lovely ſum of my deſires! 
Thy beauties all my cares controul, 
Thy virtue all that's good inſpires. 
Tune every inſtrument of ſound, 
Which all thy mind divinely raiſes, $ 
Till every height and dale rebounds, 
| Both loud and ſweet, my darling's praiſes, 


Cuonvs. 


0 the happy, tc, OBE e . 


MINA. 
Thy love gives me the brighteſt ſhine, 
My happineſs is now completed, 


Since all that's generous, great and fine, 


In my Brigantius is united; 


For which Tl ſtudy thy delight, re, 


With kindly tale the time beguiling, 5 
And round the change of day and night, 
Fir throughout life a conſtant ſmiling. 


C nous. 


— he bar . 


(tn 175 bY 
8 0 N 8. 
| To the Tune of, 7 bes my heart that we Poulan 


Farewel each ſong that was averting 5 


Lovs tunes my heart to mournful lays, wy 


I fing of Delia and Damon's parting. | 


Lon had he lovd, and lon dare 
I) he dear tormenting pleaſant NE 
Till Delia's mildneſs had prevail'd 
On him to ſhew his 1 inc ination. 


Juſt as the fair one ed to gire 
A patient ear to his love-ſtory, 
Damon muſt his Delia leave, 

3 go in queſt of toilſome glory. 


Half-ſpoken words hung on | his — 
| Their eyes refus'd the uſual meeting; 
And ws 5 Tapply'd their wonted ſon 
e 


charming fouls were Gg de to weeping: 15 


Dear idol of my foul, adieu: ; by By 
Ceaſe to lament, but ne'er to love me. 
| While Damon lives, he lives for you, 
| No other charms ſhall ever move me. 


Alas! Who knows, wh W997] RR 
From Delia, but you may deceive her? 


The thought deſtroys my heart with care, £05 


Adieu, my dear, 1 fear for ever. 


If ever I forget my vows, _ 1 
May then my guardian - angel leave me ; : 
= more to aggravate my woes, 


Be mon ſo 1 as to Dy me, 


4 


\ DIEU ye pleakant rts and plays, NS Df 


| Was o'er 


„„ 
O'er the bills and far away. 


2 CKY met with 7 Fae, 35 
Aft be the dawing of the day; 
But Focky now is fu' of care, 
Since Jenny ſtaw his heart away: 


Altho' ſhe promis'd to be true, 
She proven has, alak! unkind; 
Which gars poor Jocły aften. rue, 


That he e' er loo'd a fickle mind. 
And its ver the hills and far a], 


Its o'er the hills and far away, 
Ts &er the hills and far away, 
The wind has blaaun my plaid away. 


Now Fecky was a bonny lad, 


As Cer was born in Scotland fair "He | 
But now, poor. man, he's e'en gane wood, 


Since Jenny has gart him deſpair. 


_ Young Tocky was a piper's ſon, 
And fell in love when de was young; 
e cou'd play, 


But a? the ſprings Gat 
the 


hills nnd far away, 


And vir ver the hills, && 


He ſung — when firſt my Jem $ fie | 


I ſaw, ſhe ſeem' d ſae fu? of grace, 


With meikle joy my hears was fill'd, 

That's nt 7, alas ! with ſorrow kill'd. 

Oh! was ſhe but as true as fair, 
Twad put an end to my deſpair. 
Inſtead of that ſhe is 9 

And wavers like the winter's wind. 


And its oer the bills, c. 


: An! ! cou'd me find the diſmal wae,. 
That for her ſake I undergae, 
dhe cou'd nae chuſe but grant relief,. 


And pt: an end to a my ef: 


— —— — — LU or try ues <> — 0" > CADE ne, 7 5 Rs — 


* 


( 77 5 1 
Bat; oh ! kei 7: as fauſe as ES i nh 
Which cauſes a' my ſighs and care; 
But ſhe triumphs in. proud 77-236 
And takes a pleaſure in niy pain. 

| And iti ol er the ok Ke. | 


Ys Hard was my har to fa in 7 bay 
With ane that does 15 faithleſs prove, 

Hard was my fate to court a maid, 

That has my conſtant heart aral d. 

A thouſand times to me ſhe ſware, 

She wad be true for ever maß „ 
But, to my grief, alake, ſay, 
She ſtaw my heart and ran away. 
And its oer the W. Kc. 342 


Since that he will nae pity take, I 
I maun gae wander for her ſake, 5 
And, in ilk wood and gloomy groove, 
5 ſighing ſing, Adieu to love, | 
Since ſhe is fauſe whom I adore, . 
I'll never truſt a woman more: a 
// Frae a' their charms Ill flee away, 
And on my pipe I'll ſweetly play, 
Over the hills and aales and far away,” 
Out o er the hills and far away, 
Out o'er the hills and far away, _ 
The Sine has Slaavn * By . 


——_— g r : 4 : . * 1 a 
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Jenny NTS 


| $* W ye Jenny Neroli, 's 95 
; Fenny Nettles, Fenny hc By 
Saw ye Fenny Nettles, + 
Coming frae the market?! . 
Jag od aggage on her back, _ 
Her fee yl ountith in her ap; . 
Bag and baggage on her back,, 
And a ba ie in Eber oxter? 


L's: 


[ 0 J . 

1 met ayont the kaimy, e e e ker 
8e Nettles, Jenny Nu, e 
2. g till her bairny, 416 

obin Rattle's baſtard; 

To flee the dool upo' the. Alot 
And ilka ane that mocks "ll 6h 

She round about ſeeks Robin A 
To ſtap it in his oxter. OH 98; 


0 


* 
2 


Fy, fy ! Robin Rath,” . 
Robin Ratile, Robin , 
Fy, fy! Robin Rattle 
Uſe Jenny Nettles kindly : 
Score out the blame, and n the ſhame, 
And without mair debate o't, 
Take hame your wain, make Fenny fain 
The leel and leeſome gate ot. 


. . 
0 . 
& . * 2 # R 
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— * 8 _ N —_— 7 * 7 P * Ly 


—_— 8 „ 


JoexvufumdJs un 2 


ockx fou, Fanny fain, 
Jenny was nae ill to gain, 
She was couthy, he was kind, 
And thus the wooer tell'd his mind. 


* PII nae mair be nice, 
Gre me love at any price; 
I winna prig for red or whyt, 

| Love alane can gi'e delyt. 


" Others ſeek they kenna what, 
In looks, in carriage, and a' that; 
Give me love, for her I court: 
Hog in love makes a' the ſport. 


Colours min ol'd unco gle ah 
C cmmon motives lang ſinſyne, 
Never can engage my love, 


Until uy fancy firſt approve. * 


(179) „„ 


It is na meat but t Es 
That makes our eating a delyt; 3 e 
Beauty is at beſt deceit; 0 n l. 
Fancy only kens na cheat. . 


— 


Labs Havons and Van kw. 


5 W HEN Phabus bright, thi azure kkies A 
1 With golden rays enlightneth,- 
He makes all Akane 's beauties rite, 
Herbs, trees and flowers he quickneth:  _. 
Amongſt all thoſe he makes his choice, 
| 1 with delight goes thorow, | 
With radiant beams and filver ſtreams, 
Are Leader Haug be as YT arrow.. 
When Aries the day * lit 
la equal length diyideth, 
And froſty Saturn . his fight, 
Nae langer he abideth : 
Then Flora queen, with mantle green, 
Caſts af her former ſorrow, —+ 
| And vows to dwell with Ceres ſell 
In Leader * and 2 arrow. 
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Pan playing on his aĩten 1d 
And ſhepherds him attending, e 
Do here reſort their flocks to feed, e 
The hills and haughs enen ng 1 
Wich cur and kent upon the bent, 
Sing to the ſun, Good morrow, 
And ſwear nae fields mair pleaſures yiel, 
Than Leader e And 2 We 
An oufs there ſtands on Lindy ade, 
- Surmounting my deſeriving, | 
With rooms ſae rare, and windows fair, © 235 
Like Dedalus N W ee, ,, On 


| | 
14 
EL 


( 160 7 
1 paſſin g by, do often cry, 
In ſooth it hath nae marrow ;- 
It ſtands as ſweet on Leader Ne, 
As Newark does on Yarrow. 


Am below wha ee e eee ee, 2 
They'll hear the mavis ſinging ; ; 
Into St. Leonard's banks ſhe'll bide, 
_ __ Sweet birks her head o'er hanging; 
The lintwhite loud, and progne proud,, 
With tuneful throats and narrow, + 
Into St. Leonard's banks they fing,. 
8 As ſweetly as in Yarrow. - SP 


| The lapwing lil ker FF Sy 1 85 
With nimble wing ſhe ſporteth, 
But vows ſhe'll flee far frae the tree 
| Where Philomel reſorteth : 
By break of day, the lark can fay,. 
"PU bid you a good morrow, 
ll ſtreek my wing, and mougting fing;. 
O'er Lan ROE and 7 Nl. 


Park, W, eee an Weoder-chughs | 
The eaſtern and weſtern Maings, < ö 
The wood of Lauder's fair enough, 

The corns are in Blainſhes, 

Where aits are fine, and ſald be kind; 

If that ye ſearch all thorow _ 
Mearns, 1 Mar, nane better are 
T han . ee, and 1 arrow, » 


In Mill. beg and Whiteſlade. ſhaws,. | 
I) he fearful — ſhe haunteth, - = 
Brig-haugh and Braidwoed/heil he SHOE; 8 
And Chapelavood frequenteth : 
Vet when ſhe irks, to Kaid/y birks 
HShe rins and ſighs for forrow, 
That ſhe fhou'd leave ſweet Leader Hough, 
And Cannot win to. Ta arrow, 


| What 


(487) 


What ſweeter muſic wad ye 1 1555 Wo gt : 1 
Than hounds and beig N ering? = ahve | 
The ſtarted hare rins bar with f 's 


Upon her ſpeed rely wg. es ' . 
But yet her Fwy ng it fails at bb, 

Nae bielding can ſhe borrow | 
In Sorrel's field,. Cleckman or t ee „At „ 

And ſighs to be i FÄ NA 5 


For Rockwood, Ri wood, 'S} 7% Sg, pg 
With fight and cent purine her, 
Till, ah! her pit begins to flag, ee b e 
Nae cunnin keg reſcue ; - Ws pe da 
O'er dub and , o'er ſeugh and be. 
She'll rin the Na: all thorow, _ 3 
Till fail'd the fa's in Leader Hanughs, VEL Fo ES 
And bids farewel to V arrow.” | 


Sing Er/lington and Comdinknowus, "hs 
Where 1 - ER had anes commanding z- = 

And Drygrange with thy milk-white Es, Fs 

 *T'wixt Teveed and Leader ſtandin - 

The bird that flees rough Reedpath trees, i 

And Gled/word banks ilk morrow, * 

bes chant and ſing, Sweet 4 Perk Fo 

And bonny howms of Yarrow. _ . $2 

But minſtrel Burn cannot aſſwage _ 

His grief, while life e 70 
To ſee the changes of this age. 
That fleeting time propureth.;_ TY 
For mony à place ſtands in hard ak. Toy 

Where blyth.fowk kend nae ſorrow, 

With Homes N dwelt on Leader ſide, > 

7 And Scots ends n on 1a arrow. . 


— 


$ $ 


For - the Sake 7 a.” 


0 R the ſake of ſome body, 
For the ſake of ſomebody, 
Leow'd wake a winter-night,. eee 


2 * or che fake of . 20s 44 eat” Lam 


5k "Tom gawn to ſeek a wife, 


0 182 8 Gn - 
I am gawn to buy a plaidy ; 

I have three ſtane od + . 
Carling, is thy daughter 9 A 
For the Sake of Jomtbody, Ec. 


Betty, laſſy, ſay't thy ſell, 

Tho' thy dame be ill to ſhoo, 
Firſt we'll buckle, then we'lltell, 
L.et her flyte and ſyne come too: I 

What ſignifies a mither's gloom, 

When love in kiſſes come in 8.7 E 

Shou'd we wither in our bloom, 
And in ſimmer mak nae 9 i 

Dor the ſake, xc. 
s e 
: Bonny lad, J carena by, 

Tho' I try my luck with thee, 
Since ye are content to af 5 
Ihe haff-mark bridal band wi” me; 
_ P11 flip hame and waſh my feet, 
And ſteal on linnings fair and clean, 
; Syne at the tryſting place we'll meet, 
Jo do but what my dame has done. 
For the ſake, c. 

. 


4 Now my level Betty gives 
Conſent in fic a heartſome gate, 


It me frae a my care relieves, 
And doubts that gart me aft look blate; - 


Then let us vu and get the grace, 
For they that have an appetite | 


3 Shou d eat 8 lovers ſhou'd embrace; * 


If theſe be faults, tis nature” s wyte, 
- F or the 5 &c. 


* r 


— 


„ Nene Jooxy, ant Seuthland Janar. ; 


A Southland Fenny that was right . 


Had for a fuitor a norland Joh my ; * 
ut 


Aud ay ſhe milked, &c. 


| 1 163) . 
But he was fican a baſhfu- wooer, 0 
That he cou'd ſcarcely ſpeak unto ber, > 
Till blinks of her beauty, and ho oher Wher, 
Forc'd him at laſt to tell his mind till her. 
My dear, quoth he, we'll.nae langer tarry, on 
Gin yecan Too me, let's o'er the march, and marry. 
"MN. - 

come, come away, then my norland laddie, 8 

Tho' we gang neatly, ſome are mair gaudy; 

And albeit 3 neither gowd nor 3 1 

: Com. and PI. ware my beauty on thee. : 


H. x. 
Ye laſſes of the ſouth, ye'r a” for . 333 
| Laſſes of the north, mind milking and threſhing; 


My minny wad be angry, and ſae wad my A 
Shou'd I marry ane as dink as a lady; 


For J maun hae a wife that will riſe in the morning, 
Crudle a' the milk, and keep the bouſe aſcaulding, 
Toolie with her nibours, and learn at my minny, 

A norland Facky maun hae a norland Jenny: 


wa” > | Coal | 
My father's onlydaughter ——— Re ene 
Shall never be beftow'd on ſic a filly clown ; "RE 
For a” that I ſaid was to try what was in ye, 
Gae hame, ye norland Fock, and court your norland 
5 . | 2 2 


F< 


2 


7 be my . bat rd Ladiie. - Y 


HE yellow hair'd laddie fat down on yon brae, 


Cries, Milk the ews, laſſy, let nane of them gaeß 
And ay ſhe milked, and ay ſhe ſang, 


5 The yellow hair'd laddie Hall be my e ; 


The weather is cauld, and my claithing is FR i I 
The ewes are new clip d, they winna bught i in: 

They winna bught in tho? 1 ſhou'd A 
O yellow hair'd laddie, be kind to me: 1 OL es 

FOP Winna bught i, 1 „ RT. . 


1 5 (als). ho 3 
The wife cries butt the bauls , Jenny; come ben | 
The oo is to mak, and th 8 125 Ts {og | 

FThoꝰ butter, and cheeſe, a ps a 7 ſour, 
Il crack and kiſs wi? my love ae haff hour ; 
It's ae haff hour, and we's &en make it three, 
| For the {oat hair'd laddie my 8 thall be. 


n 


833 . WT — 


8 „ 
To dhe Tune of, Boo r- Min "I 


AIR, ſweet and young, receive a 30 


a F Reſerv'd for your victorious eyes: 
From crowds whom at your feet you ſee, 


Oh? pity, and diftinguſh 1 me. If 


8, No graces can your form i improve; 5; 
But all are loſt unleſs you love: 
H that dear paſſion you diſdain, 3 

TIRE" dy and beauty are in vain. . 


EY WOE 


— 
* — —— 2 — _ 


Part of an Wire 101 * the ating of 
the ORPHAN and GENTLE SHEPHERD In 
 Taybtors-hall, by 4 Set of young Gentlemeny 
January 22, 1729. 


3 Be Bell. 


H Us let us ſtudy night and day, 
To fit us for our ſtation, 
That when we're men we parts may play 
Are uſeful to our nation. 
For now's the time, when we are young, 
To fix our views on merit, 
Water its buds, and make the tongue 
And actions ſuit the 1 ming 


This all the fair and wile approve; 
We know it by your ſmiling, _. 5 
And while we gain reſpect and ore, . 
Our ſtudies are not tolling. Such 


| Yards app lication gives delight, 4 N 

And in the end RY : FE Te 
| Tho mony a dark and lifeleſs * 52 
May chink it har and . my 8 


Then never let us think our time Fo ron 
And care, when thus employed, ir 
Are thrown away, but deem't a ine. 45 r* 
When youth's by ſloth 1 r 
Tis only adtiive ſouls can riſe 7 0 l 
To fame and all that's ſplendid, | | 
And favour in theſe conquering eyes, * 
'Gainſt whom no henry s detended. . 


. . a 2 * 4. 


— — — N * — 125 * r 
The Generous Gentleman. A 83 A m 6. 


To the Tune of, The bonny 1 of Brankfomt... 


8 I came in by Tiviet-/ide, | 
And by the oy of Brank/ome, _ 
There firſt I Aw. my bonn y bride, 
_ Young, ſmiling, est and handſome; 
Her ſkin was ſafter than the down, . 
And white 3s alabaſter,” r 
Her hair a ſhining wavy brown ? - LI Wn 
In Ee e nane ſurpaſt her. „ 


Life glow'd upon her lip and cheeks. 
Her clear een were Nr nett, * 
And beautifully turn'd her neck 
Her little breaſts Juſt riling : 
Nae ſilken hoſe, with lie RED 
Or ſhoon with glancing A 
On her fair leg, forbad to 8 
Well aßen native ec, . 


* * K 


he little coat, * dee White, e „ 
Was ſum of a her claithing; 3 {A FARK. ah ND 
Even theſe o'er mickle; —mair gehe 


He'd el cled wi e * 


EF, (38), 


" by which a burny ae | 
er I glowr'd uy ſaul away, 
While 5 her ſweets I doated. 


| A thouſand beauties of deſert 

Before had ſcarce alarm'd me, 
Till this dear artleſs ſtruck my heart, 
And bot deſigning, charm'd me. 
Hurry'd by love, cloſe to my breaſt 

I graſp'd this fund of bliſſes; 
Wha ſmil'd, and ſaid, Without a prieſt, 

Sir, hope for nought but kiſſes. | 


I had nae heart to do her harm, 
And yet I coudna want her; 


What ſhe demanded, ilka charm 


Of her's pled, I ſhou'd grant her. 
Since heaven had dealt to me a rowth, 
Straight to the kirk I led her, 
There plighting her my faith and uod, 5 
And a Young oy made her. 


— — — — 


The wry Cle wo 


0 W happy hs the rural Fam BY 


Who, far remoy'd from noiſe of towns | : 


Contemns the glory of-a crown, 
And in his ſafe retreat, 
Is pleaſed with his low degree, 
Is rich in decent poverty, - _ 
From ſtrife, from care and ban free, | 
At once baith good and Load HE 


No drums diſturb his morning ſleep. 3 


He fears no danger of the deep, 3 
Nor noiſy law, nor courts ne er heap | 
| Vexation o on his mind: 


No 


TY 


No trumpets rouſe him to the war, 5 mY 

No hopes can bribe, no threats can 29 

From ftate-intrigues he holds _ FALL TL. 
And liveth unconfin'd. „ ᷑ TTT 


Like thoſe i in golden ages born, 5 e 
He labours gently to adorn Eat 
His ſmall paternal fields of corn, 
And on their product feeds: 

Each ſeaſon of the wheeling year, 
Induſtrious he improves with care; 
And ſtill ſome ripened fruits appear, 
80 well his toil ſucceeds. 


Now by a ſilver ſtream he lies, 5 

And angles with his beats and flies, 
And next the filvan ſcene he tries, 5 

His ſpirit to regale: 

Now from the rock or height he views 

His fleecy flock, or teeming cows, 
Then tunes his reed, or tries his muſe, 

T hat waits his honeſt call. 


Amid ſt his denne eaſy. j joys, . 
No care his peace of mind - + "hy 
Nor does he paſs his time in $039. : 
Beneath his juſt regard: 
He's fond to feel the , $ breeze, . 
To plant and ſned his tender trees ; 
And for attending well his bees, 
Enjoys the ſweet reward. 


The gon ey meads, ad Fes coves, 
The ſcenes of faithful rural loves, 
And warbling birds on blooming e 
Afford a wiſh'd delight: '.. 1 
But O! how pleaſant is this life? ; N 104 
Bleſt with : chate and virtuous — 2 
And children prattling, void of Mie, Ehe 
Around his fire at re FFF 1 


He was a man without a aig! | 
And ay whatever Milh ſaid, 
His boots they were made of the jag, 


| Vpon the green nane durſt him brag, 


, And was 5 not WW. 11 well worth ed 2 
| 5 For after he the bride had kiſs'd, 


Then reſt ye, Wilh, Pl gae FO 


| But; ſhame light on his ſouple wy | 
5 He wanted Willy s wanton fling... „ 


IE (8). 
IIR was a wanton Wag. 


ILL wasa wanton wag, 2 
The blytheſt lad that &er I ſaw, 


At bridals ſtill he bore the brag, 


And carried ay the gree awa: 


His doublet was of Zetland ſhag, 


And wow ! but Milly he was braw, 
And at his ſhouder hang & tas; | 
That FREY the laſſes be of a. = 
His heart was frank without « flaw ; 8 
It was ſtill hadden as a law. 


When he went to the weapon ſhaw, 


The feind a ane amang them a'. 


He wan the love of great and ſma' ; 


He kiſs'd the laſſes hale-fale a. 


$ae merrily round the ring they row'd, 


When be the hand he led them a, 
And ſmack on fmack on them beſtow d, 
Buy virtue of a ftanding 8 


And was nae Will a great lows, 
As ſhyre a lick as e'er was ſeen * 


When he danc'd with the laſſes round, 


The bridegroom ſpeer'd where he had MN. | 


Quoth Willy, P've been at the ring, 


With : bobbing, faith my ſhanks are fair 3 3 


Gee ca- your bride and maidens i in, 


For Will he dow do nae mair. 


And for a wee fill up the rin 


« 0335 C 
| Then firaight hs; to the bride did fare, 1 d 
Says, well's me on your bonny face, WP: 
. With bobbing ; Willy 8 Wagks 6 = * W. Wo 
And! am come to fill his pl . 


1 — % 


Bridegroom, ſhe N youll Yar the dance, 
And at the ring you'll ay be TP 0 is 
"Unleſs like Filly ye advance ; ent AE $400 
(O Willy has a wanton leg) reg” 
For we't he learns us @ to ter, Fn #73; 1 
And foremoſt ay bears up the ring; . 
We will find hae fic dancing here, 5 
If we want N s Wwanton Mag. 5 


* | 
3 we * 


.» 


0 L EL I a's. Refine a ho erfelf for 


— Sting PHILANDER'F,. The” 0 


32 - Tone og, 2% Gallant Shoe water. | 


NG Blilander, wood me lang, 
* \ was peeviſh, and Wanke, 


Il wadna tent his loving ſan 


at now I wish, I wiſh 1 bh him : "a 
Ilk morning when I view my glaſs, . EY: 
Then I perceive. beauty ging 
And when the wrinkles f ſeize the face, 
Then we may bid aden to , 


My beauty, anss ſo 15855 admir'd, 

I-find it fading faſt, and flying; | 
My cheeks, whi coral like appear'd, TY 
| Grow pale, the broken blood ing : 
Ah! we may ſee ourſelves to be 

Like ſummer fruit that is unſhaken. 
When ripe, they foon fall down and wy 

And by corruption Yor taken. 


Uſe then your time, b. virgins fair, | | 
Employ your day before tis . „ 
Fifteen is a ſeaſon rare. 5 Peek 


But fire and r is the devil. IV 


x 


W. w. 1 


a 
1 3 - _- — 
— — pa 4 
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(90). 

Juſt when ri ripe, conſent unto't, _ 5 

Hug nae mair your lanely pillow ; "7 

Women are like other fruit, 115 
I hey loſe their reliſh. when too \mellow. 


a 5 If o pportunity be loſt, 


You'll End it hard to be regained ; 


Which now I may tell to my coſt, 


Tho' but my ſell nane can be blamed: 
If then your fortune you reſpet, _ 
Take the occaſion when it offers; 
Nor a true lover's ſuit negle@, 
Leſt you be ſcoff'd for being ſcoffers. | 


J, by his fond exprefiions thought 5 
That in his love he'd ne'er prove changing; : 
But now, alas! *tis turn'd to nought, 
And, paſtmy hope, he's gane a ranging. 
Dear maidens, then take my advice, 

And let na coyneſs rove your ruin; ; 

For if ye be ver fooliſh nice, 

Tour ſuiters will give over . 


Then h 2 you Bard will be, 
And in that fretfu' rank be number'd, 
As lang as life; and when ye die, 
With leading apes be ever cumber'd : 

A dae ee, and hated brand, 

With which nane of us are contented ; 
Then be not wiſe behind the hand, 

1 hat the IIs may be e 


% I 
A 


* 


. 


75 young ali 7 "EE to 72 "lh 
| ing Vi gin, fer her Pens" Advice. 


Virgin kind! we canna tel! 
O How many many thanks we owe oe 4 
For pointing out to us ſae well 
Theſe 0 rocks that did « o'erthrow you; A 


(191), 45 

And we your leſſon fac ſhall . n 

That e en tho? a' our kin had ſwore 10 es. | 

Fer we ſhal} be an hour ETC. 
We'll take à car or twa before ft. | ings 30 „ 

u ng 

We'll catch all winds blaw 1 in our fails, 

And ſtill keep out our flag and pinnet; 

If young Phzlander anes aſſails . 
To ſtorm love's fort, then he fhall win *. 1 

We may indeed for modeſty, e ee 
Preſent our forces for re Vacs 3 a wa 

But we ſhall quickly lay them ne Sedna 
And contri ute to his aſkſtance. _ Ned gel 


«” 


— 


The Step-Daug bter's. Relief. 0 th 
10 the Tune of, The Kirk wad he mt be. ; 


Was anes a well ee 8 3 
My mither left dollars to me: - 

But now I'm brought to a poor pa, i Þ 
My ftep-dame has gart them flee. „ 
| My father he's aften frae hame, ___.. 


: TY" EF e 4 5 
— r - 
—— — ang —— 
* , q > 
* 


And ſhe plays the deel with his gear; 
dhe neither has lateth nor n 
And keeps the hale houſe in a ſteer, | | 1 
She 8 barmy- fac d, thriſtleſs and bauld, TRY "> | 4 | 


And gars me aft fret and repinez © 
While hungry, haff-naked and cauld, © 
I ſee her deſtroy what's mine: 
But ſoon L might hope à revenge, 
And ſoon of my ſorrows be fre, 
MV poortith to plenty wad change, 
If ſhe were hung * on a tre. 


ADS + oo 2 — — 
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Quoth Ringers,” whit hang titve had loo'd 
This bonny laſs tenderly, _ 


I' take thee, ſweet May, in thy mood, 
Gf thou * . Aan Mien me. 


— 


i 

| 
' 
i 
1 
fi 
i} 
1 
14 

[1 

' 


1 CIA I r"—<Rs 


8 Than a' that your lie che fre way” wn” : Wy | 5 


— . — 
— ü oe A POR AS ERGY, = 


— — - 
—— ar —— — — 
* 
* 


* 102 3 
__ only your mY that I want, 
| Your kindneſs is Ts to me 
Of grace, now has taken frae * . 


I'm but a young Harmer, 155 1 a 
And ye are the ſprout of a laird; 


3 But I have milk-eattle enoW, 


And rowth of good rucks in my 80 38 
Ye ſhall have naithing to faſh ye, 
Sax ſervants ſhall jouk to thee: 


. Then kilt up thy coats, my laflie, | a. 


And gae thy ways hame with me. 


The maiden her reaſon employ'd, 
Not thinking the offer amils, 


 Conſented ;—while Ringan o'erjoy'd, 


Receiy d her with many a kiſs. 


And now ſhe fits blythly fingan, 


And joking her drunken iep-diihe, | 
Delighted with her dear Ringan, © 
That . her e at hame. 


W "53 \ ALA 4 MAL r F oe Mota tote AE ERIE oh” ——_—_—— 


- Js AN Y, | where has thou bein. 


I O Ins Feany, horn has thou been? 


Father and mother are ſeeking of thee, 


Ve have been ranting, playing the P 


Keepin; of Facky company). 


E Betty, I've been to hear tbe al. elack, 15 


Getting meal ground for the family,” 
As fow as it gade, I brang hame lack, 208 
For the miller has taken nac moaæuter frat ne. 


Ha! Seam,  Frauy, there s meal on your So” : 


The miller 5 a wanton billy, and flee, 


- Tho! victual's come hame again hale, what-reck, 
# 1 Jour he has akes his mowter aff thee, 


f 


And 


And Betty, ye ad your liunen to leech, 


, no that was * avbere chi yen be 2 


! laſs T Jaw you flip down the hedge, - 
4 wanton WW Was * thee. 


: Ay Frany, Jam. ye gade to the kirk; 


2193. e 


But when it ſkail'd, where cou 'd thou ta? 


Ye came nae hame till it was mik, 
They ſay the kiſſing clerk came w' ye. 

O filly laſſie, what will thou do? 
I thou grow great, they'll beez thee hie. 


B 2 if Jock prove true: Ye OW 


k TR b 172 9 87 me EY 


FW 


8 0 N . 


To the Tune of, Laſt Pens the ll. 


| V E blytheſt lads, and laſſes gay, 
Hear what my A ny . 


As Jae morning ſleeping lay 155 55 1 


Upon a bank of roſe, 
Young Jamie whiſking o'er. the mead, 

By good Juck chanc'd to ſpy me; 
He took his bonnet aff his head, 5 
And ſaftly ſat down by me. 


Jamie, tho? I right weikle priz'd, 
Yet now I wadna ken him; | - 
But with a frown my face Ae 53 
And ſtrave away to ſend him: 
But fondly he ſtill nearer preſt, 
And by my fide down lying, 
His beating heart thumped ſae fat, | 
1 thogght the lad was __ 


But Rill rearing oder deny, 


And angry fergning, - Fri ba 
I aften roughly ſhot him b, 


With words full of diſdaining, | A 4% 1 


- 


- 


h 194. 15 eg ak 
Poor vente bevbed, nae ak windy. . 
Went aff mach diſcontented ; N E 
But ] in truth for a“ my ſins en vb”. 
oi Ne er haff fac ſair ve = . 


327 bende 
* ps. N 1 1. , > 


The Cock E 


Cock laird Fs S N 
2 With Jemy did meet, 
He haws'd her, he kiſs'd her, : 
And ca'd her his ſweet. . 
Wilt thou gae alang 5 
| WY me, Jenny, Fen 2 EE 
Thouſe be a FE: 

Jo Jemy, e he. 


"uf I ales w e, 
5 1 PX | 4 BE: 
To feaſt me with caddels ie c tig 
And good hacket-kail. EIN 
The deel's in your nicety, e 30188. 7 
| Jenny, q ueth he, MN | 
Mayna 3 of l 

Be as good for . 


And T maun hae pinners, 
| With pearling ſet round, 
A ſkirt of puddy, ; 
And a waſtecoat of 3 
Awa with ſick vanities, 
Jenny, quoth he, . 
For kurchies * , 
| Are fitter for thee. _— 


My lairdſhip can yield m me 
As meiklea youre: Sie 

As had us in pottage | 

| And good knockit beer : 


— 


op a j 
— 


3 60550 | = 
But having n nae — on or oace 14 7,0 
To buy ought I ne'er ; Fog | \, . 32 


00 2 po quot * 7 


The borrowſtout Becht, n 1: 
| Will ſell ye on tick, OTE 5 | | —, 
For we maun hae braw things, V 1.48 
Abeit they ſoud break. n TE, — 
When broken, frae care, ' _. _. - = 

The fools are ſet free, i TE 14 


When we make them lairds 
In the abbey, quoth . 


427 


1 8 8 5 . | F Gy a 
ASS 1 a. th. a I 8 2 "EY wo 


2 ve „ Ladie. 


V ſo er  laddiniis acids: e f 1 


And he will bring gowd and money to me; RR 
And when he comes hame, he'll make me a lady, | "1M 
My —_ n my 2 laddie. r 


My doughty laddie' is -handfoine and brave, 1 
And can as a ſoger and lover behave; " =» 
True to his country, to love he is ieady, J. 1 
* 5 few to. Wa with ay we addi, 3 


1 * 8 
N VS doen ue 
— 
— pans . y 


Shield Um, ye igt f death in wn "= 
Return him aug laurels to my langing arm. 


Syne frae all my care yell pleaſantly free me, Rf 
When back to n wiſhes my ſoger oh sie me. 


O ſook may his hows Alb fair on his ws 
As quickly they muſt, if he get his due: þ; 
For i in noble actions his courage is ready, 1 
Which makes me 3 in 4215 * laddie, 7 


ED 


\ 
1 


TO 
The Arcnzns March. | 


0 v N D, ſound the moſick, found i it, 


Let hills and dales rebound © 
Let hills and dales rebound it, _ 
| In praiſe of archery : 


Its origin divine is, 


The ractice brave and fine i is, 
Which e inclines us 
To guard our liberty. 


An by the Gods employed, 5 
By which heroes enjoyed, 


By which heroes enjoyed 
The wrenks of victory. . 


The Deity of Parnaſſus 
The . foft ennie, 


Chaſte Cyncbia and her laſſes, 
Fre ck in any. 


See, ſve yon bow extended! 


"Tis owe himſelf that bends it, 


Tis. Fove himſelf that bends it, 


| Ofer clouds on high it 3 
All nations, Turks and Parthians, 


The Tartars and the Scythiant, 
| The Arabs, Moors and Indians, 


With . frew their bows. 


Our e OWN true nh tells us, 
That none cou'd e' er excel us, 
That none cou'd e'er excel us 


In martial archery : 2 


Þ With ſhafts our fires engaging, 


Oppos'd the Reman: raging, 


, Dees the fierce Norawegi an, 


And * few N flow 


„ 
* 


; Witneſs 5 


? - * Ra . n Ie. 
* 1 F 11 , \ N 4 8 wx 6 „ 
gh * 1 % 
1 5 . - 


5 197 ig 
Witneſs Largs and Loncartie, | 
Dunkel and Aberlemmy, 
Dunkel and Aberl 8 

Refline YT en 8080 

The Chtiviots —— all the border, | 
Where bowmen in brave order, 
Tald enemies, if furder 


They mov'd, they'd ne'er return. 


Sound, ſound the muſick, ſound it, 
Let hills and dales rebound i WE > 
Let hills and dales rebound it, 
In praiſe of archery, 
vod as a game it pleaſes, 7} 
The mind to joy it raiſes, 
And throws off all diſeaſes 
+ Of lazy luxury, 


gu where the Norwegians, headed by their y Va- 
= ban! ing Haco, were, Anno 126 z totally defeated 
| byArsxanDss III. King of: Sevet yo the he- 
roick ALEXANDER, great-fteward of E 
commanded the right wing. ; 
Loncartie, near Perth, 70 King k ENNETH 
III. obtained the victory over the Danes, which was 
principally owing to the valour and refolution of the 
firſt brave HA x, and his two ſons. * FIR 
| Dunkel here, and in Kyle, and on the banks of 
Tay, our great King CoxBrsDus GATLDUsS, 
in three battles, overthrew zo, ooo Romans in the reign 
of the Emperor Domitian. 
Aberlemny, four miles from Brechin, wile King 
Marc or Mull. obtained a glorious victory over 
the united armies of Danes, 3 and Cum- 
 brians, &c. commanded bySus x o, King of Den- 
mark, and his warlike ſon Prince CanuTE.. _ 
Roſline, about five miles ſouth of Edinburgh, where 
| 10,000 Scots, led by Sir Joun CUMin and Sir 


SinonFrase, defeat in three „ We 


day, 30,000 of their enemies, Anno 1303. 
The battles of Bannockburn and Chiviot, &C. are 
ſo well known, that they require no notes. 


K 3 Now. 


8 „* K 
7 1 ” _— * 
r 5 , +3, « 9 
* 77 * N * * ? 
4 k W-9 OY þ * 1 


Wy 


Now, now our care b AY 
When all the year loo _ ſmiling, 
When all the year looks ſmiling. | 
With healthful harmo *. 
- The ſun in glory glowing, F 
With morning dew beſtowing, 


| Sweet fragrance, life, and — 


To flowers and every tree. 


is now the archers royal, 
An hearty band and — 
An hearty band and loyal, 


— That in juſt thoughts agree, 
Appear in ancient bravery, 


1 70 Deſpiſing all baſe knavery, 


Which tends to bring in ſlaverxß 
Souls worthy to live free. 


tod found the muſic k, ſound it, 

Fill up the glaſs, and round wi't, 

Fill up: the glaſs, and round wi't, 
Health and proſperity 

T” our great CH IE and Officers, 

I“ our Prefident and Counſellors: - 

To al ar like their brave forbears, 
Delight in . . 


: Ti be 55 SONGS 1 3 in thei proper 
Places on their acting the Gentle Shepherd, at 
each the Page marked where they come in. 


SANG I. The wawking of the fauld, 


Sung by Fatie, Page I- 


LY Peggy is a young thing, 5 
]juſt enter'd in her teens, 2 
Fair as the day, and ſweet as May, 
Fair Ly 15 2 and always gay: 
8&9 is a young thing, 
A 'm not very auld, _ 
Yet we ll Ilike to meet her at 
. The wayking of the fauld. 


Eat 45 199 45 TIER 
My Page y ſpeaks ſac ſweetly, 1 
Whene'er we meet alane, 


I wiſh nae mair, to lay — . 
I wiſh nae mair, of a ** . 12785 
My Peggy ſpeaks ae 1wee Ys x 
To à the lave I'm cauld ; . 
But the gars a my ſpirĩts glow 45 
At wayking va the: e "re 


My Peggy files fe Kindly, 
When? er I whiſper love, 
That I look down on # the town, 
That I look down upon a crown : 
My Peggy ſmiles ſae 8 15 
It makes me blyth and auld, 
And naething gie's me fic alight, 
As wawking of the fauld. 


; My Peggy ſings ſae ſaftly, 39s 
When on my pipe I for _ ex 
| By a' the reſt, it is confeſt ” 
By a the reſt, that ſhe fings beſt: 
My Peggy ſings ſae ſaftly, 
And in her ſangs are tald, 
With innocence the wale of 19 
At n of the N 
3; 2 


JO. 3 — 4 Ft beads, * * a 4 : 
5 AN 0 II. N25 gar "ra her ders wy een 
Sung 4s Pate, 7 6. TX | 


EAR Ro er, if your Yours geck, | 

And anſwer kindneſs with a DigMat. 

Seem unconcern'diat her neglect, . 

| For women in a man delight: _ . 3,056 7; 

But them deſpiſe who're ſoon defeat. 
And with a ſimple face give way E 

To a re repulſe—then be not. —— 4 7 RR 

Puſh wail on, and win mw 8 e 
V7 K 4 When bk 


? ff - 
* + * 1 ** 
hs. F 4 &- ws 4 


4 8 


When maidens, innocently young | 

Say aften what they never mean, 

Ne'er mind their pretty lyin ng, | 
But tent the language of 228 py 

If theſe agree, and ſhe'perfiſt © a©1 
To anſwer all your love with hare, pode Toft. 

Seek elſewhere to be better bleſt, 5 
And let her high when 'tis too late 


tt. 


— _ — 


8 A NG III. Palo on the dan. 


2 Peggy, P. 10. 


HE dorty will repent, 
- If lover's heart grow cauld, 


And nane her ſmiles will tent, 


Soon as her face looks auld : 


The dawted bairn thus takes the 115 12 


Nor eats, tho' hunger crave, 


Whimpers and tarrows at its meat, 


— 


Running to a life deſtroys 


And's laught at by the lave; . 
They jeſt it till the dinner's paſt, 
Thus by it fell abus'd, 


The fool thing is oblig d to faſt 


. eat what e ve . 5 5 


W rw 


8 


8 A N G IV. 0 dear Mother, what hl I 4? 


Sung & Jenny, 5. 11. 


C3 
3 7 


Dear Rus love's begailing;”: 6 5415 
O We ought.not to truſt his koi. 


Better far to do as Ido. 


Leſt a harder luck betyde ou. 


Laſſes when their fancy's carried, 


Thiak of nought but to be married; 


Heartlome, free and outhfu- 0 8. ATE 1 
ö SANG 


(0 | 
| SANG v. How i tan I be fad on nur h. 


Sung by Peary, p. 1% ; 
"OW ſhall I be ſad when a huſband I hae, 
That has better ſenſe than any of thae _ 
Sour weak filly fellows that ſtudy like fools 
To fink their ain joy,.and make their wives ſnools ? 
The man who is prudent ne'er lightlies his wife, 
Or with dull reproaches encourages ſtrife; | 
He praiſes her virtues, and ne'er will abuſe | 
: Her for a ſmall ks but gh an excuſe. | 


00 


FS 3 p 


— 
— 


| SANG vi. Nancy's to tho Gree a Wand ga 


| Sung by Jenny, p. 15. 


Yield, der laſſie, you have won, 
; And there 13 nae denying, Wit 
_ That ſure as light flows frae 2 hs; L 
Frae love proceeds complying 3 3 
For a that we can do or ſay 
Gainſt love nae thinker heeds us, 
They ken our boſoms lodge the e, 
A 95 the e leads us. 


* 


_ ö 
+» 


SANG vn. Cauld Kale in Aberdeen. 5 . 


3 


* by Glaud-« or Simon, 8 18. | 


AULD be the rebels caſt, 
Oppreſſors baſe and , R 
I hope well tee them at the tk OT > 
Strung a? up in a wood e. 
Bleſt be he of worth and kae, 
And ever high his ſtation, 
; "That bravely ſtands in the defence e 
| * conſcience, king and nation, 


5 l 


— 8 


,” 


4 &Y 
* 


| Thou may dance, and I 


N 202 ) J 
s AN G- VIII.  Mucking_of Geerdy's Byrr. 


; Sung by Symon, p. 19. 
HE. laird who in riches and honour + 

Wad thrive, ſhould be kindly and free, 
Nor rack the poor tenants, who labour 
To riſe aboon poverty: 
' Elſe, like the pack-horſe that's unfother'd 
And burden'd, will tumble down ay 5 ; 
Thus virtue by hardſhip 3 is ſmother'd, | 

And rackers aft | tine their rent. GAR Hy 


— * 1 


x _ 


s A N N G48. © Carl 0 ie come. 
Sung ty Mauſe, p. - 
EGG V. now the king” come, 
Peggy, now the king's come, 
Rar ling, 

| Peggy, fince the king” s come. 
Nae mair the hawkies thou ſhalt milk, 

But change thy plaiding coat for TY 


And be a lady of that ilk, 
A PU883s fince the king $ come. 


1 


8 —_—_—— * a 


22 —— * 9 


8 A NG X. "Winter's was cauld, TA «> dit 5 
„ UGG 
Sung by Pegey and Patie, 2 30. 
TP eGov.” 


WI firſt my deanladdie gade to the green kill, 
And 1 atew-miulking firſt ſeyd my young ſkill, 
To bear the milk-bowie, nae pain was to me, 

I at the bughting forgather's with thee. 


Par E. 


ARE TIGER -riggswav'd ellow:andblew betber bells oo 


EAA bonny on 1 movrland and ſweet Tifing ns 
© | ac 


Wi 4%, eee 
Nae birns, brier, or breckens, gave trouble to me, © 224i 
= * che 845 right 9 for ches. „ 


| b coy. © 
When chou ran, or wreſtled, or . ts fan; 5 
And came aff the viktor, my heart was ay. fain.; 3 
Thy ilka ſport manly gave pleaſure to me, 
For nane can put, wreſtle, or run ſwift, as thee. 


— 


*\ * . 4 


411. Re —* 
Dur Yemiy ſings ſaftly the Coxgden Brant, 4 
And Roje lilts ſweetly the Milting the ewsz' = 4 
There's few Jenny Nettles like Nancy can ſing, 
At Throw the wood laddie, Beſs pars our lags ring; 
But when my dear. Peggy ſings with better ſxill, 
The Boat-man, Twweedfide, or ths Taſs of tbe mill, 
| _ 'Tis many times ſweeter and pleaſing. to me; 
For tho? they ſing nicely, they cannot In thee, '* 


i OP Prcor. * 1 
How eaſy can laſſes trow what they defire 7 
And praiſes ſae kindly increaſes love's ant 1 
Give me ſtill this pleaſure, my ſtudy Ebe 
| 29 make myſelf better pe W A 


* 


ee er eee 

b SANG XI. By the Alete af of thy mouth, 
Sung by Patie and Peggy, p. 32 

Printed i in the PA s TOR AL, and in this M 1 8- 


His CELL ANY, Vol. . 58 75. 


„ 


SANG XII. A cn 
Sung. by Sir William, N 


| H I'D from himſelf, now by the dawn 
EX He ſtarts as freſh as roſes blawn, 
And fAp9.20pg es o'er the heights and lawn, 
Afﬀter * 8 of flocks, 


Health © 


3 1 
= Healthful, and 8 gay 
He chants, and whiſtles out the yo. 
3 e to ſmile, and then betray, 
. Like courtly an. 


Life happy from ambition free, 
Envy and vile hy poeriſie, 
Wubere truth and love with joys agree, 
1 Unſullied with a crime: 
"a Unmov'd with what diſturbs the great, 
In propping of their pride and ſtate; 
» _ He lives, and, unafraid of fate, | 
Contented * his time. 


> oo 


n N f 3 


e NG XIII. hind. | 


| Sig by Jenny and. Roger, [2 47. 


E REI aſſur d you'll coofent prove, 
You ſhould nae mair N 
| The wh maid beſet with love, 
| Few words will quickly gain; 
Por I muſt own, now fince you're free, 
1 This too fond heart of mine 
Has lang, a black-ſole true to thee, _ ” 
"Yor Wiſt'd to be pair's with thine, e 


113 Fn. 5 0 ALAN 
= - Fix happy now, ah! let my head | 
1 Upon thy breaſt recline; | 
Wl. The pleaſure ſtrikes me near-hand dead! 
Is Jen then fo kind? - 
O let me briſs thee to my heart 3s 
And round my arms entwine: , 
- Vo thought ; we'll never part ! 
Come ' pres my mouth to mine. 3 


'SANG 


5 3 N 
8 ANG xIv. 0 B. 
Sung by Jenny, 7. 48. 


ELI I agree, ye're fureof me; 

Next to my father gae, ' 
Make him content to give area 06538 4 
He'll hardly ſay you nay 31 0 1 
For you have what he wad be at, > wb 
And will commend you well, Fares 0 61 

Since parents auld think love grows auld; 

Where bairns want milk and 1. 


N 
* N 
* 


Shou'd he deny Ic carena by, 
He'd contradi& in vain $4 © + 
Tho' a' my kin had ſaid and ſworn, 
But thee I will have nane.” - 
Then never range, or learn to __— 1 
Like thoſe in high de * 8 1 PE”. 
And if you prove irh ul in love, 3" 
_ You'll find x nae falt in me. hs 


- 4% + 5 = 


SANG xv. na ub Im yr. 


Saus 5 Sir William, Pp. 54. 


ow from ruſticity, and love, We: 
Whoſe flames but overlowly burn, 
My bes ſhepherd muſt be drove... 
His ſoul muſt take another turn; 
As the rough diamond from the mine, 
In breakings only ſhews its light, 1 vol 7 


Till pol ſhing has made it ſhine; 
Thus Were N e the Fun wright 155 


sn 


{ 206 5 
SANG XVI. Kirk wad It me be. 


Sung by Patie, 5. 63. 


Dura and part of reaſon, 

N Pleads ſtrong on the parents N 
Which love 3 calls treaſon 4 

The ſtrongeſt muſt be obey : 

For now tho! I'm one of the gentry, | 
My conſtancy falſhood-repells z s 
For change in my heart is-no entry, 

Still _ wy dear Poggy ane , 


ii: 


; SANG XV U. Woes 1 my 5 that aue « Poul fre 


Sung by Peggy, p. 67. 


8 PEAK on, — ſpeak hes, and Rill my gries, 
Hold up a heart that's finking under 
Theſe fears, that ſoon will want relief, 
When Pate muſt from his Peggy ſunder. 
4 2 entler face, and ſilk attire, 
lady rich m beauty's bloſſom, 
Alake, poor me! will now conſpire 
Lo ſteal thee from hp Peggy $' boſom. 
Neo more che ſhepherd who excelbd 
The reſt , whole wit made them to wonder, 
Shall now his Peggy s praiſes tell, 
| Ah! I can Ges ut never ſunder. 
Ye meadows where weften-ſtray'd, 
Fe banks where we were wont to 3 
Sweet ſcented rocks round which we play'd, 
ou Il loſe your ſweets when we're 8 alunder. 15 
7 > Sorry and + Fc . 
Again, ab! ſhall I never creep 5 
Around the know aha: filent duty, 
, Ka, to watch thee while aſleep, 


And on at thy T bonury # 
| Hear, 


<a 207 * 
Hear, heaven, while ſolemnly I vow, 


Tho' thou ſhauldſt prove a vabdring lover. 


Throw life to thee I ſhall prove true, 
Nor be a * to any other. 


* TY Ya 


=_ 


- — 
1 


a * 


14 —— 117 „1 


SANG xym. Tent. 


Sung by Peggy, 9 686. 4 drt wa 


W. HEN bope was quite unk i in aber, 


My heart it was going to break; 


My life appear'd, worthleſs my care,” 58 

But now I will ſav't for thy na 
Where'er my love travels dy day,” | 

Wherever he lodges by night, al 
With me his dear! image mal ſta : 


ay, 
And my foul Keep bim Li er in fight. ; 


With patience PI wait the long year, 

And ſtudy the gentleſt charms ; 

| Hope time away till thou : appear, 
To lock thee for ay in thoſe arms. 

Whilſt thou was a ſhepherd, T io 

No higher degree in this life ; 
But now Pl! l to riſe 


T0 a height is becoming thy wiſe. | 


For beanty that's only kin deep, ey 
Muſt fade like; the gowans of An. 78 


Blat inwardly zooted will keep + 


For ever, without a decay. 


- 


Nor, age, nor the changes of life, N , af 7 ue 


an quench the fair fire of 1 
If virtue's ingrain 'd in the wife 


Aud. the huſband. have ply & app 3 | 


By vows you're mine, 


8 g 3 
a : — - 
—— * * 
1 
fy \ 4 
(1 


"« 28) | | 
SANG xx Bb aboon Traquar, 1 
Sung by Peggy, 5. 70. 


I ſettin 8 day and riſing morn, 1 
With Pa . ſtill ſhall love thee, * 
I'll ak of heaven thy ſafe return, 8 

With all that can improve thee. 

I'II viſit oft the birken · buſh, ; 

Where firſt chou kindly told m8 
| Sweet tales of love, and hid my bluſh, 
Whilſt round thou didſt enfold me. 


To all our haunts I will repair, 
By greenwood ſhaw or fountain; 
Or where the ſummer day I'd ſhare 
With thee, upon yon mountain. 
There will I tell the trees and flowers, 
From thoughts unfeign'd and tender, 
> love is your's | 
A heart which cannot wander. 


* = _—_— Ex — 8 


5 AN *r nr vin. 
Sr by Sir William, P. 74. 


HE bonny gray eyed morning begins to peep» 
. daknel 155 before . rifing nay, F 
The hearty hynd ſtarts from his lazy ſleep, 

To follow helpful labours of the day, 
Without a guilty ſting to wrinkle his brow, 
The lark and the linnet tend his. tevee, 
And he joins their concert, driving his plow, 
From toil of grimace «nd 8 free. 


5 While fluſter'd with wine, or madden'd with loſs, 


Of half an eſtate, the prey of a main, 
The drunkard and gameſter tumble and toſs, 
"Wiſhing for calmneſs and ſlumber in vain. | 


* 1 209 A 

Be my portion health and ENT of ld; | 
Plac'd at due diſtance from parties and ons 

Where neither ambition, nor avarice blind, 5 
Reach him who has e oli, fate. 


4 


* 
* * * 7 14 * 
” Pr + % 7 "IX 4 2 1 N 
8 * X — 4 1 1 * ” Ws 4 1 4 44 8 LEE 4 : 
_ — N — — — 
* ** * * * ; 5 . 
8 — 


On our Lad being dreſſed in fn corTs' 
Manufactory, at a Publick e | 


A 8 ON G. 


To. the Tube of. Oe. the Hills and for away. 


E T meaner beauties uſe their art, 
And ran ge both Indies for their dreſs, 

Our fair can captivate the heart 
In native weeds, nor look the leſs. 
More bright unborrowed beauties ſhine, | 
I be artleſs ſweetneſs of each face 

S with luſtres T 
When freed of every toreign grace. us TOOK. 


The tawny nymph on ſcorchin 2 & p. 5 

May uſe the aid of gems an Pee | E 

Deck with brocade and T rien ſtains © 
Features of ruder form and taint. LOCUS LEP 


What Caledonian ladies Wear. 

Or from the lint or Woollen . 5 in 
Adorn'd by a all their ſweets, appear n gry otad 
Whate'er we can imagine fine. 


Apparel neat becomes „ 104K 
The dirty dreſs may lovers cool, {i 
But clean, our maids need have no care, 47174411 f 
If clad in linnen, filk, or wol. 
I' adore Myrtilla, who can ceaſe? U YT 
Her active charm; our praiſe demand, 1 117 0 
Clad i in a mantua, from the fleece, eus Bog * 7 
Spun by her own delighted hand. TITLE 


: Who can behold Calfta's « eyes, 


Her er, her cheek, and * A Ve 
And 


And mind * müste can deviſe, 


The ſoul with her attractions full, 


When ſuch firſt beauties lead the way, 


Millions o fleeces ſhall be wove,. k. 
And flax that on the valleys blooms, 
Shall make the naked nations love 


8 the 


Barbarity ſhall yield to ſenſe, * 


wes 


4 210 5 Ci 


To rival more ſuperior: charms? ; ging A. 25 
Compar'd with thoſe, the diamond's dull, | 
Launs, ſatins, and: the velvets ae, 


1 | 


- Can never be by theſe betray*d, 7 TOS 


SAPPHIR A. all o'er native ws | = 
Nor the falſe glare of dreſs regards, ö́ů 
Her wit, her character completes, 
Her ſmile her lovers ſighs rewards, 


The inferior rank will follow ſoon ; ; 
Then arts no longer ſhall decay 
But trade encoarag'd be in tune, 


And bleſs the labours of our looms ; 3 


We have enough, nor want from them, f 


But trifles hardly worth our care, 


Vet for theſe trifles let them claim 


What food and cloth we _ to ſpore. 


How happy's Scotland i in her f pul. i 


-Her amiable daughters ſhall 


By acting thus with virtuous r fg: 6: 


Apain the 1917555 age recal: 


Edina 1 veer... 
Shall miſs a court; but ſoon advance 


In wealth, when thus the lov'd appear 


"Arvind the ſcenes, or in the _ 


N $ 


And lazy pride to uſeful arts, 


When ſuch dear angels in defence 


Of virtue thus engage their hearts. 


Bleſt guardians of our qo/s and x "ll 5 1675 


True fountains of delight and love, 


; Long bloom your charms, fixt be your health, . 


"Till 2 with earth ye mount above. 1 
. All A1 8 H AR Dv 


7 F | . | Hh TE 21 ) 9g * 5 | ; | 2 
HARDYKNUTE. TN 
4 F * 4 an old heroic Bulls 


TATELY fiept hecaſt the v, 
8 And ſtately ſtept he U Je 
Full ſeventy years he now had ſeen,  . —© 

With ſcarce ſeven. years of ret. Wee 
He liv'd when Britons breach of faith 
Wrought Scotland meikle wae: | 
And ay is ſword tauld to their coſt, eo 

He was their deadly face. 5 5 e e, 


r 
Hie on a hill his caſtle ſtude, "FH wo 
With halls and tours a „ 
And guidly chambers fair to ſee, | 
Where he lodg'd mony a knight. 
His dame ſae peirleſs anes and fair, 
For chaſt and beauty deimt, 
Nae marrow had in all the land, 
__ ou Elenor the Ge. 5 


| Full bes ſons to W ſhe _ „„ 
a men of valour tout; e e 


3 ; 


a * . 
oY 


* ba 


Hie was their . hie was their might, 
And hie was their command. ba 


GER. | VT 
Ci 1 to Fairly fair, sab 
Their ſiſter ſaft and deir, 15 150 F © Seve: ny 21 
Her girdle ſhawd her middle ji F. 
And gowden gliſt her hair. 
What 6 28 wae her bewtie bred? 
Waefou to young and. 1 5 e 
Waefou I trou to kyth and a 
As "Rory « ever rayld, 


my 


* . * 


Te 


#4 


can), 


5 Vas 
The Kit 100 Norſe in anne 0 $50 
Pauft up with power and might, $ 
Landed i in fair pry the iſle, | 
With mony a hardy! knight: 
The tydings to our gude Scots King 
Came, as he fat at dyne, 
With noble chieſs in brave aray, 
n the blude · reid wyne. 


VI. 
« To horſe, to ha my royal liege, 
* Your faes ſtand on the ſtrand, 
Full twenty thouſand glittering . 
„The King of Nor/e commands. 
Bring me my fleed, Madge, dapple gray, 
Our gude king raiſe and cry'd ; 
A feier be 2 in all the land. 
4 Scots King never . 


W | 6 Orang 
Ge, hutle page, tell Hardy © 
That lives on hills /o _ _ __- 
To draw his ſevord, the dreid of far, 
Aud haſte and follew m. 
The little page flew ſwift as dart 47 
Flung by his maſter's arm, 
Come down, come down, Lord Hardyknute, I 
And redd your mY Foe K 


„ | 
Then reid, reid grew his dark brown cheſt 
Bae did his dark- brown brow ; _ 
His looks grew keen as they were wont 
In dangers we todo; 
He has tane a horn as green as graſs, | 
And gien five ſounds ſae ſhril 
That trees in green wood ſhook thereat 
Sae loud rang ilka hill. | 


_ 


In 
His ſons in | manly ſport and glie, + 


. Had paſt the ſummers morn, : : . 
When 


(213) 

ebe down las bad . e 

They heard their father's horn. 

That horn, quoth they, neer ſounds in . * — 

We have other ſport to Bbyde: Ny, 

And ſoon they heyd them up the kill, 
Aud ſoon was at his ſyde. | 


; s | - 
4 Th. 
.. a 
, f Al 4 4 oy. 3 EP 4 = N — * 7. * #. 
$4 £344. £ 4 * l * 


Pa: / 


Lats, lis Tony Bea: Fe e N 1 
To end pen To life, ap: EN tae ty 

My age might weil excuſe my arm, LE By > c 
Frae manly feats of trim: 7ĩ7i.é 

But n now that Norſe does proudly . 14 

Feleair Scotland te enthrall, i ec 
Its neir be ai of Hardyknute . 2441 Sve 
9 e; to fight e or . : | 8 
ONE - * K £ 4 3, 


Robin of Rothſay, 15 ty FG e 
Thy arrow. ſhoot Jo leil, 1 
Mony a comely countenancte 18 
T)bey have turr'd to deidly al. e 70 
Brad: Thomas, tal "ye but your lane, 5 
Ie neid nae weapons mair, 3 41 
Gif ye fight weit as ye did ane: why 5 2 
Sa Weſtmorland'; W 
| Malcolm, light 1 a: fag Nn a .- 
That runs in foreſt wyld ; AP | _ 
Get me my thouſands three of men We NDF 15 
Well bred to ſword and ſpiell W.. | 
Bring me my horſe and barnifine, * „ SODA PATOOLES = 
My blade mettal cleir. 5 
If faes kend but the hand it bare 
+ OP ſoon had fled for fear. pe od, he 5 
„„ ) Pn ; | 
F 1 my. dame, ſat = gooa, 
And ny her by the os 
: Falter to me in age you feem, 
7 ban maids far 9 4 e. 
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My youngeſt fon Sel Ferie ani ig vs 4 * 

Do guard theſe flately toguirs, ; | 
And ſhut the filver bolt that keips 

| ro aft} Jour Nin deen 1 


5 And firſt ſhe wet her- N FRO oi, 
And then hef boddice green, 

Her ſilken cords of twirtle twiſt, 

Weil plett with ſilver ſheen; 

And apron ſet with mony a dyce 
Of needle-wark ſae rare, 

Wove by nae hand, as ye may gueſs, 

Cues that of Pl ee 
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And he has ridden | owre muir and moſs, 
Oyvre hills and mony a glen, 

When he came to a wounded Knight 

Making a heavy mane; 

Here maun I he, here maun 1 dye, 

j treacheries falſe Gyles 3 

 Witleſs I was that eir gave faith 


7 0 wicked Womans n fmyles. a 
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Sir niche, gin ye auere in my bei. 

To lean on filken ſeat, 

My lady's kindlie car 7 prove, a 

Wha neir tend deidly hate; 

Hirſelf wald watch ye : all the day, 

Hir maids a deid of nicht ; $f) a, 

And Fairly fair your heart wald cheir, 
4s ſhe a in your fight. | 


PP 
| drif young knight, and mount Jour. feid, 
Full loauns the SMnand day, 
0 huſe frae my menzie whom yt Plaſt | 
Fo lead ye on the auay. 
With ſmyleſs look and viſage wan, 
The wounded knight TY 
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ge he, your, fue parſer, „ 


For heir I ˙ $473 FL ; wy AT 


ian eise XVIII. 
To me nor aſter day nor night 13 
Can eir be ect or LEE x 
But ſoon beneath ſome. araping tries. 2855 won rus 
Cauld death ſall end my car.. 2 N 
With him nae pleading might t als 
Brave Hardyknute to gain, eee 
With faireſt words and reaſon firang, e 
Strave courtecufty i in rend ner 


n 1 v aner 
tink he has gane für hynd e, © ts. 
Lord Chattens land ſae wyde,. 3 
That lord a worthy Wight Was a. 

When faes his courage ſeyd; 

Of Pictiſb race by mother's ſyde, C 
When Pi&s ruld Caledon, © 
7 Lord Chattan claim'd the princely maid, 

When he FEM TIE crown. 5 


1 ein Aa Xxx. 8 
Now with his fierce and — bein, 1 
le reach'd a ryſing height, 
Whair braid encampit on the dale, pr 
Norſe army lay in fight; Le tr lt a 
Yonder, my valiant ſons and e of | 
Our raging revers wait 
On the unconguer d Scottiſh favaird, 
. To try with us our e ; 


On. „ 
Mak Hie to bim that ſav'd_ e 
Our /auls upon the rue, 
Hye bravely. ſhaw. your veins are fila 
With Caledoman blude, -. 
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Then furth he drew his truſty glaive, = 
While thouſands all around, | +2. 1, 
Drawn frae their ſheaths glanſt in the ſun, iy i 
And loud che — dund. e 
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Toj join his king aboon the bn 
In haſte his merch he made, 1 


Wyle, play and pibrochs, minſtralls weit, 
Afore him ſtately ſtrade. W 


T hry/ wwelcom valiant floup- of wean, 
T hy nations ſbeild and frode ; 
| 702 king nac reaſon has to ftir ; 


When hou art by his Hyde. WIS 34 0 of {min 0:7; 


XXIII. 


When bene were head and darts were thrawn, . 


For thrang could ſcarce they flie, 
The darts clove arrows as they met, 
The arrows dart the trie. 
Lang did they rage and fight full fierce, " 
With little faith to man, 161.3 
But bludy, bludy was the field, 
Or that Jang day was done. 


XXIV. a. 
The kin g of Scots that ſindle bruikd 
The war that lookt like play, 

Drew his braid ſword, and brake his 177705 
Sen bows ſeimt but delay: 
| Quoth noble Roth/ay, Myne 2 leb, 13 
J awwate its bled a ſcore. 
Haſte up, my merry men, cry'd the king 
% he rade on before. 85 „ 
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r 
The king of Norſe he ſought to find, | 
With him to menſe the fight, 
But on his forehead there did _ 
4 A ſharp unſonſie ſhaft; 
As he his hand put up to find 
The wound, an arrow keen, 
O waefou chance! there pinnd his hand 
In midſt between his een, 
uy 7 | 
Reven e, revenge, cryd Roth/ays fog? * 
7 on mail. coat Jall nocht 47 de | 
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| 4 5 — 45 215 95 
The ren th and ſbar f my. dart . 
1 bet it throngh . ſy de: 


Another arrow weil he GE, * 
It pierc'd his neck in twa, 


* His hands then quat the Glyer r reins, 1 8 


He gh a; did fa. 


.. 

Sair Bleids my lie air, ſair be aue. 

Again with might he drew 

And eſture dreid his ſturdy. bow, - | 

Faſt the braid arrow fle. 

Wae to'the knight he ettled at, 
Lament now, Queen Eleried; + 

Hie dames too wail your darlings fall, 
His youth and 1 med. 
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Cab Jake aff, his coftly ju 
of? 1d well was it 4. 25 
155 Kult! 55 
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the fowlers net through which. 


His "fteilly harneſs ſhynd) 
Take, Norſe, that gift Jrae me, and 3% 
Him venge the blude it beirs; | 


8 . if be face my bended bow, , 4-4 


-W Jure nae weapon fears. 


. 3 
proud Ner/e with giant body tall, 
raid ſhoulders and arms ftrong, 


Cry'd, W here is Hardyknute far fam, | 


And feird at Britains throne : _ 
The Britons tremble- at his name; 
T ſoon ſhall make him wail  _. 
bat eig my ſword was made =P lr. 
aft 58 coat : th mail. 
xXX. a 
That ag it 1 heart coud na Went 


It lent him youthful might: 
Pm Hardyknute 2578 day, he cry'd, 


To FR, king ＋ . Wh Se 
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"ts lay thee 3 as borſes Bit Es "gel Wh | 


My word I mean to heip, 
x08 with the firſt ſtrake eir he lake, 


Ho gaird his body bald. 


8 XXXI. 
Nos ene ke gray ſchawks nated w 1d, 
He ſight wi ſav and * | r 
 Diſgracd is new my far famd arm 
7, Bat left thee power to firyke + 
Then gave his head a blaw ſae fell, | 


It made him down to fioup, 20, 


. As law as he to ladies us'd 
In courtly gyſe to lout. 


| XXXII. 
Full FO he rais'd his bent — 
His bow he marvell'd fair, 
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Sen blaws till then on him but darrd 


As touch of Fairly fair: 
* Norſe ferliet too as fair as he 
To ſee his ſtately look, 
Sae ſoon as eir he ftrake a ws. 
Sac ſoon his 3 20 he took. 


XXXIII. 


| Whair like a "Fore to hatker Tt, 


Bauld Thomas did advance, 


| a A furdy fae with look enragd 


Up towards him did prance; 


He ſpurd his ſteid throw thickeſt —. 


The hardy youth to quell, 


: Wha ſtood unmov'd at his _— 9 


His muy to "repell.” 
XXXIV. 


Looks like poor Scotland'⸗ Geir, „ 


Ba areiafull ſeims the rufly poynt'! 


And loud he leugh in Jeir. . 
Fo Britains &/ude has dimd its foyne, 
T bis uw © cut Hurt their vaunt; 3 
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With b 


5 (9) 
ene i the boaſter's bairded cheil, 
IP time he took to- taunt.” 


Short while ke th his fadle = 2 
> ſtirrip was nae May, | 5 FR 
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Sae feible hang his unbent en | 
Sure taken he was N 
Switch on the hardened clay he feh, 
Right far was hard the thud, 
But Thomas look d not as he 
All waltering in * blude. 


On raid he north the pla 


His ſeim ip thrang of flercbſt ure, 


When winner ay the ſame 

Nor yet his heart dames dimpelit cheite, 
Coud meiſe ſaft love to bruik, - 

"Till vengeful An returnd his korn, | 
Then 2 anguid grew his leck. BY 
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'In 1 of a with wailowit cheik, | 


All panting on the plain, 
The faintin g corps of warriqurs lay, 
Neir to aryſe again; * 
Neir to return td native land, _ 
Nae mair with blythſom ſounds, ; 
To boaſt the glories of the day, 
And ſhaw their ſhyning nn s 


TEIESE © + 4 £1: op * 
On Noravays coaſt the widow'd dame 8 
May waſh the rocks with teirs, 
May lang look owre the ſhiples . 15 


Before her mate . 15 £9) 
Ceiſe, Emma, ceiſe to 


ope in. vain, 
Thy lord lyis in the clay, 


The valiant Scots nae revers hole 5 | 


20 8 Iyte * 
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There on a lie EAR, lande a cr, 

* Set up for monument, 

Thouſands full fierce'that ſummers . 

Filld keen waris black f late. 3 

Let Scots, while Scots, praiſe ee, 85 
Let Norſe the name ay dreid, 2 

9 how he faught, aft "ou Fe end. „ 
Sal lateſt _ reid. x 


# Loud and chill blew weſtlin wind, 

855 - Sair beat the heavy Mowir, . 

Mirk grew the 5 eir Hardyknute, 
Wan neir his ſtately toween 

His tower that uſd with torches bleiſe, *r1 
To ſhyne ſae far at night, 

Seim! now as black as mourning ved, 
Nae marvel wry ha 17 


. s nae 6 5 in my 1 5 3 
T here's nae-light in my ball; 

| Nae blink foynes round my F rly fair, : 
Nor Ward fands an my wal, 

What bod:5-it? Robert, Thomas . 
e a fits . CS 

Stand ack, my ſons, P your de, 
But by they: pow with as * 


XLII. ä 
1 as 11 4 had oaure Scotlands aer, 
aft ere ceiſt F brag of weir, 4s "My 
| Sair ſham'd to mynd ought but his dame, ” 
And maiden Fazrly fair, OW: 
Black fear he felt, but what to fear, 15 
He wiſt not yet with dreid 5 
- Sair ſhook his body, fair his limbs, 
And all the warrior fled. 
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US x ye, buſk ye, my bonny be vis . 
Buſk ye, buſk ye, my Winſome marrowWo wr 
Buſk 2 buſk ye, my bonny bonny beide, 3 


And let us leave the braes' of Yarrow.” * 5 | inp "> 02 
Where got ye that bonny bonay kink, ode tank og 7 
Where got ye that winſome marr Ww 
I got her where I durſt not well be gg 4... = 
Puing the birks on the braes of Yarrow. +» * 8 
Weep not, wee p not, my bonny bonny 5 8 — 

Weep not, weep not, my winſome marrow. 
Nor let thy heart kament to le vee . 
Puing the birks on the braes of Yarrow, ,__ 8 > 


Why does ſhe weep,. thy bonny bonny brige? . 
Why does ſhe weep thy winſeme marrow; 77 | 
And why dare ye nae mair well be ſeen, - © = 
Puing the birks on the braes of Yarrow. . „ 8 


Langinaft er lang muß ſhe, bn ſhe weep, =. 
Lang muſt the weep with-dole and forrow, "il 
And lang muſt F-nae mair well be E 
Puing the birks on the braes of 1. arrows . 


For "BE wa tint Hos 1 1 der, 1 eng 
Her lover dear, the cauſe of ſorrowʒ ner? 6. > 
And Ihave ſlain the comelieſt n 2+ 2 * 43 4 AD wo 24 oy 
That ever er pued Mer on the deace of . arrow, NE 
" . op 1 1 1 

Why r runs s thy 4 0 Ys arrow, Taro, rei 7 „ 4 
Why on thy braes heard the voice of forrow?  _. 
And why yon melancholious weeds,. I BI 4 25 5 I 4 
Hung on the dan birks of Tams? | i 

» 1.4! ay: N * „ 


m TT 4 
What's vonder floats? O dole and ſorrow. . tg FO: 


O tis the comely ſwain I flew + ide £4 
. n the doleful braes of Yarrow. © * TA : ” 
5 5 * 8 Dok 2 5 Waſh : + 4 
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i" if 2 =); 
Waſh, O waſh his wounds, his 1 in wan,” 
His woutdy in tears of dole and ſorrow, 


And wrap his limbs in mourning: N 
And lay hi on the braes of Tame. | 


Then bulls ei build, yo liſters, liſters ad, 
Ve ſiſters fad, his tomb with forrow, 
And weep around in woful wiſe, IS. 
His e fate on the braes of r N 


Curſe ye, curſe ye, his uſeleſs, uſeleſs ſhield, | \ 
My arm that wrought the deed of ſorrow, 
The fatal ſpear that pierc'd his breaſt, 
Bis W breaſt on the rue of Yarrow. 
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Did I not warn-thee not to, not to . | 
And warn from fight? bat to 14 ſorrow, - 
Too raſhly bold, a ſtronger arm 


© Thou mert'ſ, and fell on the braes ot Yarrow 


| Sweet ſmells the Sirk, green grows, green grows the 
Yellow.on Yarrow's braes the ena, * 

Fair hangs the apple frae the rock, 

Sweet * waue of Ti arrow n. ; 

Flow Yarrow ſweet, as * as ſweet flows 7 aveed, 

As green its graſs, its gowan as yellow, 

As fweet ſmells on its braes the birk, 

The apple from its rocks as mellow, #5 


Fair was thy love, fair, air indeed thy . a 

- Tn flow ry bands thou didſt him fetterz 
o' he was fair, and well belov'd again, 

Thay me he never r thee better. 


Buſk ye, then WY my bonny hang „ 
Baſk ye, then buſk, my winſome marrow, 

Buſk ye, and loe me on the banks of Tweed, 
* And think nae mair on oa brass of Yarrow. | 


Hou 


Sy 
wa 
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"41 223 * 5 
How can Toth ks benny bride, 


How can I bulk a winſome marrow, --- Fla; 0 r 
How loe him on the banks of Tweed, E 
„nnn n 


o Yarrow bidhiy mit want hain; „ 50 
No dew thy tender bloſſoms cover, 151 [ate N 
For there was vilely kil'd my-love, I 
* love as he had not been 1 lo ꝙ . 5 
The boy put on his robes, bis robes of en. 
His purple veſt, *twas my ain ſewing,  _ 
Ah! wretched-me, I little, little knew, | . 
He was in theſe to meet his ln. 


* 


The boy took out n milk-white feed, 
Unheedful of my dole and forrow, .- 
But Cer the toofal of the night, 
He lay a corps on che braes of Yarrow. of 


Much I rejoic'd that woeful, woeful day, 

I ſung, my voice the woods returning, 
But lang e'er night, the ſpear was flown _ 
| That flew my love and left me mourning... 
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What can my berate bs; fuker 4, 
But with his cruel rage purſue me 4 * 
3 lover's blood is on thy ſpear; 


How canſt thou, barbarous n, chen woo * 


With cruel and oe ' 
- oy bid me 2 I 8 
My lover : in avenge t bo 


My brother Div las may upbraid, i Ca 
And ftrive K * words to move we, 
My lover's blood is on thy ſpear, 


Hog caaſt thou ever bid me love thee} | | 
ES Eg us " 


9 happy aug ay be, m 5; may be proud, | 


* Nad n *M 
Ves, yes, Fin the bed of love; | EY 


With bridal ſheets my body-cover, L "5 try 4 
- Unbar, ye bridal maids, the door, | 
Let in Me erpeded huſband 3 * Us > 


But who the expected end huſband i is 2 
His hands, methinks, are bath'd i in Nanghter. 
Ah me ! what ghaſtly ſpeQre's yon, 
Comes, in his pale ſhroud, biceding after ? 


Pale as he is is, here lay his, lay him down, | 

O hay his cold head on my pillow; . © 
Take aff, take aff theſe bridal weeds, OILS 
And crown wy careful head with an 1 


pale tho? thou . yet beſt, yet beſt belov'd, 
O could my warmth to life reftore thee ; n 
Vet lie all night between my breaſts ; 

No youth lay ever there before thee, - l 


Pale, indeed; 0 lovely, lovely youth! 

Forgive, forgive ſo foul a ſlaughter, 
And lye all m * between my breaſts 
No youtl: ſhall ever lye there after. 


Return, return, O mournful, mournful bride, 
Return and dry thy. uſeleſs ſorrow, . . ; * 

| Thy lover heeds nought of thy fighs, | 
He lies a corps in the . of Larrow. oy 


r End i the Second Volume 2 
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I bin due behold 2 an ngel fate, * 2 1 
He for figs ith Hin enly g. Fo: 1 Y 


In what wwe hear and what we 


Hoc rawiſping's the harmony / _ 
2 No charms like Celia's voice ROS, 75 « 
R * 3 the when of her — Linepown. : 


"= 9-2 * 
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EET s oN 1 


| Nymph of the lain, . 
By a jolly young wan 
By a jolly oung W 

Was addreſs e 5 

bat relentleſs 8 1 l = * 5. 4 

To his prayers ſhe a We bid ION 

Tho ' himſelf he appears n {Fs pf. 
In a manner ſo ſoft, ſo engaging and ſweet,- - 
As _ Might perſuade her his Paſſion to meet. 


How much he dor d her 5 
How oft he implor'd 1 
How oft he implor d der, je tore 
25 1 cannot e reſs : > ae 5 1 

But he 2 exceſs; 5 
And ſwore he . ET WE 
If ſhe would not comply, ': ns 
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. Kee 74 
In a manner ſo ſoft, fo ei and ſweet, 2 OD | 
| As s ſoon e vi 225 more.” .." - oo A 
To: bh While. - — = 

| 3 > 

2 : 8 ; . 


: FE 226 ) 
: e like roſes, 
Which nature compoſes, 
Which nature compoſes, | 
Vermilion'd her face, 
With an ardour and grace, 
Which her lover improv'd, 
When he found he had mor'd, 
FEED... ſo-ſoft, ſo enga e Ke 
21 ſdon might perſuade her dr Kis * o meet. 4 


When kd from the jay, 
Which their ſouls did employ, . 
Which their ſouls did employ, . 
From her raby warm lips, | 
Thouſand odours he ſips, WES 
| 2 the ſight of her eyes, Fon 
| He faints and he dies, _ 
* "a a manner fo ſoft, ſo engaping and ſweet, 
As foon might perſuade her his n to meet. 


But how they mall part, : 
Now becomes all the ſmart, 
Now becomes all the ſmart,  _ 
Till he vow'd to his fair, 
That to eaſe his own care, 
He would meet her again, 
And till then be in pain, 
Ant a manner ſo ſoft, ſo cher and ſweet, I 
As food hs a PR her is Wey to meet. 
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hag : „ 


1 0 N "> Ws | 
E N D home my long Kray 'd e. eyes to me, 
Which, ah! too long have dwelt on thee; ; 
But if from thee they've learn'd ſuch ill, 
To ſweetly ſmile, gn" 
And then beguile, e a4 
Keep the ee keep them Gill” 


Sekd home my harmleſs heart again, | 


Which fo cas thought cou*d 2 ; y 
But 
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| 2 Pe 6 Ei 
Keep it, for then 'tis none of mine. 


Yet ſend me home my heart and eyes, las. 
That I may fee and know thy lies 
And laugh one day perhaps when 6 
Shalt grieve for one OE 
Thy love will ſcorn, - _ 

And mo as "all as . art no. 
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so In. 


2 1LS T I fondly view the charmer, | 
Thus the God of love 1 ſue, © 
Gentle Cupid, pray diſarm her, 75 
Cupid, if you love me, B 
Of a thouſand ſweets bereave her, 
Rob her neck, her li 7 and 2 5 
The remainder Rill wi 1 leave her 56 


Power enough to tyrannine. 2 


9 289 


= Shape and feature, flame and Win mn BY 
Still in every breaſt will move, 


More is ſupererogation,  _ 
Meer idolatry of love: 

You may dreſs a world of 1 
In the beauties ſhe can ſpare; 1 75 


- Hear him, Cupid, who no foe is 
1 your alta or the fair. 


5 Fooliſh mortal, pray « bo-ealy, „„ 
An y Cupid made 8 „ 
Do Blevella's charms diſpleaſe * „„ 
Die then, fooliſh mortal, die 
Fancy not that P11 deprive. her | 
Of the captivating ſtore; _ 
Se. no, I'll rather give her 
a N bars 2 ras more. 
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—_ . :.aÞ t to moe 8 . 
Tuſtly then you'd pray that power - 
5 Shou'd be taken from the fair: FE 
Baut tho' I ſpread a blemiſh o'er ber, Tz 
No relief in that you'll find; | 
Still. fond ſhepherd, you'll adore ber 
For the nn of * e 
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= ode . | 
3 EN. years, like Troy, my bene 1 
11 Withſtood th' aſſault of fond deſire: 
= Bat now, alas! I feel a ſmart, 
_— Poor I, + HR ddr am ſet an aire. 


2 With care we * a pils fears: 2 1 
7% And from all common ſparks defend ; 
But, oh! who can a houſe ſecure, | 
When the celeſtial flames deſcend? | 


T hus was 0 I Rabe, till Aden your eyes 17k 

== Deſtuctive fires are. brightly given ; Bas 4 

=” Ah! who can ſhun the warm furpriſe, 5 
When, lo! the light? den: comes from heaven * 


— — 


* 


1 


SONG v. 


W ILS T 48 on Chloe LEPTIN 1 
Straight her eyes my fate declare; 
* When fhe miles I fear diſſembling, 
When ſhe frowns I then deſpair. 
Jealous of ſome rival lover, 
If a wandring look ſhe give; 
8 F ain I would reſolve to leave her, 
But can ſooner ceaſe to live. 2 


Why ſhould I conceal my. Pi 
Or the torments Fendure? e 
| 4 will diſcloſe my inclination : - eas 
= -: , Awful diſtance Yields no Cures. e dee 


Sure it is not in Ker nature, 50 44 x; » 
To be cruel to her flaye? an 8e £0 


8531 is too divine a creature e e 5.0, SR 
Io deſtroy what ſhe can "ub «ut: Age Hl 


Happy's he whoſe inclination * Sp e 
Warms but with a tle heat: Ade 
Never mounts to raging paſſion; wn 185 99492 _ 
Love's a torment, if too great. N idee 187 
When the ſtorm i is once bloni-dver.”.. e dh + 0 

| Soon the ocean quiet grows; ele 3... 
But a conſtant faithful lover „„ 
Seldom m. meets with ti true ef». rf _ „„ 


— 


rn ue J 
| The little birds that fly, 8 3 

With careleſs eaſe, from tree 10 tree, e 

Were but as bleſt as I. SER ain”. 


Aſk | liding waters, if a tek l 232 
Sade increas'd their ſtream; ee 
Or ak the flying ene 


- 


But now my "13s days retire... ee ; 

And Pm by beauty PTS oe he _ 

| The tender chains of ſweet deſire ' ' © _. . ® 

Are fixt upon my thought. 42 ) 1 

An eager hope within my breaſt R 

Does every doubt contronlln?/ꝰœd‚ 
And lovely Navy ſtands confelt | n 

The favourite of my ſoul. eee e 2 Ce IR 


' Ye nightingales, ye twiſting pines, - W #: f 
Ye ſwains that haunt the grove, __.. 7 
Ye gentle ecchoes, breezy winds, * 5 1 

e eloſe retreats of love; | | 


With all of nature, all of art, 55 „„ 7 
c irn 8 1 
O teach a young unpraQtis'd heart, 5 e, 
To make her ever nine. I“ 


Is "Tis true the patzen! in aka 
|| Yet while the fair Love is kind, 


T be cord ides gently thro his glowing hands, + 
And quick as lightning on the deck he ſtands. 


The nobleſt captain in the Britiſb fleet 
x Might. envy William's lips thoſe kiſſes ſweet. 


- 


Believe not what the landmen ſay, 


And hardly covet to 3 Ot 


Tell. me, ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 


„ 


ww t of change I hate, 5 
As "och 2 erer 5 2 


Valeſs it befor her. 8 . 


Is mixt with ſoft diſtreſs; 


I cannat wiſh it lefs. e Fn 
- — — IN — ö i 
8 0 N ry VII. . . 
LL in the Downs the fleet v was moor'd, 
The ſtreamers waving in the, wind, : 
When black-eyed Sſan came on board; 
hf where ſhall I my true love find . 


E 


If my ſweet William fails among the crew. 


_ William, who high upon the yard, 

_  Rock'd with the billows to and fro ; 

Soon as her well-known voice he heard. 
He figh'd, and caſt his eyes below: 


* 


So the ſweet lark, high pois'd in air, 
Shuts cloſe his pinions to his breaſt, 
(If chance his mate's ſhrill voice he hear) . 

And drops at once into her neſt : 


O Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear! 
My vows ſhall ever true remain, 
Let me kiſs off that falling —_ 
We only part to meet again: 
"Chan nge as ye liſt, ye winds, my heart ſhall be 
The faithful compaſs that ftill points at thee. 


Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant 1. 
They'll tell, the ſailors when away, 


In ev'ry Port a miſtreſs ad e 


= Sd | : «+ 23 * on 38 
Ves, yes, believe them x they tell thee x 
. ou an preſent wherelov'er T 1 9 5 


11 to fair Tndia' 8 * we, 8 i . N. 
3 eyes are ſeen in diamonds XY 
_— breath. is Afric#'s 1} Rr! . 

hy ſkin is ivory ſo white: 
"Thus every beauteous, object that I view. _ 
Wakes in my ſoul ſome charms of 1 ys 


: 


Tho- battles call 1 me from thy ume, -- 
Let not my pretty Sn mourn, 
Tho' cannons roar, yet ſafe from harms | 
William ſhall to his dear return 4 
Love turns aſidè the balls that round me fly, 
Leſt precious tears ſhould drop from as eye. 


The better the Mnathd weed... 
The fails their ſwelling 3 
No longer muſt ſhe tay aboard; > 
— kiſs'd ; me figh'd; he his bead : 
Her leſſening boat unwilling rows to land, 
AC: ſhe cries ; a and ee a nn 


PRE 
* : 
" F R SO . E i ID : 
1 RY" I. JOY 1 ur 2 N e 1 2 K 
* 42 8 " — — 7 „ _ — * _—” — — * ry 
k FL. 
- 5 
I 1 
% 


\WEET are — 1 of Nha I Me 
More fragrant than the damaſk foley 21 : 
Soft as the down of turtle dove, . 
SGeentle as winds when Zephyr blows, * 
_ Refreſhing as deſcending raus 
To ſun burnt elimes and thirſty plains. PEP 


8 3 as the neolhe to the pole, - 

1 Dr as the dial to che ſun 
: © Conſtant as gliding waters roll, 
Whoſe ſwelling tides obey the moon; | 
From every other chamer free,, 

My life and love ſhall follow thee, 


* 
% bu 


163 232 5h : 
The lamb the ad thyme devours, . 
The dam the tender kid purſues, _ .' ; 
Sweet Philomel, in ſhady bowers 
| Of verdant ſ ring, her note renews; 
All follow what they moſt admire, 
As I purſue my ſoul's defire. 3 | 


| 


. 


Nature muſt change her hbaitteveh I 
And vary as the ſeaſons riſe ; 
As winter to the ſpring gives place, 
Summer th' approach of autumn flies: 
No change on love the ſeaſons erg If 
| Love only knows perpetual ſprin g. 


— 


—— — — —— ——— — —— - = — - = 
UNS cy er ienbdogs HELI , I ora RBIs + Ir — ” — —— — 
ach N * * - * * 
, 1 * - * 
1 Yr * 
* : > c * 
* 7 " = 
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2 9 ; 1 
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\ Devouriny dme, with ſtealing pare, ; 
| Makes lofty oaks and cedars bow; 
And marble 8 and walls of braſs 
In his rude march he levels low : 
But time, deſtroying far and wide, 
Love from the ſoul can ne'er divide, 


7 


_ — , — ö, , 


Death only, with his cruel dare. „ 
The gentle Godhead can remove, 
And drive him from the bleeding heat 
To mingle with the bleſt aboye, 
Where known to all his kindred train, 
He finds a laſting reſt from pain. | 
Love and his ſiſter fair the foul, . 
Twin- born from heaven together came : Fad 
Love will the univerſe controul, 
When dying ſeaſons loſe their name; 'Y 
Divine abodes ſhall pwn his power, © 
When t time and death Leger be no more. N 


5 0 NG 1X. 


. A IR Irii and her ſwain 
Werein a ſhady bower, 
Where Thir/is bebe vain 


es ſought the aPPY hour. 


— 


* 


— 


At W his hand la 98 5 4 2 7555 . BI 5 MN 
. Upon her ſnowy breaſt, ev. 
Longer 4 and longer, KS. yn VVV 
If TY would make me bleſt. Los Tr ade WA A 
| Inxs. 12 | | 


By cuſtin is A 8 = 
Our nenne  iEooY oo. 808 
Bu granting love too ſoanz n 

If you defire to gain me, NE e e 
| Your-ſufferings to redreſs, - | #3: % $214 tan BE; 
Prepare to love me 1 » $07 46,475 banks g 

Longer and yet lon | | | 
Before 9 half poſſeſs. 


| b | | 4 
The little care you ſhow 10 e ee 
Of all my ſorrows paſt, 7 Ch 
Makes death appear tog tow, 3 1 
And life too long to lat; © 1 
Oh, 1ris / kiſs me ogy BY E641 ele . 
In pity r 
Fair Iris, kiſs me kindr.. 
== _ Kindly ſtill and kindly, | F 
Before it be too late. 9 SED To 15G SR 3 + Oo 


Ik 1 Rl Hog Hh * £4 by i > 8 11 F 
g You fondly court your, bliſs, „ 
And no advances make; VVV. 
'Tis not for maids to kJ, ² T9 
But tis for men to take: iy it . „„ 
So you may kiſs me 5 .. „ 
And I will not rebell, ea Cs ra Te A 
Tbinſis may kiſs me kindly, | og OO 16: Xs 
EKindly ſtill and ! DSCBt apes 
But never r ils and tell, ; 4h E „ 


* 


1 


— w 


ALTERNATIVE. „ 
3 -Þ es, 5d 47% me . ee e,, , 
N And kindly , é 

And kindly flilt and tina ß. And 


"Y un * 8 N | 


And will y ou not rebel? 
And Tall net rebell, ng.” 

Then, love, Pl kifs thee kindly, 
Kindly ftill and wit . 

But never kiſs and tell. 


$ONG X. 


* bright Belinda; hither ay, 
And ſuch a light diſcover, 
As may the abſent ſun ſupply, 

And chear the drooping lover. 


WE my day, with ſpeed wiſe, 

And allmy ſorrows baniſh : 

Before the ſun of thy blight eyes, #8 
All gloomy teren ag 


No longer let me Goh i in vain, . 

5 * curſe the hoarded treaſure: 
hy ſhould you love to give in, E 

; When you. were made for pleaſure? : 


The petty powers of hell deſtroy; - 
„ ſave's the pride of heaven: 


ou the firſt, if you prove coy ; 
8 171 I kind, the laſt is given. Sh 


\ \ The 900 then ſure? s not hard to make, | 


Betwixt a good and evil: 
Which title had you rather take, 


fmt N | . ROS 


—_— 
p 


s ONO xt. 


: \IE! Likes, ſcorn the little arts, 
15 Which meaner beauties uſe, 
Who think they ne'er ſecure our ns 
Unleſs — Rill refuſe + 7 


— 


— 


I 
a coy 4 4 871 will I. i 45 ho” nh ; 5 5 1 
Jo raiſe our paſſion-higher; rn  __ 
But when the poor delight 1 is * 8 69.2%” + -* _ 
It quickly palls deſire. J 
Come, let's not trifle Hide ew,” 92 coy vey „ 
Or ſtop you know not 4 E 
Your bluſhes and your eyes 0%. © 
"What dend you mem to he? Pets. „ 
"Ad love no more be croſt : 1 EY Py . 
Ah! Liza, when the joys are „ „ 
Tou'I1 curſe "7m minutes paſt. | 5 


- 
4 * 
1 . 8 i 1 4 4 . 
— — 
* 1 2 


8 7 0 * 
„ « s 4 . 3 * 
4 * - 


3 


— 


s O NG WM 


E wary, my Celia, when Celaden ſues, | EL 2 
Theſe wwits are the bane of your charms; 


B 


Beauty, play d againſt reaſon, will a 5 | 
Warring naked with 1 in arms. EY WES I 


1 : Young Danos, deſpis'd has his Hege of pats, 

: . Has worth that a woman won 14 - - 

He'll run the race owt, tho he — rl Rants, ” . == 
5 And diftance the Thott-winded wie. 1 2 — 


Your fool is a ſaint in the temple of his” 
And kneels all his life there to pray: 8 4 
A Your wit but looks in, and makes haft. to regiove, wo 

Ti a ſtage he but takes in his P's 4 


4 * 8 FS 


. A 
TELLA and Flavia every boat, 5 5 e 
Do various hearts ſurpiſqqqmqm 7? 
In Stella's ſoul lies all her Power, 5 5 IS 
And np in her . / + 1 


| More PETIT >" Boar 3 3 ue. 

And Stellas more confin” con N 
All can diſcern a face that's ** e 
3 But few a 0 * 2 —_ 


n 


a * 2 
— .. 5 
: C © , * 


"__ N ary 
Hella, like Britais's monarch, reigns. 1 
Oer cultivated lands; W nap 
Like eaſtern tyrants, Flavia deigns OE IG 
To rule o'er barren ſands. _ 5 
EY, Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt thy tie, 5 
e beauties only ſtore: 


Thy charms will every day decreaſe, 1 3 | 6. Eel 
Each day gives 4 more. - * e e eee 


— 


— me. a - - - 
Px. n * 


7 


8 O N 6 Av. A 


0 all the girls that are 1 ſmart, 575 „ 
There's,none like pretty Sally; 5 
She is the darling of my heart. 

And ſhe lives in our alley, - 
There i is no lady in the land «+ 

5 Is half ſo ſweet as Sally; ** 
she is the darling of my N N FIT 
an the lives in our e le 


— — — — ED rn nn rm —— — — 
8 f X * * 
a * 
X o * ry 


Her father * 3 cabbage 1 nets, 1 . 
And thro' the ſtreets does cry em; gs 
Her mother ſhe ſells laces long, 1 22/4996 
To ſuch as pleaſe to buy em; 
But fure ſuch folles edu d ne'er 50 
BD So ſweet a girl as Sally; eee 
bGWue is the ailing of my. heart, A nee eee Ir 
A And the lives In our alley. ven es N 


* | When ſhe is by, 1 leave my welk, 
® '- - _ Tloye herfo fincerely ; | — aries tf 
= My maſter comes like any Ts wh 
Kad bangs me moſt el. 
But let him bang his. belly full, 
Il bear it all for Sally; 
She is the ek of my "vg P 

And ſhe lives in our alley. 


of all the days are in the Verk. re 15 Bc 
0 5 e ove © but one day,,. abe. 


"4 
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: - 5 
1 * 1 , DES-Y a 
90 > H F : . 33 
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Fay a: 8 6 — . 
2 a | | 

— 9 4 . ; : 
| 4 - 5 x > —_ 
8 * — : * £ 1 by 4 1 , 

- a, . 1 3 I 

us * — < 5 3 f 

* * 5 3 

5 N * * — * 

tt” — 8 F - * x 2 

5 1 g (oy a ** * * 5 

& -* & = . - 9 8 F *\$ 
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W 
'S * 21 * 4 *. Ap 2 5 - . 
. * 7 : { 
25 Sos 8 N 8 C4 : ON 


* . 2 1 „ . K | N 
4 1 * wn "I 3 « 
* 1 * 21 5 * 1 5 * 4 ©. 
* 1 4 * | \ ? 
> Y 


| And that's the 1 bt comes bee „ 
The Saturday and Monday. A Pot 

For then I'm dreſt all in my y beſt, - Gs gy ek 
To walk abroad with Sally, . 5 br oY 

She i the darling of my heart, 
And the lives in our alley. TE Es 


* 1 
My alert 'me to church, 1 
And often am I blamed, © © * 2 Ame” 
| Becauſe leave him in the lurch, —_ e 
As ſoon as text is named: | 12 80 „ 
1 leave the church in Wag vs L eee 
And link away With RT; 
She is the darli gof my heart, „ 
And theliv in our alley.” ty ws eur me 


* 


When Cbnhn. comes about again, 5 
O! then I ſhall have mone 3 ” . 1 9 ieee 
Tul hoard it up, and box it all, eee 
And give it to my honeß: 5 S110; e es 
And wou'd it were ten cnouſand hrs,” n 
I'd giye it all to Sally, 9 ! 
She is the darling of pro 5 wy {93 7 7% 
And ſhe lives in our alley. „ 


M maſter and the des all „ 
ake game of me and Sa) 
And but has her) Id better be | 
ave and row a galley ; | A 
bat when my ſeven long ears are out, 
-O! then I'll marry & Sell. - „ 

' O! then we'll wed, and then wel bed, Fry © \ oF * 
| But not in n our aer. „ ON: . ay 


F £ * * 6 . " 
” '” z ns © 4% "a 3 | 7 8 x 1 * * 
U * 
8 " ; as 1 ©: 


„„ N « e 
Ould you 1 have a youn g virgin of Ideen years, 
* Y Tou 2 tickle her fancy with ſweet aud 


\ ap 


Ros to ng and 2 nd n ſweetly, | 
pros and d charm her ears (ode: 
wer, 


5 * F 
5 


35 43 Fe 
Witti , prettily talk her 8 
Chaſe er, and praiſe her if fair or browns + 
Sooth her and Ron LN: £1, 117 
And teaſe her and pO 8 
And touch but her finicket, Kine. 


e fancy 4 er, well known f in men, 
Dy the front of aſſurance come boldly on ; 1 
Be at her each moment, and briſkly, aal 
Put her in mind, how her time ſteals on: 
Rattle and prattle altho ſhe frown, Fae 
- Rouſe her and touſe herfrom n dan, 
And ſhew her ſome hour 
You ar̃e able to grapple, 


ww get | but her writings, and all 8 0 a 5 


3 > 2 


Do ye * a punk of a humour free, _ 
That's kept by a fumbler of quality 


' You muſt rail at her keeper, and cal = el bers | 
- 'That pleaſure's beſt charm is varie . 4 ; 
town, 


Swear her much fairer than all 

Ty her ay” a her when Culh's gone, . 

| her +} 
oF „ 5 
And kiſs with a gains, and alls 701 © own. 


— — 


Wo 


| 8ONG xV1. 2555 


e 
\H love if a God thou wilt . 
Do juſtice in favour of me; 
Fer TROY approaching I ſee, 
A man with a beard, 
Who, as I have . 
Hath often undone 
. Poor maids that have none, 
With ſighing and ging 
And crying and . 
And ſuch kind of . 5 


ws td a " 

2 N ö TE Sw Y 
ITT Pe 

* . * „ 
[1 8 * — 


* LET ; 
8 N N Hz. 1 | 1 „ i 
Fair maid, by your leave, op 5 4 Be 
My heart does receive „ 
Strange pleaſure to meet you 1 . 
5 Pray tremble not ſo, 5 
Nor offer to . A 
rn do you no harm, I wear, 2 ' ob a 
IN yon no harm, e, 4 


is | 


8 


. 
1 ** 


My mocker i is ſpinning at 7 Fo | 
My father works at the loom, 
| And we are a 1 WEST 

Their dinner they want; 

Then pray ye, Sir, dont 

Make more ado on' t. 

Nor give us affront; xp 

We're none of the town 

Will ly down for a crown, RIEL 

| Then away, ny and give HR 


| ab, Hz: eee 
418 By Pharbus + ae, . . 
By honour and love, 1 
THI do thee, dear ſweet, no 8 
1 Ve' re as freſh as a roſe, 
| I want one of thoſe; 
Ah! how ſueh a wife wou'd charm, 
Ak yours fuck a wife n 8 


81 E. 
1 4 can you * like the old rule, 
Be conjugal, honeſt and dull, 

: And on and look like a fool "Pp 
5 For I muſt-be plain, ft 
. © All tricks are in vain; 

> There's nothing can gain 
What you wou d obtain, 
> Like moving and proving, 


3 By wedding, true We, 
Myle ledon I kerne at e 


8 
1 1 gi. 
_ SRP. po 
„ X 
F Wh. 
— 4 "ations 3 . 
Nee boats — 


* 0 3 8 


"2 {ys 240 Fr 
a3 + 1 


NAN by di and, 925 wr 5 
I've houſes and land, : RE ene 
Eto i god i bl er BIN ate 


My dear, let us joyn, 
e = REAC r r Ts 
Beſides a good purſe of gold. 
; NON a hoon fa] of gold. 


if "8 1 | L | 
von make me to blot 3 vow; © - © 
Ah me ! ſhall Fbaulk my cow? © + 
* — the late oath you have ſwore, n 


Vour ſoul ſhall not be 
In danger for me; 
I'll rather agree 
Of two to make three: 
We'll wed, and we'll bed, 
There's no more to be laid, 
And mY ne'er 80 a e more. 


OY s Oo NG XVII. 8g 


Fabry freſh as a roſe, * e 
Young, buxom, and full of jolie, 
Take no ſpouſe among deaux, n 
„Fend of their raking quality; - —© Ea 
le who wears ny I 777 - | 
All powder'd down from his pericrane, —— 
And with noſe full of fruſh 


Snuffles out love i in a * vein. > 


Who, to dames of high place, a 
Does prattle like any parrot too; ; 
Yet with doxies a brace 
At night pigs in à garret too; VV 
Patrimony out- run 
To make a fine ſhow to carry cies': E 
_- Plainly, friend, thou'rt undone, 
i# tack a creature mary thee. 


3 * 9 5 Ne 1 

en Tov 511 

Then, for eas of a 1 25 10 biz T4581 A 
of flattering noiſe and yanity,. 


* det g 5 29 7 


Yoak a lad of our tribe, Nea ik ate. 
He'll ſhew the beſt humanity : - >, 2 
11 — — 
In civil as well as ſeculaa 


But when the ſpirit doth move, 


We have a gift particular. 9 
— | 4 # 1-4 * 5 Ly » 
Tho” our graveneſs is pride, F 


That boobys the more 1 Webs 
He that gets 2 bride,- _ 2 3 es oh. 
Can jump when-he's to generate; 475 5 
Off then goes the di gue, F 


To bed in 15 arms he IL carry s it bro. : 
Then to be happy and wiſe, | 
Take you and may to eren bee. 1 


— SONG VIII. 8 
A8 T Sunday at ſaint Fames's Payer n, 


The prince and princeſs by e 
I, dreſs'd all in my ee wer 1% 17x 1 
, Satin a cloſet nigh. „ NR 

I bow'd my knees, I held my book, 2 „ 


2 Feilen NG 
= But was perverted; by a loo 
Which piere d me from the door. 1 


High thoughts of heaven l came to uſe, 
With the devouteſt care ; 
Which gay young Srrephon made me be, 
And all the raptures there. 


He wait to hand me to my chair, 
And bow'd With courtly grace; 

But whiſper'd love into mine ear, 
Too warm for that grave place. 


Love, love, faid he, by all ador'd, 

My tender heart has won; -Þ _ _ 
- 5 wW peeviſh at the word, e OM FO 
| Dekir'd he he — be 81 e 


_ * _ —ͤ— 
. * 7 


| E 5 white a falſe ny ymph was his theme, ; 
1 | 


The wind that blew over the plain, 


When firſt I beheld that fair face, 


= 5 ts 
He went quite out of fight, while S N 
A kinder anſwer meant 
Nor did I for my fins that day, 5 

By half ſo-much ER FORD 


_ 2 —— a : a * th 2 TING: © * 


> —_ * N „ — * 


| s ON xIx. „„ * 
ov, thou art the beſt of human j joys, FIC 
Our chiefeſt happineſs. below; 
All other pleaſures are but toys, 
Muſick without thee is but . ES 
my but an empty how. 1. 


Heaven that knew beſt what men cou'd move, 
And raiſe his thoughts above the brute, | 

Said, let him be, and let him love, 

That only muſt his ſoul improve, *® 
Here er Pe We. Sl 


+ 4% Fg + 


— * — 
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y ESPAIRING. . ſtream, 
A ſhepherd 3 was laid; Ag 


A willow ſupported his head, 


To his fighs with a ſigh did reply; 
And the brook in return to his pain, 
Ran mournfully murmuring * 


Alas! ſilly ſwain that I was; TOs 
(Thus ſadly complaining he ery d) | 


Twere better by far I had dy'd : 
She talk'd, and I bleſt ber Wy SY | 
When ſhe {mild it was pleaſure too great; 
1 liſten'd, and cry'd when ſhe lung, | 
Was nightingale ever ſo ſweet * 


How fooliſh was'I to believe, * 


She could doat on ſo Ty. a clown, Fe. | 


5 To borfake the fine a pen, th 9 55 . 
To think thata hut. 64 I 
So kind and ſo conſtant tage ;. | 1 
Or go clad like our maidens in "Yb . 
Br live in a cottage on love? e 


What tho'I have ſkill W Rea 
Tbo' the muſes my temples have een, 
What tho' when they hear iny ſoft ſtrains, - 
The virgins fit weeping around; 
Ah Colin! thy hopes àre in vain, 
Thy pipe and thy laurel r n, 
Thy fair one inclines to'a ſain, 


| Whoſe muſick is ſweeter than thine. 
All you my companions ſedans; i 
| Who ſorrow to ſee me betray'd, | 


Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, ko tt 9 | 
Forbear to accuſe the falſe aid. DM — ; 
Thoꝰ thro? the wide world I ſhou'd range, „ 
is in vain from my fortune to fly ; .. - > 
Twas her's to be falſe and to change, e 

Tis mine to be conſtant and die. „ 


If while my hard fate L fun, : bo log 
In her breaſt any pity is found; 3 


Let her come with the nymphs of the plain, 5 
And ſee me laid low in the ground: 


The laſt humble boon that I crave, 


Is to ſhade me with cypreſs and 3 
. And when ſhe looks down on my graye, 


Let her own that her: ſhepherd was true. 


Then to her new lows let her 3 E | 
And deck her in goldenarray %% .. 
Be fineſt at every 22 ET. 
And frolick it a la long. day- VV 
| While Colin, forgo ZBF t -, 

©" No were e ; „ e 
nen when beneath the pale moon, — 
His . glide over the green. 
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Wide o'er the roarin s loss, 


bg] 1461. 
8.0 NG XXI. 


o WAS dn the ſeas were. roaring | FRY 


With hollow blaſts of wind, = Pr 


A Jamſel lay deploring 


All on a rock reclin LM 25 
2 caſt a wiſhful 
That trembled o'er the brook. 


ri e! 


Her head was crown d wk wills, 7 2 


Twelve months were gone and over, | 


And nine long tedious days; 


> Why didſt thou, vent'rous, 2 


Why didſt thou truſt the ſeas? 


fy Ceaſe, ceaſe then, cruel' Sean, 


And let my lover reſt: 


Ah! what's thy. troubled motion, 


To that within my breaſt ? 


The merchant robb'd of 1 


Views tempeſtsi in deſpair; 


| But what's the loſs of treaſure, 


To loſing of my dear! 


of 


| Shou'd you ſome coaſt be laid on, bs 


Where gold and diamonds * N 4 


| You'd find a richer maiden, 


But none that loves you ſo. 


| How can you ſay that vatyre |_| 
Has nothing made in vaing _ 


Why then beneath the water 
Do hideous rocks remain? 


No eye theſe rocks diſcover, 45 0 


That lurk beneath the deep, 


. To wreck the wandring lover, 


And leave the maid ta as 4 


OP melancholly lyi ing g. 


Thus wail'd 5 05 ka Ws”: 70 | N 0 


. h each blaſt with +. 


0 1 with A 15 


; » 
+ © bo a» 1 5 72 { "= 30 #4 £4 2 ” 
* ad bo * 


d * a 2 at = 1 . 2 x = 
- g 2 oy 9 2 „ FP | 
* % 
C _ 2 vB *% 
55 0 8 
| S 
; When o'er the white waves fooping | [ 


His floatin: corps ſhe * gu tots. ö „ 7 1 J > 
| Then like a li ly Rn ideen: eee | 


She bow'd her he | andy $1528" 1 4 Der 


* 
£3, 


= 
. 12 
67 15 8 A e 
30 2 9 — — , * 
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bf N 8 0 N G XXII. en 
E MEMBER, Damon, you did tell, 
In chaſtity you lov'd me well " | 
But now, alas! Iam undone, - — 
And here am left'to make my _ | 
To doleful ſhades I will remove, r 
Since I'm deſpis'd by him I love. —— 


Where poor forſaken nymphs . * ea! Eo at, 
In lonely walks of willow-green.. _ 8 5 1 


Upon my dear's deluding tongue, 2 15.4 
Buch ſoft perſuaſive langua phangs 8 651 
That when his words had 3 GW 

You wou'd have thought an pr gelſpokes - _ 
Tos happy nymph, whoc'er. 98 ber VAI Wann 
hat now enjoys my charming he; F - 
For oh! I fear it to my coſt, e 2 ie, 
| She's found the heart that L have loſt; 162 = 


=o Beneath the faireſt flower on earth, fu 3 5 4 
Aſnake may hide, or take its birth; ir 
80 his falſe breaft; conceal it dio 5 a | 
His heart, the ſnake that there lay kids... - - 
'Tis falſe toſay, we happy are. 
Since men delight thus to enſnare ; ; » 
In man no woman can be bleſt, 
Their vows are wind, their love a jt. 


Ve Gods, in pity to my grief, 9 Nel e 
Send me my Damon, or relief; 24 22 64 of 4 15960 2 n 
Return the wild delicious boy, 12 7 71 

Whom once I thought my ſprin of joy un 

But whilſt Pm begging of this bliſs, 15 3 
Mlethinks I hear you anſwer thus ot 3 . - —_ 
ue Damon has enjoy d, heifies: > 4 


; 


; Þ * 
* 
4 


* ” ho fees him, loves; who loves TOR 8, 34d. wt py 
Y C . 
nk | 88 | | | | 27 x 


[ 246 1 „ 
There's not a bird that haunts the K 
But is a witneſs of my love: 
Now all the bleeters on the p Ai 
seem ſympathizers in {my;pain-z 
Eecho's repeat my plaintive moans z 133 
F The waters imitate my groans ; wy 
The trees their bendin g boughs eclve 


S... And amor N their heads as Ido mine. ' 
; 1 4 | 9333 1 — | — — 9 
: 8 oN XXI. 1 96805 


\N a baile befide a willow, | 
Heaven her covering, earth her pillos, 1 
Sad Amynta figh'd alone : 5 
From the chearleſs dawn of morning 8 
Till the dews of night returning 
Singing, thus the made Hor _— 
HFope is baniſh'd, x {420 
Joe are wanaih'd; BID 
- Damon my belev'd is gone. 


Time, I dare thee to difcover 
Such a youth and ſuch þ lover +: 
Ohl! ſo true, ſo kind was he 
Damen was the pride of nature, 
Charming in his every feature; 
Damon liv d alone for me: 
Melting kiſſes, 
Murm'ring blifſes, _ 
| Who ſo lividand lav'd as we? 


Nene mall we curſe the morning, 

Never bleſs the night returning, | 
Sweet embraces to reſtore 3 * 8 

Never ſhall we both ly dying W222i 

Nature failing, love ſup 4 — 

1 | All e he Arial „ Foe es 

3 o befriend me, 
* Death, come, end eiii; 
Love "09 Damon are no more. 
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LEXI $ ſhun'd his fellow dalle, 1 
Their rural ſports and / jgeund ſtrains 
| * (Heaven guard us all from Capi s bow ; ** by 
He loſt his crook, he. leſt his flocks, , 
And wand' ring thro” the lenely nn, 1 
He nouriſh'd endleſs woe. 


The nymphs and ſhepherds as him came, 
His grief ſome pity, others blame; 

I be fatal cauſe all kindly ſeek: 
He mingled his concern with = „ 
He gaye them back their 8 r - 47444 Ro 
e ſigh'd ; but could not . 7 2 
 Clarinda came among the reſt, LS 

And ſhetoo, kind concern expreſt, | 
And aſf'd the reaſon of his woe. 
She aſk'd ; but with an air and mein, 


As made 1 it eaſily foreſeen, ' . 
| She fear'd too much to know. * 


The ſhepherd rais'd his mournful head, \ If 
And will you pardon me, he ſaid. "i 


— _— l 
— 2 75 - 
* pa, 


© 


While I the cruel truth reveal; 
Which nothing from my breaſt ouldtear, 
Which never ſhould offend your ear, 
But that you bid me tell? 


Tis thus I rove, 'tis thus com lain, | 
Since you appear n theplainz * 
Von are the whe ek 2 : * 
Vour eyes ten thouſand dangers dart: | 
Ten thouſand torments vex my heart; 

D os ny nn mY 
— Too much, Alexis, I have heard, oe 5 
Es 'Tis what I thought, tis what I fard; 


And yet I pardon you, the cry'd ; IG TERS 
+ © But you ſhall promiſe, ne 5 wn £ 
To breathe your vows, or your ow 5 ' 2 
He bow'd » obey'd, and oya. 45 | 0 


M4 | ae so 


-% b 


Ht es (248). 


. "SON G NV. 


Hv ſo 1 pale and wan, fond lover? 
"Prithes, why ſo pale? 


Looking ill prevail? 
a Pricher, REIT oo 
Why ſo dull and mute, _—_ Gamer," 
Prithee, why ſo mute? 
Will, when ſpeaking well can't win her "oe 


Saying — S nn 
Prithee, wy ra mute? wy 41% ee 
2 * 


32 7 


Quit, quit for ſhame ; 1 will not more, 
This cannot take hers + 5-22 ©) 
If of herſelf ſhe will not love, 
Nothing can make her: :; 
The devil "eg Mets 14 


3 I EL F9 * . by - Te 
hw 1 0 5 „ : A:T 0 „ 7 


A 


Will, * looking well can't move ber, | 2 3 


— 


Y friend and I, Pt $4 

We drank whats bia pot, 1 
F ull of ſack up to the _ 2-191 

1 drank to my friend, 

And he drank en 9. 

So we put about the whim: 

Three bottles and a quart 

We ſwallow'd down our throat, 

_ (But hang ſuch puny ſips as theſe 0 
We laid us all along, 

With our mouths unto the bun 


And tipt whole ee . with caſe. 


' 


Third of Gr 3 
That drank whole 5 . 
Stil'd himſelf the prince of ſots: 
* I ſay now, hang 


Such filly drunkards, 20 


12 * 1 4 


8 0 N I Xxv1. £34 Ty 3 


_ ett their flagons, break their pots. A. 


bn" 3 N * 5H * 
_— e 0 x 0 
— * 2 * 0 * 
Fe - . 
4 SF 


uh 1 Cp U Pas hy 47 an 


ot Nota $1 1 dank s 9 180 12 
Fora cellar full of 16 5 N 
And we drank the eiae“ ut or door ; „ 


PTY 1 


* * 


Wo 


In a morning, at a 


And greedily ro 8 44 
= ii Jig 16] IR R010] 9855 : z. 
My friend tb mee 14 Tk 5 *. DR wa 
Did make this motienn n 
Leet us to . dr d ee en 
Then we embark'd 2 8 Ne u 
U} pon the ocean, dds gi denn Tok 8 
Where we found a Spaniþ bir t 58.1 
5 Deep laden with wine, 55 5 1 av It 1 Da A,” 
Which was ſuperfine,. .,..,, -... ./.- Lait bak I 
Ihe failors fwore five e tun; . 
| 5A! v7 oy 4 J 6 
We drank it all at ſea,  _ 2 e on 
_ Fer we came unto the key, > 
And the merchant Tore: he v was d mndete. — 


M* friend, nochzzhg en e e 3 $9 

Quench's his thirſt, Ro es 

Said let's to the een haſte: 5 A 

Straight then we ſail'd. 3 2naw” mom om: 2 . = 

£5 12 $35 14 #%E - x 

To the Canaries, |. "300% 21068 = 
Which affordedjull a tale; SE ae ts 


. x # Zern # 
118 #3 * . Wa” \ 4 


From thence unto the Rhine, coli th 


"I 


Where we drank up al the, wine, 9 : 

Till Bacchus, cry'd, Hold ye bs, or ow. 1 

And ſwore he never tan * 0 gh, * ia 
In his univerſal round. — LE 

.n Such thirſty ſouls as my fend 1 and "i 5 


Out fie! crys one, nee 
I bat a beaft be makes 4 0 4 
Ee cox ene Band or $0. 4 W jail oo 
Ont you beaſt, : yon, * 65 pins 9 5 17 2 
- You're much miſtake Wy OR 2 gt $93 +0 
When &er knew: you beaſtcrink fo?” I 
Tis when we drink tlie leaſt; 15005 1 
_ That we drink moſt like a bal: 1695 HOAY DE” 1 
=: Var whe we en arte, nels Wer | 


4 
2 
* 


a” 
r 


<2 


! 


\ 


T 150 

"Tis "= and only then, FRE 

That we drink the + like nen, U B ante 1840 | 
AA we drink * we can neither ro nor land. 


uy 0 N G VII. 
E T ſoldiers fight for prey or mi. 
. And mon * the miler 8 = 1 
Poor ſcholars ſtudy all their days, 
And gluttons glory in their diſſi: 
"Tis Wine, pure wine revives Fat foes 
Therefore fill us the chearing bowls. 


Let minions marſhal every hair, 
And in a lovers lock delight, 

And artificial colours wear: 
Pure wine is native reFand white * 

Jig wine, &c. : 


The backward ſpirit it 7 33 
That lively which before was dull; 
Opens the heart that loves to ſave, _ 
And kindneſs flows rom ee brim-full 4 


. "Tis wine, & c. 


Some men want ring e health, | 
Some want a wife, and fome a pank, 
Some men want wit, and others wealth; 
But they want nothing that are drunk: 
 PTinavine, 5 wine revives ſud ſouli; 4 

5 a FO. 0 bowls. 
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12 , my bonny, e 
And à' the roſy laſſes milking. on the down: 
Adieu the flowry meadows, aft ſae dear to Jcch, 
The ſports and merry glee of Edinboroau town: 
Since French and Spaniſh louns flands at bay, 
And valiant lads of Britain hold em Pays” 
My reap- hook I mann caſt quite A 
And fight too like a man, 2 


Amon gem * out * qu" Ame. 5 Each 5 


; 5 WES) 
Each carle of Iris mettle battles like a dragon: 


The Germans waddle, and ſtraddle to the 3 3 
The Italian and the butter bowzy Hogan Mogan: 
Good-faith then, Scoti/o Focky mauna ly athame : 

For fince they are ga nging to hunt renown,  _ 
And ſwear they'll quickly ding auld Nees dow, 
I'll follow for a pluck at his one. | 
To ſhew that Scotland can . 
Excel em for our royal queen. . . 


| Then welcome from 7 
And cudgelling Don . e 
With ſtruttin 0 „ 
And plundering the alleons : > 
Each briſk valiant fellow “, 
Fought at Rondondellbow, © 
And thoſe whodid meet 
With the Newfoundland fleet ; 
When for late ſucceſſes 
Which Europe confeſſes, ; 
At t land by our gallan: commanders ; 133 
The Dutch in ſtrong beer, 1 
Shou'd be drunk for a- year, 
With their NED health in n Flanders, ro 


5 

oY HE ordnance aboard, ET 

: Such joys does afford, j « 

| Aenomortal, no mortal, no W „ > 1 
No mortal e er more can deſire: | 2 e ag] 

Each member repairs TOP: 13 1 

From the tower to the ſtairs, _ ;.)... 

And by water ahb, and by water NY _-_ 

* water they all go to „ 


of each piece that's s a ſhore,” CI l e © 
They ſearch from the bore , 4 
And to proving, to proving, to rings 85 _ 
To proving * 8⁰ in _ en „„ 


"a 
Their gl: lafſes are o to 
And whene'er they Eicharge,- 5 
| There $2 boo huzza; a' boo huzza; a "A FRO 
Ang ae and bumpers 8⁰ off bor rk W 


„Oda V. lis for Mari? a e 

Fitted tools for his e AO WL $9.4 1, 

To enable him, enable him, enable s as. 
Enable him to conquer. the faſter; 
But Mars, had he been | 

Upon our Wodkwich'green, © 

To have heard boo huzza, boo'huzza, boo wins, 3 
l have es pou rye nah his maſter, 7 


—_ * __— 


— — — 
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| EAVE off your fooliſh” plating, ve 
L Talk no 828 of Whig and UP 
But drink your glaſs, Ly 
Round let it als, , e 
The bottle ſtands b fore Fehn bas 1 
Fill it 3 to the top, vo fr 
Let the night with mirth be erden 1, | 
Drink about, ſee it out, © © 72 0 


Love e CRE Vie — 
| "xe : * A” 

If claret be a vietug, N 

This night devote to Meaſure - 

Let worldly cares, 
| And ſtate affairs 
Be thought on at more eaſarys 9's % 
Fill it up to the topyto v no”! 

Let the night with joy be crown 'd, 

Drink about, ſee it out, © - - 
1 and friendſhip ſtill 800 round. 


1 7 a 7 


* 4 


a” 
3 +3 \% 


" 
* 


. any is ſo zealous, x 
To be a party-minion, 
Let him drink like me, 
_ We'll ſoon agree, 
" Abd be of one oP: nion : 


* 


— 


- 


With Bacchus PII ſpend th the whole night 5 * 


= 


| a XXII. [is * 3 
4 371 1 Ku, 24 . 

TELL Ain — vel never have F + boys, 

Put the glaſs then around with o e boys, 


"_ Apollo's example i invite us. ads Dy 


For he's drunk every night, oi 4 

That makes him ſo naht ot gr ki mos.) 
That he? sable next moraing tolight ys; | bak 

ens 8D bam aid 

Drinking' 8 Chriſtian diverſion, ct. 0 9 

Unknown to Turk ang the Perfians |. Net 9d N 


Let Mahometan fools | 22 

Live by Hygatheniſh rules 
1 dream o'ef their tea- pots and coffee 3 57 

While the brave Britons d 

And Un Lees to their 8. F 


8 0 NG an ' a 75 5 5 


HIL E the N thinking, Fes 
* Wich my friend I! be dri ing . Wh UP 
And with vigour purſue my delight; F 
While Bo fool 1s deſigning, * 1 3 Fi. 

His fatal confinin „ 


With che God Ill be ile” OY 
Without madneſs and foll | +. 
 Fickle woman to marry im ras 5 AMAA 
Leave my bottle and friend. 
For fo faoliſh an'end ! nas ES 
When I do, * [ never drink more, Ebb 


' ” IE % 
| | f | | 8 O N G , 
: ; _= 7 d 
, . a — * Bing oh h 
' » ; 
* . 


Fill yo ur glaſs N hal} 1 3 
See her best 8 wan, M e 
Drink about, fee it out, "SL 5 1 5 
Let the night with j Joy be crown' 4. ee 
3 — 2. — 2 | 1 T5 . 


. 3 N 
=- * 


—.. 


| " Bug when it its beauty loſes; 


At night, When ſhe ſhall . weary prove, | 


But wo ſtill with fond delight, 


>. 
44 : 
- * £ 
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| E L 1A, let not ptide dodo vou, 


re n Ht ly ſwiftly on; 
Let not Damon purſae you, 
Still in vain, till love is gone: 


Dee how fair the blooming roſe is I 


See by all how — þ t . 


See he wither'd ching 


| "When theſe charge that youth have fide vou, 


Like the roſes are decay'd, 


Celia, you'll too late repent you, 


And be fore'd to die a maid ! 
Die a maid ! die a maid! die a maid! 


Celia, you'll tos late repent. you, 
And de 1 to die a 1 3 


* 1 — * 


s 0 NIV. 


1 LI. range n the ſhady bowers, 
And g N all the ſweeteſt flowers 5 
71 ſtrip the garden and the grove, 
To make a garland for my love. 


1 - When i in the ſultry heat of day, 
My thirſty nymph does panting ly, 


P11 haſten to the fountain's brink, 8 
And drain che ſtream that ſhe pay. drink, , 


A graſſy bed I'll make my love, 


And with green boughs I'll 1 0 a ſhade, 


That nothing may her reſt invade. 


And whilſt diſſolv'd in flee ſhe Jes, La 
_ Myſelf ſhall never cloſe theſe eyes; 2 


Pl watch my ebam all che night. 


| And 


\ 


And an, as ſoon bn wel A 


Ph Diſp ells the e . | EO Il 5 4 7 
Forth to the foreſt Il rep „ 


And find proviſion fo 5 17 hat, Gen 0 ; 1 


(6. 1 ' * = | j 
Thus will I ſpend the day und night. 
Still mixing ꝓleaſure with delight 590 4 FR "ot 
Rex arding nothing Tendare; ien 0? 181 { ak 
80 1 cam eaſe-for her procure . 1 * 12 17 IT 


Zut if the maid whom thut I 10%, G 20 90 
Shou'd e'er unkind and faithleſs prove, | 


IM ſeek ſome diſmal Uiftant hors, © 
And never think of SINE more. bog 1 


th Py eh. tit. Mit. tn 


: * : % L 
AFL ES . 5 1 it n * 
: . _ Y 9 * 
F = þ # 3 
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$0N 6 1 i 1 
HO cruel „ ; | 
And hate me becauſe I am true; 8 
Yet, Phillis, you love a falſe ſwain, 5 e's 5 

Who has other nymphs in his view. . 
Enjoyment's a trifle to nim, CI 1 
Io me What a heaven 10 50 des 4 Bp 
To him but 4 woman you fem, Werd 2h 


But ah! you're an angel to me. 3 55 110 
Thoſe lips which he touches i in haſte, . | 


Io them l for ever could grow, rh 
Still clinging around that dear Waiſt, LH . 15 
Which he ſpans as beſide him you 2 Db 


That arm, like a lilly fo White, Ae. 
Which over his. Moulders y you. lay,” | FS TAR 
My boſom could warm it all night, 2 


My lips they would preſs inal day, WO 


Were I like a monarch to mi... oe 

Were graces my ſubjects to be. b 

I'd leave them, and fly to the plain, Or 4.5 2 

To dwell in a cottage with ther. | 

; Bat if I muſt feel thy diſdain, a | 

If tears cannot cryelty drown, 5 
Ol let me not live in this pain, 


| But give me my death 1 in a frown. 7 eq SONG 5 


— — 


| Death and deſpair muſt end the fatalpain ; 


Indiealing ng all with tears 1 ſhed; 
8 
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ROM roſy bowets, where bebe the god od of i * 


FHither, ye little waitin upids, us ; 
Teach me, in oft: melodious us Tong, to mo 
With tender paſſiom my heart's. Aerisg jep: "= 
Ah! let the ſo 


of m © thne: my voice, 
To win dear — dul enjoys. 


Or if more a eee 110 bie in 7s fl. ni 
It to be, briſk; and Ks 1. Ho: Rene 
With a ſtep and a be 0 Ab ora cot n 
And a friſł from the gm, [ 
II trip like any fairy: 8 
As once on Jada dancin eee eee 
* Were three celeſtial og ly 0.2 
With an air And a . 5 
And a ſnhape und ede, [5872 0 1 * 
Let me charm like beacky“s Kode. a. 


Ah! ah! IF in vain, "Nis all in * 


A 


*. 


Cold deſpair, diſgy i8'd-like ſnow:and rain, wit -- 
Falls on my breaf ; black winds-in tempeſts blo W.: 
My veins all W 0 my fingers glow-; | 
My pulſe beats a dead march for loſt repoſe, 

And to a ſolid lum pe oft ice mypoorfond heart! is froze, 


Os ſay, powers, my peace to crown, : 
Shall I 1 my ſelf, or drown 77 W 
Among ſt the foaming billows, - | = BELLY 


On beds of, Ooxe and chriſtal pillows bog 711 


= Lay down my loye- ick head? 


be. 


No, no, I'll ſtraight. run mad, 7 : FI 


That ſoon my heart will warm; 


When once the ſenſe is fled, _ "7 
Love has no power to charm: © 
Wild thro the woods PII "I 13 
My robes and locks ſhall, thus be tore; 125 

A thouſand thiouſand deaths III. e bo; 
- Werghus in N e'er thus f in vain PAYS, SHE 


4 o 


\ 


Where wives loud clappers never n {805 Sar 


What comfort can a huſban bave, Men & S 


WE 257 e e 
„ eee xxx” LO 


H! lead me to ſome peaceful 8 {18 ( 
Where none but ſighing lovers come, = 
Where the ſhrill trumpets never found, + . - 
But one: eternal huſh wor round. — . 7 


: . 
* * 
- 


There let me ſooth my pleaſing pain, = : 1 
And never think of war again n 
What glory can a lover hae 
To yet be ſtill a are 7 1 


— — 


; 5 8 0 N G II. 4K 3 0 795 ; 


H! lead me to ſome: peaceful room Ya q 
O Where none but honeſt fellows come, + 


But an eternal laugh goes round. 4 45 yh 


There let me drown in wine my rs 111 R 
And never think of hom? again 
; 


To DRIER he's a fle. 
Þ 10 Us Selinda goes to prayers, 1 Had OO 
If I but aſk a favour; 8 ä 
And yet the tender fool's in tears, 3 
When the believes PII leave ber. PH fa 24 
TT nein 4 715 ne * 
Would [ were fred from this reſtraint, - 36) "$40, 
Or elſe had hopes to win her; Let \ *3.b- © +: 
Would ſhe cou'd make of fm aig mn ap! TOO 
Or I of her a Rc 1 vas i 


\ EE, ſee, the wakes, Sabina makes, 2 
And now the ſun begins to riſe 3 $f „ 
. Leſs glorious is the morn that breaks %% 
From his LF beams, AF: her 1 e 4 


* 


£ Wich light united, da day they gi 


* 


(2890 


But different fates e er ni 8 ne 8 
Ho- many by his warmth il live! 
_ How WY will her <oldneſs' Kill! ; 


1 —— 


5 SONG XII. 
7 © UNG Corydon and Phillis : 
Sat in a lovel ly 8 8 15 45 


Contriving crowns of lillies, 
Repeating tales of love, 


Ad nn elſe, but what 7 dare n not names A 


— 


But as they were 2 PEE IT IO 
She ogled ſo the playing, I 
It fav'd her plainly'faying, *© 7 


| Let' 8 kiſs to eaſe our pain, we. 87245 


A thouſand times he kifs'd her 
Upon the flowery green; 
But as he farther preſt her, 


A pretty leg was ſeen, ws | 


| 80 many beauties 8 

2 A His ardour ſtill i Rs 8 

And, greater joys pu uing, 8 
He wander d o'er her bien, Te, 55 


A laſt effort ſhe trying, 71 
His paſſion © wicktand, 
Cry'd, (but *twas faintly 2. 

1 take away your hand, 


Voung combo grown bolder, a 
The minutes. wou'd im rove; 
This is the time, he told her, 
To ſhew how miich I love, &c. a 


Tbe nymph Teein'd almoſt dying, 
The pag in am'rous eve? 8 
8 She kiſs'd, and told him fighing, 


My dear, your love 1 18 eat, S. * | 


But 


1 -£ 239 5 

But Phillis did recover © © © © 

Much ſooner than the fwain 5 + 

She bluſhing, alk d her lover, 5 B 
Shall we not kiſs again? GM. 


Tz 
2 Mar * f 0 . —_ 


Thos love his revels keeping. | Ge a. 11 1 
Till nature . n JET 1 
From talk they fell to ſleeping, | + 427 
| 2 each — TEST, . be #79 "Ee 


5 | ? 1 
— a. 


s 0 N G n Poor FL 
LE, fee, my Seraphin comes, . 


— 


* 


Adorn'd With every e ß ee 42 N 
Look, Gods, from your et eftial* dome, $ 
And view her charming face. „ 


Then ſearch; and ſee if you can find, 4 
In all your facred groves, . 
| A nymph or coddel bb, divine, ES 5 ee 
3 . . 1 


— : 2 
— — — „ — rr WW ut 
—_—_ 


$ 0 N 0 KI. * 5 . 
RAY now; Yin let fi | 1 ye] = 
Doff thy Ji og pad 9 - 121% % 
Wounds und blows, and ſcorching gh, %< 
Will * be all le n "Xp _— 
*$ounds!. you. are nad, — jads, 
5 * and n SET 
Suk. 5 N Bo es 8 
How think yeT hel de, n 
Wich 2 and Site, ©. . 
And all our brats when ors v0 


5 When 1 ich with plunder; e 
Thou mY — 3 


Pg 


1 Ex cha | SH OR 
28 | Y 1 - E. : 


— * 0 ths 
* 
* 
t I * - + I + 
. . 1 1 SRE 6. 12 — * 7 2 * 1 * 
1 nene n FR 


* en ragoons” 1470 5 ick rin bs 
. . And the flea — * 4 e ber | 


- Aa 1 *. 


. . 
* © + + % 

- pr Mind your inning, N nien Hil 
8 | Mend your. linnen, * FA 1 


3 Po EL as Re ARG Hh - * 
_ No, n no, , ramble ou with vou. 
1 5 Hz. Os as 18 
3 Blood 8 if you tire FR 8 
RF . Thus my Patience, r 

5 With ve vexations and narrations, 
— ea N thumping | 
1 | 7 a 3 1 the fa worry en 
= 'Do, bs, Im good at  chumping 100. F 
= Hr. 82 HR 

| f  Morblean! rharhuff fall x ev TY e LK 
— | | 44 SHE. f - 8 8 4 1 

- Cos come, Jobo, let's buſs and i friends $. 

Thus till, thus love's quarrel. ende; * 


5 = 
+ * . * , 


. 1 my tongue ſometimes let * 7 4 1 : 


+. K : £ „ * 


| i * alas! | han have gone. | 2 0 W + 
Hz. 
is well you're qualt'd, : | 
You'd elſe: been thraſl'd,. nne 
Sure as my name is Jeba. Le 900354 
2 = f Zug.. 7 
„ Vet fain 1'd Know- or, vhs ec 
3 . Yau! 'S all 
1 85 T gte High LF 0 
Fortune will PETTS, - i: er e aig 1 £24.59 
. ene then grow great RA ts 


A IS: | 3 


a 


. 


2 


pu * I 4 
- : © a a 
4 . £3 6 S wW ws * 44 * » 3 * o 


M NR 81 THEY 22 Wag Cy} uit, 

1 I „Grow great! : * 8 LO Mass ns 

And want oth Ariul and meat, N 
An coin, unleſs the ö beat: ON 

— 

| een e th 


rp ods, 61s pai ieee bf 4c N 


U * J #:-4 IK \ N 
J with 2 3 82 . ö * s p 
© * iS of” = 2 * SY . \ 
.Y * ' 0 + #7 Y ; : l T . — £ 
n : 5 1 1 6 * o . x. 
9 + a - SIS. 0 
„ > 8 * * C — 2 
* . — « G 
ö 0 A g 221 * 
. * 8 
4 4 ; a 
7 - L . N * 4 
* * * — 7 1 
K. — — o x . : . 4 5 
© 2 2 3 - 5 A : 2 l 
4 *. 88 * 1 > 
. - „ * 5 # fb 3 
* s - Xx : 2 
y : 0 7 Q — 
— 


. 


: - mi Dee you prate fil, way Sawoah il AN 

- : D At this rate fill,” | * 5 ry 8 oy f 8 3 
| 15 And, like a vermi p, 5 LETS Th 0” 
LY es may prong = 3 


N 5 r 6 #84 A 
Aion Vn Prod s 


a \ 
o 
= 

= 
7 5 
2 

= * 
71 


You'll 1e or devi, 205 (10508 wt $1.5 \ 1 
0 1205 a 3 471 T{K: H 27 184 136% G 40 1 5 . "4 


y 
# © 


- 


5 1 Nope if bawling, Ueatermanting,. Wy SH Ht 
1. ©"Tirtle tattle, prittle prattle 13 

<ctrinda ted _— muſt ral x e 1 

| rube ne, an OY. i 5 Fees 
25 eee eee eee, 

-of 1 wed c RT AR 535 

Do, . TR: 1 
Tug both and all the rogra row. Us eee 
e . 


Yar 
* 7 
1 
— 


5 
13 F 4 
= 
* 
* - v + 
_ — 1 
a 3 . 
. 49 
A 1 : Y 
L * 
* 2 5 
* 2 1 
- £8 
- 0 
* . 
47 of 
* — 
4 
24 
Fi Y 
3 9 
8 > 
4 1 
2 
— 
n 
\ 
e- 
„ 
1 Q 
vs 
* 7 
1 To 
- $*: 3d? 
_ c » 
<5 x4 
N. 
RA 
i ZI 
C 
„ T2 i} 
. 7 
7 
Ay 
. 
* 
. 7 
* 4 
99 
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«4 
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D 
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1 << 
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Iker cmevar 1 muſt Eibe, Greet hearty 9 3 
'mthinkingts leave o plonzh and my cart. 
And to the u e g % 5 a Bag 95 
To better my fortube as other folks, 4, wm f 7 
Since ſome have from dit ches 

And coarſe leather breeches, ee” 5 
Beem rais'd to be rulers,” 

And wallow'd in riehees 

Top Pray thee, come,come,comie (come Fea tl 
5 Fon if the gipſies don't lie, 
I ſhall be a N too e hems Us, 


. 3 


F) bY « 0 * 9 * 0 K * * A hy * 71 ae — 
3 3 80 * W * 
* 3 ® ve 5 ts #4. e ang ES 
- 8 . 4. * " 


A . 
* 42 * My W 
x ? * ” 
- 


3 "if 16s * 
Our ſheep now 8 random Siforderly rn, ENS, 
And now Sunday's Janet goes-every day ou; 
* 9 doꝰſt _ TEENS 14 7 82875 

To eee e ben, : 
= - And foot it to court to the king and the queen, 
= — ſhewing my parts, Been ſhall win. 

„ Sax. 

Fie ! *tis better for us to plough and wipin; ; 
For, as to the court, when thou happen'ſt to try, 
Ihou'll find po, got there, unleſs thou can'ſ 
Al For money, the devil and alꝰs to be found, {buy; 
But no good parts W without the good pound. 
E 
Why, then I'll take arms, and follow alarms, 1 
\ Hunt honour, that w_ a-days plaguely charms, | 
| HE. * | 
And ſo loſe a limb by a ſhot or a blow, 
And n th yſelf after 2 7 ide the ae 5 


Suppoſe bees eder ? 

"OR By. 

eas 1 beng'd.. 

= - What think'ſt thou of the road then? 
S H E. Cats 


a The high H to be hg · 


Nice pimping howe' er. Yields profit for 70 
PU help ſome fine lord to another's fine wife. 
SHB, _ 
| That's dangerous too amongſt the town-crew : 
For ſome ng them will do the ſame thing by you; 
And then I to cuckold ye may be drawn. in; 
| Faith, Colin, tis better I ſit here: and ſpin, 
2 N Hz. 8 
„ Win nothing prefer me, what think'f of the law? 
1 SUE, 


'Oh 1 while you, live, Colin, keep out of that 75 : 


"'s " "Bat. OY, * 1 


"Ab! b that way ö 


ls 


There's no one minds now — theſe Nack cattle | 
Let all our whole care be our farming affair. Lay, | 


He. 


To make our corn grow, and our apple-trees bear 3 


Bor R. 

Ambition's s a trade no contentment can hay: | | 
5 8 HRE. "M8 +1 2 

80 111 to my diftaff, E e 

. 

And TI to my Po. +. 


r 


r 
Let al o our whole care, See. , 
SONG 1 
1 | 


HERE oxen da low, Yd Geo 


And apple-trees e grow: 5 3 
Where corn is own, N 
And graſs is moẽ]nu; Fu. 
Fate give me for life SPN. * 
Where hay? s well cock'd, 
And udders are ſtroak d; 
Where duck and drake _ 
Cry, quack, quack, ber ; 
Where turkeys lay eggs, 
And ſwine ſuckle pigs; 
Oh! there would I pal my d 


* 


on 3 we will feed, 
But what we Can N 


Are —_ by al 


. wear on our bac 
The wool of our flocks ; E 


Rough, ſpun from the wheel, 


2 
1 


Th cleanly tho” coarſe it comes. ae 4r5e 


- 4s» 7 EI. 
8 Town follys and cull W 
s 5 And Mollys and Dollys, 5 

For ever adieu, and for ever. 


SRS. 
And beaux; that in boxes, 
Lye ſmugg ling their doxies, 


w ie that hang down to their bums, 5 


+ Hs. - 
Good b'uye to the mall, 


5 05 I ̃) be park and canal, 


St. Jamess ſquare, 
And flaunters there, 4 
The gaming-houſe too, 
Where bigh dice and 3 


STI | 
Aid 0 the knigh 


Was bubbled e ni gh, 
0 4 And then in 125 haſte, 
To pay whathe'as loſt, 
Sends home to cut 1. 5 his trees. : 
And well fare the lad Teng ON 


Improves ev'ry clod, 
Who ne'er ſets his d 
To bill or to bond: , 


Sus, OSS 
Nor barters his flocks | 
For wine or the pox, * 


a To o chouſe him of half his _ | 


Aud tho” Annen feel. is A 


_ jg FP 


"” Bot 


*Y wa * 


But Sthing and fowling, CITE 5 q 
And hunting and bowling - 
His paſime 1 18 J and er. . = 
Whoſe is »s when ye buſs — dec et I "i 


_ 7; bean bloſſom; f 
Oh! he it's ſhall have TJ 
; H x. e 
To Wartet where goes | 
| Sow'r apples and Hoes, e - 
A long adieu! nt apts 8 
And farewell too 
The houſe of the great, $44 2 Bf 
E- Whoſe cook has no 1 | 25 £008 26 4074: 
And butler can't n my wirt. 55 
B 
Farewell to the change, 2 
Where rantipoles range; 5 
Farewell cold tea, 
And ratafie, ,” $25, +977 5. 
- Hide-park, where 1 5 5 = 
In coaches ride, VVV“ 
Altho? they be 1 with duft. dts 
2 E. z ; 
Farewell the law gown, 
The plague of the tomn. Ar 
And foes of the crown, 
That ſhou'd. be run down: ei rol 
, 5 Be 
With city jack-daws, | - ot ; 
That make ſtaple laws, 15 N 
To meaſure by yards and uy ie 


Stock-jobbers and ters, 2 
And packers and tackers, 
For ever adieu, and for ever: 

We know what you're Winz; 


4 And home we are going; 
| And ſo you _y ring your " 6. 


(266) 
8 0 N G XLVI. 
> : > 
F all Samt J miſcarried, 
When I play'd the fot and NY 


*Tis a trap there's none need doubt on't; . 
'Thoſe that are in, would fain get out on't, g 


SB... 1 

Fie !] my 4 pray come to- bed, 

That napkin take, and bind your head, | 
Too much drink your brains have dos d, 
You'll be you alter'd when Tepos'd. 


Hs. 
*Oons! 'tis all one if I'm up or ly down, 
For as ſoon as the cock. crows PH be our. 


e 
"Tis to grieve me, thus you leave me, 
Was I, was I made a wite to lye — ? 
H x. h 2 
From your arms myſelf devorcing, 
I this morn muſt ride a courſing, 
A ſport that far excells a madam, 
| Or all — wives have been ſince Adam. 


S N E. 

T, hen thus I've loſt my due, 
Miſt hug my pillow wanting you; 
And whilſt you tope it all the day, 
Regale i in Cups of harmleſs tea, 


„„ > 
Pox, what care I! drink your flops til you die; 
Yonder's brandy will keep me a month from home, 


| SHE. 
If thus parted, I'm broken hearted ; 
When I, when ſend for you, my dear, pray « come. 1 


e 
Eier 1 be from rambling hindred, 
I'll renounce my ſpouſe and kindred; 
To be ſober I've no leiſure, _ | 
What” s a man a without hisppleaſwe? : 


Gus. 


| © 
| r 
To my -grlaf then I muſt "20803 HO 
trong wine and Naws my rivals 3 
nk you carouſe it with your —_ 
Poor I fit ficching vith my maids. 
. 5 Keith 
Soundi ! ou may to your ops, you know, 
And ay if oy gp © wich gofogs. pray do. 
Sue. 


| Go, ye joker, 0, provoker, 


. | — never R you 4 


RETTY 8 * whe I was away, 
P And in dull abſence paſt the 18 
What at home was doing? 6 
With chat and play, 
| e were 75 135 | ET 

| Night and day, IE 1 
| | Good chear. and mirth renewing 3 © * 
Singing, laughing all, like pretty pretty ben. 


Was no fop ſo rude: boldly to ume, 
And like a ſaucy lover wou'd . 
Court and teaſe my lady Fs ao FL 
A thing you now, N . 
Mads for ſhow, © . 
Call a a beau, e | 
: Near her was always ready, y 
Ever at ber call, like pretty pretty Poll. 


Tell me e with what air, he approach'd hs fair, 
| And how ſhe could with patience 285 4 

All be did and Wert? 5, 
He fiill addreſo d, 58 

Still caref#d, Ws 7 IVANA, : 

| Kid and preſpd, 4 8 ls: 91 

Sung, prattl'd, 270 Wd FIAT 

W, ell receidꝰd in all, ; Be pret Pay" Poll. 


e 


14 EY 7s FIX 2 7 DOT 9D $ N * 

VL N = of N * ; * 8 ** n 4 W 8 5 2 ht CS TE” 

5 | ga : ! \ o } n 7 

; * . 1 8 

&Y TS 4 - 
4 y * 1 * 
5 f 2 5 ö 
- * : 


Did he 20 a away, at 1 the cloſe of FW. 
Or 2 he ever uſe to ſtay, 
In a corner do 
Te want of ing? 
Nen *twas abs 
Spoil' d my fig 5 * 
4815 -: Batt belies bi lodging 
Wat within her call, like pretty prey Pall, 


8 0 N G XI VIII. 


e » Pinkanello, merry Andrew, 1e + Leverigo the” 1 
64 Mountebank Doctor. 


TERE are ,ople and "SM 

5 Of all 2 and ſorts, 

Coach'd damſel and ſquire, 
And mob in the mire, | 

Tarpaulins, Trugmallions, 
Lords,, ladies, ſows, babies, - 
ns bn in ſcores; | 
Some hawling, ſome bawling, 
Some leering, ſome fleering, 
Some loving, ſome ſhoving, - 


| | With legions of :furbelow'd whores: + 


To the tavern ſome go, 

And ſome to a ſhow, . 
See poppets for moppets, 
Jack puddens for cuddens, 

Rope dancing, mares prancing, 

Boats flying, Packs lying, 

| Pick pockets, pick plackets, - 

Bealts, Butchers and Beaux. | 

© Fops prattling, dice rattling, 1 
Rocks ſhaming, Putts warms. 

| HW. bores, inted, Mas#s taint 

| In tally man's urbelow'd eloaths. 
The mob's joys wou'd ye know), 
To yon muſick-houſe go, 


Cas 
4 888 and ſailors, 
Whores oily and doily, _*© 
Hear muſic ck makes l e gen 
Some ſkipping, me er, en 1:25 is. 
Some nonking ſome Jeaking, 15 ' 
Like ſi git and tap; STEELE 
Short meaſure, ſtran; e pleaſure, unf e 
Thus billing and ſ willing 
Some yearly get fairly 3 
For Want pig por ang a . 


— 


7 2 Second Part. | 


E E, Sirs, * here! a Doctor rare, 
Who travels much at home! 
Here take my bills, they cure all ills, 

Paſt, preſent and to come; 
The cramp, the ſtitch, the ſquirt, the itch, | 
The gout, the ſtone, te pox? | ; 
The mulligrubs, the wanton Obs 42 "2 
And all Pandora's box: 7 BLOW: = 
Thouſands Pye difſeted, © | 
Thouſands new erefted, IDES 3 
And ſuch cures effected. _Þ 
As none Cer can tel! RM 5 —— 
Let the palſie make ye, 
Let the cholick rack ye, 
Let the crinkrums break ye, 
Let the murrain take ye, © 
Take this, take this, and you are cel: 3 
T houſands, . | 


Come wits fo keen, ? 3 with ſpleen, 0524 
And beaux who've ſprain'd your backs, Cad NT — 
Great-belly d maids, old founder'd Jades, . — 2 

And pepper'd vizard cracks 23 
J ſoon remove the pains of love, 
And cure the amorous mad. I 
The hot, the cold, the young, mal, - 
. Iu . 1255 the oo YO EEE. 


N {2 n 10 | 


a 7 * ö 
* * „ V NN * * . : 
PIE" * CY : Fs - a b. +" 
: X £ s 
n a 6 


22 {1 ie i rick 
PE (% 
I clear the laſs with wainſcot-face, | 
And from pim-ginets free 
Plump ladies red f ike Saracens bead 
ith toping ratafe. = 
Th s, With a Jirk, will do your work, Ger] 
And ſcour you o'er and o'erz 
| Read; judge, and try ; and iſ you die, 5 
ä Never believe me more. . 


1 
n * 


8 0 N AIIx. 


H! the charming month of =. Y 
0 When the breezes 

Fan the trees, is 
Full of bloſſoms freſh and gay : 2 
Oh ! the charming month of May, 
 Charnelage charming month of May, TE 


Oh! what joys our proſpe cis yield, 
When in new er b 30 K. 
We ſee every eli 
Buſh and meadow, tree = field : | 
_ Oh! what 7 Joy, &c. Charming Joys Ke. 


Oh! bis freſh the morning air, 
When the Zephyrs 

And the heifers, 
Their odorif'rous breath compate : 8 


Oh ! hoxw freſh, 4e Charming freſb, ce. wo, 


Oh! how? wess at night to dream, 
On moſſy pillows, 

By the trillows | 

Of a gentle purling ſtream, 

Oh, how fa wet, &c. Charming faveet, be 


Oh! how Lind. the. country laſs, - 
| Who, her cow bilking, 
Leaves her milking 
For a green-gown on the graſs.: 
Ob how a &c. wore; kind, c. 


5 8. 


Fe wo *( ne Y 
: Oh! ! how ſweet it is to ſpy, . 

At the concluſion, N A 
Hier deep confuſion, n,, 
Bluſhing cheeks and down caſt eye N 
Oh ! how Sweet, &e. Charming ſauect, 8 


Oh! the charming curds, and cream, | d 
| When all 1s over, _ 

She gives her lover, 

Who on the ſkiming-diſh carves her name. 
Oh! the charming curds and cream | 

| CEOs n Bre. ä 


i 


: : 2 2 Ss a _ 
* 4 1 em 1 
4 — — , — 


$0NG L. 


UID, God of pleafing anguiſh, 
Teach th enamour'd ſwain to languiſh, 
Teach him fierce deſires to know. 

Heroes wou'd be loft in ſtor 

Did not love. inſpire their 922 


e does all that 8 00S. below, 


= 


—_—— 


SONG II. 


v Chlee, why do ye ſlight me, 
Since all you aſk you have? 
No more with frowns- affright me, 
Nor uſe me like a ſlaves 
Good nature to diſcover, 3 
Uſe well your faithful lover, 
I'll be no more a rover, © 
But conſtant to my grave. 


Could we but change conditions, 

My grief would all be flown ; 

Were I the kind phyſician, 

And you the patient grown : 

All own you're wond'rous Pretty, 

Well ſhap'd, and alſo witty, _ 

Enforc'd with generous pity, 

Then make my caſe yqur own. | 
. 


-- 


And I ſhall ſing the ſweeter, 


Here he load, &c. 
In this place his loſs I prove, 


FO. ( 
The ſilver ſwan, when dying, 55 
Has moſt melodious lays, 
Like him, when life is AR 6: | 
In ſongs PIl'end my days? 
But know, thou cruel creature; 
My ſoul ſhall-mount the deu, : 


By FIVE forth 1 . 


SONG. LI. I 


N this grove my Strepbon 3 
Here he lov d, and there he __ 3 


A ſad remembrance of our love. 


Oh! ſad remembrance of our love. 


In this grove my Strephon ray 'd, 
Here he ſmil'd, and there betray ds 
Here he ſmil'd, k. 
Every whiſpering breeze can tell, 
How I, poor I believin g, fell; 
Ah! by too ſoon beliexin 8. fel. 


— 


By chis from my n mov'd, 

Here he ſung, and there he lov'd ; 

Here be ſung, &c. | s 
Every ſtream and every tree, 8 £4 
Cries out, perfidious cruel gr, 
And helpleſs * forſaken ſhe. ee 


On this bank my Strephan lean- d. 

A lovely foe, but faithleſs friend; 

A lovely foe, &c. © | 
Ye verdant banks, each ue and grove, 
Once joyous ſcenes, now diſmal prove, 
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 HPRANSPORTED with pleaſure, 
I gaze on my treaſure, 4 


And raviſh my fight ; „ 
While ſhe gayly (miling, . © © 
My anguiſh beguiling, n 

Augments my delight, 123 
How bleſt is a lover, 
Whoſe torments are over, 
His fears and his pain 
When beauty relenting, _* 
Repays with conſenting, SE 
Her ſcorn and diſdain ? 


| SONG LIV. 
A Quire of bright beauties 
In ſpring did appear, 
To chuſe a May-lady © 
To govern the year; 
All the nymphs were in white, 
And the ſhepherds in green, 
The garland was given, 
And Phillis was queen, 
But Phzllis refuſed it, 
And ſighing did fay, 
I'll not wear a garland, 
While Pan is away. _ 


While Pan and fair Syrinx 
Are fled from the ſhore, 
The graces are baniſh'd, 

And love is no more: 
Ihe ſoft God of pleaſure _ 
That warm'd our deſires, 

Has broken his bow, - 
_ Andextinguiſh'd his fires ; 
And vows that himſelf - _ 
And his mother will mourn,  _ 
Till Pan and fair Syrinx 
In triumph return, _ ; 
| F Forbear 
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4 274 . 
T0 your addreſſts, Nö 
And court us no more; 
F or we will perform 
What the deity ſwore: 
But if you dare think 
© Of deſerving our charms, 
Away with our ſheep-hooks, 
And take to your arms: 
Then lawrels and myrtles 
Vour brows ſhall adorn, 
When Pan and fair Syrinx 
In triumph. return. 


% 


n 


8 ON G LV. 
s charming Clara walk'd alone, 8 

The feather'd ſnow came ſoftly down, 
| Like Fove deſcending from his tower, 
To court her in a filver ſhower; 
The ſhining flakes flew to her breaſts, 
As little birds into their neſts; | 
But being outdone with whiteneſs there, 
For grief diſſolv'd into tear; 
Thence flowing down her garment's hem, 
To deck her froze 1 into a gem. 


bs 


* * 2 ** ths 


| SONG LVL 
E beaux of pleaſure, - : 

'Y Whoſe wit at leiſure, 
Can count love's treaſure, 

Its joy and ſmart ; 
At my deſire, | 
With me retire, 
To know what fire 

Conſumes my heart. 


Three moons that haſted, 5 ; 
Are hardly waſted, bong, 
Since I was blaſted 


With beauty's ray: 4 1 | 
Ton 85 os - 
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Aurora ſhews Je 

No face "I de, 

No Fuly poſie 
So freſn and gay. 


Her ſkin by nature, 

No. Eras better, 
Tho' that fine creature 
Is white as ſnow; 
With blooming graces 
Adorn'd her face is, 

Her flowing traces 

As black as ſloe. 


She's tall and ſlender, 
She's ſoft and tender; 
Some God commend her; 
My wit's too low :. 
*T were joyful plunder, 
To bring hes under, 
She's all a wonder 
From top to toe. 
Then ceaſe, ye ſages, - 
To quote dull pages, 
That in all ages 
Our minds are free: 
Tho! great your ſkill is, 
So ſtrong the will is, 
My love for Phillis 
Muſt ever be. 


SONG LVII. 
I evening as I lay 

_# A muſing in a grove, 
Anymph exceeding gay 

4 there to ſeek her love; 
But finding not her ſwain, 

* She ſat her down to grieve, 
And thus ſhe did complain, 

How men her my OY: | 


„„ 
Believing maids, take care e #4 
Of falſe deluding men, * 
Whoſe pride is to enſnare 
Fach female that they can: 
My perjur'd ſwain he ſwore 
A thouſand oaths to prove 
(As many have done before) 
How true he'd be to love. 
Then, virgins, for my ſake, _ 
 Ne'er truſt falſe man again, 
The. pleaſure we partake, 
| Ne'er anſwers half the pain; 
Uncertain as the ſeas, N 
Is their inconſtant mind, 
At once they burn or freeze 


Still changing like the wind. 


TI When ſhe had told her tale, 
= __ Compaſſion ſeiz'd my heart, 
And Cupid did prevail | 
= With me, to take her part: 
Then bowing to the fair, 

I made my kind addreſs, 
And vow'd to bear a ſhare 
In her unhappineſs. 

SGBrurpriz'd at firſt ſhe roſe, 


> And ſtrove from me to fly 2 
Ic told her Id diſeloſe 
Peor grief a remedy, 


Then, with a fmiling-look, 
Said ſhe, to aſſwage the ſtorm, 
= I doubt you've undertook _ 

* A taſk you can't perform. 

1 Since proof convinces beſt, 
Fair maid, believe it true, „ 
7. btie EDDETSHPY > 

ie what revenge can do: 
Truhen ſerve him in his kind. 

2. And fit the fool again, % oy 
Such charms were ne' er deſignꝰd 


TI eourted 


LS And I dare not name * . 8 


1 277 * 1 
1 courted her with care, 
Till her ſoft ſoul gave ways: 
And from her breaſt ſo fair, | 
Stole the ſweet heart away; 
Then ſhe with ſmiles confeſs'd, 0 | 
Her mind felt no more Ein, id Sed ES 
While ſhe was thus careſs'd, 
By ſuch a ws; ſwain. 


adit. th. tte. Dh 
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8 0 N G. LVIII. 


0 not aſk me, charming Phillis, 
Why 1 lead you here alone, 

By this bank of pinks and lillies, 

And of roſes neu blown. 


— 


Tis not td behold the beauty TY 
Of theſe flowers that crown the ſpring ; 
Tis to ——— but I know my duty, 
And dare never name the . 


"Tis at wart but bay n 5 
Why ſhou'd I thus fearful be? 
Every minute | Kage flying, 

Smiles and ays, make uſe of me. 


What the ſun does to the ms ; 
While the beams play ſweetly in, 
1 would but my fear oppoſes, 


Yet I Jie if I conceal i it; e 
Aſk my eyes, or aſk your wm, ö! 


And if neither can reveal it, 


Think what lovers think alone. ; 


On this bank of oaks and lilties, 1 

Might I ſpeak what I would do, 
Two ——— with my lovely Phillis, 

ol wou'd ; ; 1 wou'd — Ah! wou'd you 78 


SONG 


N ( 278 7 
'$ONG I . 
HILLIS, the faireſt of love's foes, 
x Tho fiercer than a dragon, 
_ Phillisthatſcorn'd the powder'd beaux, 
What has ſhenow to brag on? 
What has ſhe now to brag on F 
N] bat has ſbe, &c. © 
80 long ſhe kept her limbs ſo clofe, 
Till they have ſcarce a rag on. 


N Compell'd thro? want, the wretched maid 
Did fad complaints begin, 
Which ſurly Srrepbon hearing, ſaid, 
It was both ſhame and fin, 
Tt was both ſhame and fin, 
It avas both, & c. 
To pity ſuch a lazy jade, 
Wou'd neither kiſs nor wi. 


* 6 r * n 
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5 7 Chloe we . 
5 We ſwear we ſhall die, 
Her eyes do our hearts ſo enthrall ; 
But tis for he? path, © 
And not for herſelf ; 
*Tis all artifice, artifice all. 


8 The maidens are coy, _ 
They'll piſh ! and they'll fie! £ 
And ſwear, if you're rude, they will call; 8 
But whiſper ſo low, 
By which you may know, 
Tis all artifice, artifice all. 5 


My dear, the wives cry, — 
If ever you die, 
To marry again I ne'er ſhall; 
But leſs than a year, 
Will make it appear, 
«. Tt all artifice, artkice all. | In 


> - 
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* 
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In matters of ſtate, | © 
And party debate, 
For church and for juſtice we bawl; ip 
But if you'll attend, 
You'll find m the end, 
Tis all 9 e ali. | 


1 > ; 3 
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SONG, IXI. 
The Parſon among the Peaſe. 
f 0 NE long Whit/un holy-day, | 
Holy 4 y. on it was a jolly tay | 

Young Rap, buxom Phillida, | 
Phillida, a welladay! 

Metin the peaſe; 
They long had community, | 
He lov'd her, ſhe lov'd him, 
Joyful unity, nought but opportunity | 
| Scanting was wanting, | 


Their boſoms to eaſe, 
| But now fortune's cruelty, cruelty, 


| You will ſee; for as they ly 


In cloſe hug, Sir Denise, ET 
Gemini Gomint 
Chanc'd to come by.. 
He read prayers i the family, 
No way now to frame a lie, 
They ſcar'd at old Homily, 
Homily, Homily, 3 
Both away fly. 7 
Home, ſoon as he ſaw the ſight, F 
Full of ſpite, as a kite, runs the recuþite, 
Like a noiſ Hypocrite, 
Hypocrite, Hypocrite, 8 
5 * | Michier to 81 „ 5 
Save he wou'd fair Phillida, 
Philliaa, Phillida dreſt that holy-day ; 
But poor Ralph, ah welladay ? 
Welladay ! welladay ! 
Tauurn'd was *. 


Re 


5 1 ( 280) 
Ads nigs, cries Sir Domine 
Gemini Gomini, ſhall a rogue ſtay, 
To baulk me, as commonly, 
| Commonly, commonly, 
Has been this way? 
No, I ſerve the family,. 
They know nought to blame me by, 
I read prayers and homily, 
| Homily, homily, . 
: Ĩ.hree times a 7: 


5 ge 4 8 0 N 0 LXIL 
OW 3 are we, 
= Who from thinking are free, 
" That curbing diſeaſe of the mind, 
en a e. every taſte, 5 
Love where we like beſt, 
Not by dull reputation confind? 
When we're young, fit to toy, 
Say delights we enjoy, 
And have crowds of new lovers ſtill woeing 3 o 
When we're old and decay'd, TRE 
We procure for the trade, 
Still in every age we are doing. 


If a cully we meet, 
WMWe ſpend what we get 
Every day, for the next never think ; 
When we die, where we go 
| We have no ſenſe to know, 
For a bans aways dies in her drink, 


80 N 2 79 


AN E April morn, when from the fea 
Phebus was juſt appearing, 4. 
Damon and Celia young and gay, 5 
Long ſettled love endearing. 


"==> 
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Met in a grove, to vent their ſpleen 
O parents unrelenting; . © a 
He bred of Tory-race had been. 
She of the tribe diſſenting, 


Celia, whoſe eyes outſhone the God, e 
Newly the hills adorning, W {hf 
Told him, mamma would be ftark 11. 8 
| She miſling prayers that morning; _ bo 
Damon, his arm about her waiſt, 
Swore, that nought ſhould them funder. 
| Shou'd my rough dad know how Pm bleft, 
*'Twou'd make him roar like thunder. Rakes 


Great ones made by ambition blind, 
By faction ſtill ſupport it, 

Or where vile money taints the mind, 
They for convenience court it:: 
But mighty love, that ſcorns to ſhew 

Party ſhould raiſe his . e 
Swears he'll exalt a vaſſal true, 
Let it t be "Fg or FT. 


s ON LxIV. 


AMONGST the willows on the craſs 
Where nymphs and ſhepherds Yo 
Young Willy courted Bonny Beſs, + 
And Nell ſtood liſt 'ning by; 
Says Will, we will not tarry 
Two months before we marry. FAM w— 
No, no, fie no, never never tell me ſo, — 
For a maid ['ll live and die | 
Say, Nell, So ſhall not J. 1 , e e, 
Says Nell, „ 110 


Long time betwizt hope and deſpair, „ 

And kiſſes mixt between, e 

He with a ſong did charm her ear, 
Thinking ſhe chang'd had been; 

Says Will, I want a bleſing, . - Ang! 
Subſtantialer than kiſſing. 


„ 


a 15 8 2 \| | * * 
For I will never change my mind 
Says Nell, She'll prove more bind. 
Says Nell, &c. Me Bo nnd Tg fas 


Smarting pain the virgin finds, 

Altho' by nature taught, 

When ſhe firſt to man inclines : 
Quoth Nell, Pl] venture that. + 

Oh! who wou'd loſe a treaſure, 

For ſuch a puney pleaſure! e 
Not I, not I, no, a maid I'll live and die, _ 

; And to my yow be true. 
Quothh Nell, The more fool you. _ 

, NN: 

To my cloſet Ill Spiri 
And read on godly books ö; 
Forget vain love and worldly care. 

Quoth Nell, That likely looks! + 

Vou men are all perfidious 
1 Babi wlll be religious, nn 4t0 a $52 

Fry all, fly all, and while I breathe defy all, 

Tour fex'T now defpiie. 

Says Nell, By Jove, ſhe lies. 3 
Says Nell, &c. | 


— 


ELIN DA ſure's Wing thing, 
1 8 That decks the earth, or b reathes our air; 
Mild are her looks like opening ſpring, 
And like the blooming ſummer fair. 
But then her wit's ſo very ſmall, FS 
That all her charms appear to ly, 


Like glaring colours on a wall, 


And ſtrike no further than the eye. 


Our eyes luxuriouſly ſhe treats, 
O.uVr ears are abſent from the feaſt, 


One ſenſe is ſurfeited with ſweets, 


Starv'd and diſguſted are the reſt. 


So have I ſeen with aſpect bri 
And taudry pride, a ** 


auteous to the 


Blooming and 
Dull and Tow” to > the ſmell... 


2 
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ny 


right, 


well, 
* 
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s o Lxvr. 


Trifling ſong ye ſhall hear, 


8 All triflin 
And 1 


k 


Mere it not for trifles a fow. | 
That lately came into the play, 
The men would want ſomething to do, 
The women want ſomething to ſay, _ 


What makes men trifle in drefling? 


Begun with a trifle and ended ; 


people draw near, 
all be nobly attended. 


Becauſe the ladies, they know, 
Admire, by often careſſing 
That eminent trifle, 7 a beau. 


When the 1 8 his moments has uilel, 


The trifle of trifles to gain, 
No ſooner the virgin is rifled, 


But a trifle Mal part them again. | 


What mortal wou'd ever be able, 


At Whyte's half a moment to lit? 


Or who is't cou'd bear a tea-table, 
Without talking trifles for wit? 


The court is from trifles ſecure, 
Gold keys are no trifles we ſee; 


White rods are no trifles Pm ſure. + 


Whatever their bearers may be. 


Bit if you will go to the place, 


Where trifles abundant] 
The levee will ſhew you, hi 
* promiſes rifles indeed! 


breed; 
19 Grit 


A coach 
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. 
A coach with fix footmen behind, 
I count neither trifle nor fin; 
| But, ye Gods ! how oft do we find 
A ſeandalous trifle withm? - 


A flaſk of Champaign people think it 
A trifle, or ſomething as ba 
But if you'll contrive how to drink it, 

- You'll find it no trifle, by Gad. 


A parſon's a trifle at ſea, z 

A widow's a trifle in ſorrow, 
A peace is a trifle to day, 3 
To break it a trifle to morrow. 


A black coat a trifle may cloke, _ 
Or to hide it the red may endeavour ; 
But if once the army is broke, 
We ſhall have more trifles than ever. 


The ſtage is a trifle, they ſay, 
Ihe reaſon pray carry along; 
Becauſe that at every new play, _ 
The houſe they with trifles ſo throng. 


But with people's malice to trifle, 
| And to ſet us all ona foot; 
The author of this is a trifle, _ 
And his ſong is a trifle to boot. 


3 _ 
* : : 


fg « SONG LXVIL 
ROM grave leſſons and reſtraint, 
I'm ſtole out to revel here; 


Yet I tremble and I faint, 
In the middle of the fair. 


Oh! would fortune in my way 

Throw a lover kind and gayz \ 
' Now's the time he ſoon might move 

A young heart unus'd to love. 


, 


| 5 425 ) 
Shall I venture ? No, no, no, + 

Shall I from the danger go? 9 
Oh! no, no, no, no, no, iy; 
I muſt not try, I cannot fly, 2 
I. muſt not, Jurft not, cannot fy. 


Help me, nature, help n me, at; 
Why ſhould I deny my part? 

If a lover will purſue, _ 
Like the wiſeſt let me do; F: 
Iwill fit him, if he's true; 

If he's ES PII fit him too. 


— 


8 o NG IXVIII. 
Women and Wine. 
OM E ſay women are like the ſea, 


Some the waves, and ſome the rocks, 


Some the roſe that ſaon decays, 
Some the weather, ſome the cocks ; ; 
But if you'll give me leave to tell, ä 
There's nothing can be compar'd ſo well, 
As e, wine, women and wine, 
They run in a parallel. 


Women are witches when they will, 
So is wine, ſo is wine, | 
They make the ſtateſman loſe his kill, 
The ſoldier, lawyer and divine; 
They put a gigg in the graveſt ſkull, 
And ſend their wits to gather wool ; 5 
'Tis wine, wine, women and wine, 
They run in a parallel. 


; What ist that makes your face ſo pale, 


What is't that makes your looks divine, 


What makes your courage riſe and fall Fe 
ls it not women, is it not wine? | 
Whence: proceed th' inflaming doſes, E 
That ſet fire to your noſes ? 
| From: wine, wine, women and wine, 

Se eg T hy runin a 3 
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SONG LXIK. 


your: you chuſe a wife, 


For a happy =. 
td the court and the country 


Where Dolh and Sue, 
Young. Molly and Prue, 
Follow Roger and Fohn, 
_ Whilſt harveſt goes on, 
And merrily merrily rake. 


Leave the London dames 
(he it ſpoke to their ſhames) 
Toly 3 10 their beds till noon, 
Ihen get up and ſtretch, 
And paint too and patch, 
Some widgeon to catch, 
Then 4 at their watch, 


| And wonder they roſe up ſo ſoon, 


Then coffee and tea, 
Both green and bohea, 


Are ſerv'd to their tables in plate, 


Where tattles do run, 
As ſwift as the fun, 
Of what they have won, 
And who is undone, 


By their gaming and ſitting up late, 


The laſs give me here, 
Tho' brown as my beer, 


55 That knows how to govern her houſe, 


That can milk her cow. 

Or farrow her ſow, 

Make butter and cheeſe, 
Or gather green peaſe, 


And values fines cloaths not a ſouſe. 


This is the girl! 
Worch rubies and pearl; 


A with that will make a man rich ; 


We gentlemen need 


No r breed, 


- 4 
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To faumnder yx 

1 What taxes wou'd paß; 
We care not in faith for ſu en. 
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XV Es I could love, if I could find - 
9 A miftreſs fitted to my mind, 


Whom neither gold nor pride could move, } 
Io change her virtue or her love. by 


Loves to go neat, not to go ines, 
Loves for myſelf, and not for'minez 

Not city proud, nor nice and 

But full of love, and full of joy : 


Not childiſh young, nor beldame old, 
Not fiery hot, nor icy cold. 
Not gravely wiſe to rule the ſlate, 

Not fooliſh to be pointed at: 


Not worldly rich, nor baſely poor, 
Nor chaſte, nor a reputed whore: 
If ſuch an one you can diſcover, 

Pray, Sir, intitle me her lover. 
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;  $0NG ixx. 

' DD LEST as th' immortal Gods is he, 

1 The youth who fondly fits by thee, 
And hears and ſees thee all the while, 

Softly ſpeak and ſweetly ſmile. 


*Twas this bereav'd my ſoul of reſt, _ 

And rais'd ſuch tumults in my breafſtz - I 
For while I gaz'd in tranſport toſ t, 
My breath was gone, my voice was loſt. 

My boſom glow'd; the ſubtile flame 
Ran quick thro? all my vital frame; 

Oie'er my dim eyes a darkneſs hung, 
My ears with hollow murmurs rung. 


In 


5 7% 288 ) 
wy 3 dewy damps my limbs were chill'd, p. 
My blood with gentle horrors chrill d, 5 
My feeble pulſe forgot to my” +416 204 3153S" 
4 — * an d dy'd away. | 


"a 
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V 0 U may ceaſe to complain, 
For your ſuit is in vain, 
All attempts you can make 
But augments her difdain ; EY 
She bids you —A ͤ 1190709155 2: 
While 'tis in your power, nenn e 
- For except her efteem 15 11) {tt 40 1 
She can grant you no more: 
Her heart has been long ſince 
Aſſaulted and won, | 
Her truth is as laſting - 
And firm as the ſun ; 5 5 8 
You'll find it 8 DIET 110 
Your paſſion to-cure, | 
Than forever thoſe ain 7 SG: 11. 018. " 
| | Endeavours endure. . - 


You may give this advice 
To the wretched-and wiſes | 1 
But a lover like me 3 
Will thoſe precepts deſpiſe; g $328. 
I ſcorn to give over 4 14 
Mere it in my power; 
Tho' eſteem were Jeny'd 1 me, 
JJ EEE, 
* heart that's been touch dd . 
Will ſome ſympathy bear; 125 
will leſſen my ſorrows Ht on 
If ſhe takes a ſhare; 
Il count it more honour. rt... 
In dying her ſla ve | 
Than did her affections | 
* he lleddineis — v 
& 5 „ 
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Yan i lien ob" me 8 1 
Her true lover; the e. = esta oh 
Should mankind deſpiſe 0 5 
Out of hatred to me; of wet Ate EE 
| "Tis mean to give . 01 
Cauſe we get no reward, „ a 
% 
n „ = 
My love on an alt˖ae ara * 
More noble ſhall burn, war eis ET hay 
I Rill will love on ae ulgs ES 
Without hopes of return, SF PINS > 
Pl tell her ſome tber 
Has kindled the flame, 8 e 
And I'll ſigh for herſelf X es ee 1 
In N one's name. eh end 0 _ 


* 
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Who ſnarl 4 5 t the . o 
elighted in wine t was . 


\ Becauſe in _ wine ere 
Waable to W n a . rr 
ne choſe for is manſion a tub, 16,59) 


at £5434 4 | 
And liv by the ent ofthe cake 37; 17000 Hoi ba. 
| DA 21 of - 
| Heraclitus W wou a deny if DH aBa ot 
fy yu" RIG b' 42017 os | 
And when be was mandlin wou'd cry, 1 
| Becauſe he had empty'd his quart! Ew. 


112 I 1 81 


I * 4 


Tho? ſome are fo fooliſh, to thin ve 2 bu, 75 at). 
* yr at men's follies and vice, - 180 . 
Twas only his cuſlont ts dis 
Ti 5 the — * out of his eyes. ; £ 


Demeeritur 


1 "7 290 1 
| Democritus always was glad. 


To tipple and cheriſh his . 


172 


8 Would Book like a man that was 55> ka C 


* 
- 


When over a good flowing bowl: : 


As long as his cellar was tos d, 


The liquor he'd merrily quafr; 
And when he was drunk as a lord, 
At chem that were ſober he'd dad. 


Wiſe Solon, Who carefully gave 

Good laws unto Athens of old, 
And thought the rich Cræſus a favs,” 
( Tho' a king) to his coffers of gold; 


He delighted in plentiſul bowls ; 


But drinking much talk would Foo 
Becauſe twas the cuſtom of fools, 
To prattle much over their wine. 


£5” " 


Old Serarer nefer was content, ä 


Till a bottle had heighten'd his joys, 


Who in's cups to the act went; 


Or he ne 2 had been 8 ſo· wiſe; 


Late hours he moſt — tov'd, - 


Made wine the delight o 


Such a damnable 90 of 2 a wife. 


_ Grave Seneca, fam'd' fort Nis arts, 


Who tutor'd the bully of Rome, 


Which he drank like a miſer at 1 
And, to ſhew he lov*dwine that was good. 
To the laſt, (we may truly ayer it) 


He-tinQur'd his bath with bis blood. 20 


80 Fancy'd he died in his claret.' * 


* * 


his life, 1 "YL 1 
Or Xantippe would desde S Y 1 


Brew wiſe oer his cups and his quarts, | 


\ s EIT - > * 2 * 


7 thagoras did Sep 5 4 
9 his pupils es ee oc, 


Becauſe he 5 | 
mrs " — ſpe: 
i 0 1 2 : 7 8 
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And when he was. 3 Tm ics „ Ak = 
With ſipping his plentiful 3 N . 

By the ſtrength of the juice in his 2 
He conceiv'd W Corrie of. ne | 


Co ernicu⸗ too, like the reſt.” nad 4 
a fo Was * wine,” We. Af 
And thought that a cup of the beſt”? © A wo . 
Made reaſon the brighter to bine; ht „ AC. 
With wine he repleniſſid his veincg oo 
And made his philoſophy ree ; * A 
Then fancy'd the world, like his 1 0. rs 
Turn'd round like. 4 chariot-wheel.. e J 


; 
Arifotle, that-maſter of art, © — 3 
HFlad been but a dunce Achot wins, r = 
And what we aſctibe to his par”... 7) 

Is due to the juice of the „/ . 
His belly, moſt writers „ 
Was big as a watering· trough; F nh ee 
He therefore leapt into the ſe nid, „„ 
Becauſe hed have liquor enough. ann, 
| Old Plato was: reckon'd- divine, : Pape 27 * kJ 5 Pn 0 9 y 
He fondly to wiſdom was prone. . : — 
But had it not been for good wine, . 1 3 
His merits had never been known, 1 5 1 
By wine we are generous made, * "are Ea 
It furniſhes fancy with, w1 3 oe Xe 
Without it we ne'er ſhou'd Ae . e 
e poets or. n . 


8 O N G Erl. 2 14 1 5 
- Down amon ng. the dead 117 1 
5 H= MRS to the kingandalat ez! 
| May faction de damn'd;'and di e * 


Lome, let us drink it while we have a | 
: For ood n — _— peed, Tan EET: nos \ 


by 0 
- . bi 
_ * 


. a. fa, 2 . * 
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292 'F „ 
And bis that won't with this comply, 
Down among the dead nen, | 
Down among the dead men, © 
Down, down, down, down, 
| Down among the dead men, let him by. 


Now a health to the Queen, and may the long 
B' our firſt fair toaſt to grace our ſong; 

Off w' your hats, wi' your knee on the ground, 
'Take off your bumpers all around; . _ ; 
And he that will not drink his dry, 
Let charming beauty s health go kd 

In whom celeſtial joys are found: 
And may confuſion ſtill purſue . 1 
The ſenſeleſs woinds-hetn —_— 
And he that will this heath deny, 

Dos among, &c. let him j. 
Here's thriving to trade, and the commen-weal, 
And patriots to their country leal; _. > 
But who for bribes gives Satan his ſoul, 3 
May he ne ler laugh o'er a flowing bowl; 
And all that with ſueh rogues —_— ts" 
Down among, &. let bim by. 


In ſmiling Bacchus joys IH roll, 
Deny no pleaſure to my ſoul; m— 
Let 3 health round ſwiftly move, AS ee TY 
For Bacchus is a friend to love;  - | 


Aud he that does this health deny,” 5 Fo 


Down among, ke. let him h. 


” * 
— — — —_— — 
| maxi 


SONG LAXV. 


E Le, will not merry me 
a generous bowl od — "Pp 


he ir Sa ridewell be ſhut . 
faſt bound to a poſt; Lg ag? ar ot 58 


5 


JJ er ef, re on bt 
| And wel be merry merry bers OY + 
For who can know where 1, 


* be ry another or” 2 5 Ile 


8 ( 293 . 
He t wi not merry mer 
And take his ga in coull, 5 
May he b' oblig d to drink ſmall b 
teen into his purſe: 
Let him merry, bc. ER 


* 


He that will not merry 7 be, 
Wich a comp'ny of jolly bo ys | 

May he be plagu'd with a eo ws. 
To confound him with her . 5 
Ler him be . &c. 26 


He that will not werf w. merry be, 
With his miſtreſs in his bed, 
Let him de buried in the church-ands 
ny me ter los, in Ris 2 


5 | 8 0 N G LXXVI. + 8 
OLLY mortals, fill Jour alaiths 5 CL dhe = 
x Noble deeds are done by wine | 
1 and all her graces : v1 
Who'd for. love or beauty pine? 


Loi bowl that's flowing, ee Re 
And a thouſand charms you'll nd. 
r e API: 
In the moment to be kind. 


= 
— hated thinking : * 
Drank about at en bowd : 2 1 5 
Made friends, and gain'd the world "= wining 5 
More than by his en wo 3 


8 0 N G IXXVII. e 


oz we die by the help of OY 1 | 
$ DE oy Tag's 
And * it on my „ b, | 


- 
J 2 1 
* 
= „ 
8 * 
* 


* . * 


Since thus to die will purchaſe f fide," ini n 1 . 
And leave an everlaſting A 


And rot in a dirty churchayard, 


| Bo. HUS is a power divine; 


But all my cares reſign, 


/ Abd wihout Sadr e 


| 1 294 5 
Here lies a, body once ſo 2 
Who with drinking made his gr prin 
Who with, &c. de d v4 


Since thus to die, &c. 


Drink, drink away, drink, drink away, 


And let us be nobly inter d, 


Drin, drink, &c. 


Let miſers and ſlaves 
Pop into their graves, 


And rot in a dirty ee 
Let 7 miſers, &c. | 


3 


— 


» * « 
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For he no ſooner fills my head | 
ith mighty. wine, * „or 


And droop, and droop, * * down dead 4. 


Then, then the pleaſing thoughts begin, 


And I in riches flow, 
At leaſt I fancy ſo; zu 4001 
* 
Stretch'd on the earth, my head al ae 5 4 
Wich flowers, Weav'd. into a garland, crown'd : :. 
Then, then I begin to live, 
And ſcorn what ST the world can ſhow or 


give. 1 


Let the brave fools that fondly think 


Of honour and delight . bid 
To make a noiſe, a noiſe and. ht, viatt” 


| Go ſeek out war whilſt 1 ſeek peace, 


Whilſt I ſeek peace, ſeek peace and drink, Y 


Whilſt I ſeek peace, ſeek peace and drink. 5 


Then fill my glaſs, fill fill it wf 175 
Some perhaps N it to fal and Ges „ 


- 
Fa 


The fighting fool ſhall We. hen -en "5 9 
The difference to ly d. 


From ſpeaking filence, and from . 5 * 


— edt bet 
9 * f LE * 
85 * IH on 
» oof» N 
* ö 1 8 l - 0 Fl 
* — 
7 — 


(1 255 I me 18 
But when bottles are fung d 24 
Make war with me, 4 Fins * en a 


When I am ſunk, . 1 70 8501416 8 


5 ? ; 2 E 
* Lam « PREY 1 
nt DALES 


The elta fool,” &c. 5 1 4 ; p 6 * 4% ba 8 
2 * 199 — : | 


8 O NG LXXIX. J 


V. virgin powers, 100 m. de. „„ 
From amorous looks an ſmiles ;. IS, 
From ſaucy love, or niter art, 00 

"Which moſt our ſex beguiles. — 9:75 . 


From ſighs and vows, and aa ſears, 3 
That do to pity move; 3 HIP Tas N FL 


Thoſe ſprings that water love. 155 ma 115 | 
But if through paſſion I 2 bnd, | 
ul 


Let honour be my ; Y 9.4 
And when frail EE ſeems * 1 4. 01 yi 5 
There place a.gnard of Pride. 71 , blen 


An heart, whoſe flames areſcen; tho! ure. gene: BY —— 
Needs every virtue's aid), 113 


And ſhe who thinks herſelf ſecure, / 1280 055 5 50 


p F ; l I 
2 ſonelt i is W $9.29, e ee en es, 
k ; " "+ — 
_—_— , 2 k oF «+ * * : 4 oy” "I — 1 
— * 


H Y ſhou'd a fooliſh marriage 1 5 5 / 
Which long ago was made. 


, q : _ po n c 2 f 95 
*. & f: * #5. 4 : 72 
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Oblige us to each other now,, <4 

When aſſion is decay d? RNꝛ;ỹ—m 3:4 | 

e lov'd, and we lov? a . f 

As long as we cou'd, A ; 2 i, fro -  _ 

Tut lere was s lov'd, out of us Fr W ein 1] 93 
9 Bat 


— 1 N — 


? r * Nr 
= p * 
1 8 5 „ ( 
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3s dead, 
3 _ ure is Hed; 

Twas plerene firſt made it an oath. | 


If L have pleaſures for a friend, 

And further love in ſtore, 

What wrong has he whoſe joys did end, 
And who cou'd give no more ? 

Tis a madneſs that he 

. Shou'd be ealous of me, 
Or that I ſhou'd bar him of another ; 
For all we can 

Is to give ourfetves 
When neither A x che chen ON 


s ONO LXXXL. 


* dear miſtreſs has a heart, 
| Soft as theſe kind looks ſhe gave 5 
When with tove's reſiſtleſs art. 
And her eyes ſhe did enſlave me; 
But her conſtancy?s ſo weak, 
She's ſo wild and apt to wander, 
That my jealous heart would break, 
Should we live one day afunder. 


Melting joys about her move, 
Sang pleaſures, wounding blies; 1 
She can dreſs her ęyes in love, 
And her lips can arm with kiſſes 
Angels liſten when ſhe ſpeaks ; 
She's my delight, all mankind's wonder 3 


But my jealous heart would break, 
WY we live one cy. aleader.. 


, | nd. pats entaadEAs, -7_ 13". PET rr eee * 
% . ; " 


185 8 0 N 8 LXXXII. | 
Who qu ſail upon the dog-far, "os 
And then purſue the morning 


Lil chaſe the . till it be 3 a brig 
| Fs make her leave TOY ning, 


„ 


111 climb the froſty y mountain, * | 
And there I'll coin the weather: 
Ill tear the rainbow from the sky, N 
And ty both ends together. INN 
The ftars pluck from their orbs too, es 
And crowd them in my budget: AN 


And whether I'm a , 

Le Ce college jucha ies 
While I mount yon blew-celum, 

To. ſhun the tempti ng gipſies; 

Play at foot-ball with ſun and moon, 
And e "TED F 
3 e dee e 

3 ON o cn. 


5 JAu ZS. 

| Peper Suſan, what doſt meſs'e on, 
| By this doleful ſpring? _ 
You are, I fear, in love, my dear; 

Alas poor thing * 


| Sus AN. 5 
Traly, Janis. I-muſt blame Ye, 
You look ſo pale and wan; 
I fear *twill prove you are in love; 
| e e | 


Jam E 5. 

Nay, my Suey, now I view ye; | 

Well I know your ſmart, FOE: 
When you're alone you figh and groan . 

Alas poor heart ! r 


| 8 vs Ax. 
; Jami, hold ; I dare be bold 
To ſay, thy heart is ſtole, - 
And know that ſhe as well ; as thee ; 
Alas poor ſoul! 


. 3 Jawns's. 15 


Jamie, no, if you ſhou'd know, 


(298) n 
1 AM 2s.  $16:3.7 343.0 - 
Then, my Sue, yell. me Who; 
I'll give thee beads of x . 
And eaſe thy heart of an this {mart ; 4 
Alas poor . 


— & 4 4 
9 5 


3 


I fear t would make you ſad, _. 
And pine away both MEA © and 2 
Alas poor lad! HT = 


: 3 18. RR 3 
Why then, my Sue, it is for you, N 
That I burn in theſe flames | 
And when I die, I r you'll oy, | 
Alas * e * » 


| „ 8 am 
| * you ſo, then, Jamie, know, 
If you ſhou'd prove untrue, 
Then muſt 1 likewiſe we 

Alas poor Sue / . 


Quoth he, then; join thy hand with mine, 
And we will wed to-day : 
1 do agree, here tis, quoth the, 2 a 
Come let's awax. 5 : 
8 ONG LXXXIV. 
WR lovely Phillis, thou art kind, 
| Nought but raptures fill my mind; 
Tis then I think thee ſo divine, 
I' excel the mighty p power of wine: 
But when thou inſult'ſt, and laughs at my pain, 
I waſh thee away with ſparkling champaign;- 
So bravely contemn both the boy and Irs mother,. 


And drive out one God by the * of another. 
When 


* 


When pity, in thy looks I @ 7 r,, 
I fraily quit my friends for-thee-3; 15; » wel Ig 
Perſuaſive love ſo charms me then, bal ban 
My freedom I'd not wiſh. again. rA bag, - 

But when thou art cruel; and — not * cave, | 

Then ſtraight with a bumper L baniſſi deſpair; "0 

So bravely contemn both the hoy and his elbe _ 

And drive out one God by the. Pont another. 9 


8 O N 2 LXXXV. s 
3 VE We 3 
o that love mitth, attend to my FEM " 
A moment you never can better employ z. 
| Guy and Teague were trudging, along, . 67 af? U 
BE. Scots lad, and an Iriſb dear. joy; 
5 They neither beſore had ſeen a wind-mill,, 
| "Nor had they heard ever of any ſuch _— . 
As they were a walking, 
And merrily talking, 09 
At laſt by meet chance to a wind- wil 00 came. | 


Haha crys Sawny, what.do ye ca chat © „ 
To tell'the right name o't I am at a los. 4 N 
Teague very readily anſwer'd the Sc, 

' Indeed I believe it'ſh ſhaint Patriel's croſs... 

Says Sau: ye'll find your fell meikle aen, 

or it is ſaint Andrew's croſs I R 1 
For there is his bonnet, . | 1 J " 
And tartans hang on it, OO, 12 07 0 

The plaid-and the trews our apoſtle ad- wear. 


- 4 
: WS © * 2 . . 


Nay, o' my ſhoul j jay, thou telleſht all . 
For that I will ſhwear is ſhaint Parriet's coat; 
Ichee't him in Ireland buying the freeze, 2 
And that I'm ture iſh the Hawe that he bought; * 
| And he iſh a ſhaint much better than ever 
Made either the covenantiſh ſholemn or eu, 7 
For o' my ſhalwaſhion, = 


le was my relaſhion, _ 95 = 
And had N kindneſh for bonelbt poor Tu e 1 
06 | Where- | YN 


br ny * * p 8 
Bs 24 E ? * 
N 
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FE | Wherefore, ſays 7. _ I will, by my ſhout, 
| Lay down my napſhack, and take out my beads, 
| And under this Ro croſs” fet I will fall, 
wa ſhay pater noſprer, and ſhome of our creeds: 

0 fn 12 with humble devotion, 

neel down before St. Patrici's croſs ; > 
The wind fell a blowing, 

And ſet it a- going, 
** gave our dear- jo) a terrible toſs, 


$awny tehee'd, to ſee how poor Teague 

Lay ſcratching his ears, and roll on the graſs, 
Swearing g. it was ſurely the de'Ps whirly-gig, | 

And none (he ways. out) of St. Patrick's croſs : 
But iſh it ed, crys he in a paſſion, 

The croſs of our ſhaint that has croſht me ſo ſore; 

_ Upo' my ſalwaſhion, 5 1 

| This ſhall be a cawſhion, _ 

To traſt to St. Patric#'s kindneſs no more, 


b to Teague then merrily err d, 
Te * of yours is a very. ſad un.. 
_ . To hit you fic a fair thump on the hid, ! 
For kneeling before him, and ſeeking boon : ; 
Let me ariſe ou to ſerve our St. Andrew, 
He, b aul was a ſpecial gu'de man; 
Per ce your or. Patrick © + 


Has ferv'd you fic a trick, 
Td ſee him hung up eier 1 ſerv·d bim again. 


— 


PE... IE 
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TAY hs ambitious ever find 
5 Succeſs in crowds and noiſe, 
While gentle love does fill my mind 
With filent real) joys. : 


May knaves and fools grow rich and great, 6 
8 all the world think them wiſe, 
While I ly at my Nanys feet, 


And wah the world deſpiſe, 5 
Let 


Let canning bin new. diane . 


And melt in court n delights : 1 5 
Her eyes can give much 1 days, [IC 
Her arms much ſofter nights . 5 


% 


'* | evan — — — — 5 
= - $ONG LXXXVI. | 
ELIA, too late you won'd repent, _ 
'* The 5 Eh 
Is now but like a pardon ſent, | 
To one that's | before. 


While at the firſt you cruel rd. 
And grant the e too late, 

You hindred me of one I lov'd, 
To give me one T hate. 


- y ; 
* 
8 . %. 8 


1 thought you innocent as fair, 
When firſt my court I made; 

But when your falſhoods plain appears. „ 
My love no longer ſtay d. | a. B 


Vour bounty of theſe favours ſhown, 5 

Whoſe worth your firſt deface, 

| Is melting valw medals down, | 
And * us the braſs. 1 


O! ſince the thing we beg's a toy, 
That's priz'd by love alone, 
Why cannot women grant the joy, 
Before the add, is gone. 


* 


* FA „ Y 


$ONG LXXXVIII. 


Es, all the world will ſure agree, „ 
| He who's ſecur'd of having thee, 8 
Will be entirely bleſt; ' 4c 44 10 4 

But *twere in me too great a wrong, F 
To make one who has been ſo > 
My queen, my ſlave at laſt. 


* "an 


= 1 
14 
* + 


MR CRETE Let 

Nor ought theſe things to be confin dd 
That were for publick good deſign'd: 
Cou'd we, in fooliſh pride, ke REN Bd 

Make the ſun always with us ſtay, , 
Twou'd burn our corn and graſs away, 


To ſtarve the world beſide, 


Let not the thoughts of parting, fright 
Two ſouls whieh paſſion does unite, 
For while our love does laſt, . ; Wy 
Neither will ſtrive to go away, 

And why the devil ſhould we ſtay; 

When once that love is paſt? 


„„ { $ONG AXXXIX.-- 
M* Goddeſs Lydia, heavenly fair, 

VI As lilly ſweet, as ſoft as ai,  _ 

Let looſe thy treſſes, ſpread thy charms, 
And to my love give freſh A 


O! let me gaze on theſe bright eyes, 
Tho? ſacred lightning from them flyes; 
Shew me that ſoft, that modeſt grace, 
Which paints with charming red thy face. 


Give me Ambroſia in a kiſs, 
That I may rival ove in bliſs, 
That I may mix my foul with thine, . 
And.make the pleaſure all divine. 
O hide! thy boſom's killing white, 
(The milky way is not ſo bright) 
Left you my raviſn'd ſoul oppreſs, 8 
With beauty's pomp, and ſweet exceſs. 


Why draw'ſt thou from the purple flood 
, Of my kind heart the vital blood ? | 
Thou art all over endleſs charms ;. 
O! take me dying to thy arms. e 
fp 55 SONG 
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HY we love, and why we has; 
Is not granted us to knowẽ; 


Random chance, emi fc Te TT 
| Guides the ſhaft from Cie a „ 
If on me Zelinda frown, z Ane . * — | 
 ?Tis madneſs all in me bs ee „ ; 
Since her will is not her wir.. 
Why ſhould J uneaſy ue 0 i ond 
If I for Zelinda dice n rel cation t? 
Deaf to poor Mizella's cries, af at 1-297 


Aſk not me the reaſowwhy, 
Seek the riddle 1 in We le. nn as 


VE. 


* 7+: +... Oe Ma rates 


TARK how the trumpet ſounds to battle, 
Hark how the'thundring cannons rate; 3 
Cruel ambition now calls me away, 
While I have ten thouſand ſoft things to fay,. 
| While honour. alarms me, TR. 
Young Cupid diſarms me, 
And Celia fo charms me; 
I cannot away. 


Hark again, honour calls me to arm; 5 

Hark how the trumpet ſweetly charms ; 8 
Celia no more then muſt be obey d. | 

Cannons are roaring, and enfighs Giſplay'd | 

Ihe thoughts of promotion 

Inſpi ire ſuch a notion, 7 

Of Celia's devotion ac are. 3-2 

l' 'm no more afraid. f ng IN. 


Guard her for me, celeſtial powers, 


Ye Gods, bleſs the nymph with happy ſoft yours? 3 
O may ſhe ever to love me incline, 


ch 1 perfections 1 cannot reſign; TN OR 
Firm 


OY 


= 


Cauſe another's roſy are? 


© C09; 
Firm conſtancy prant her, 


My true love ſhall haunt her, 
My ſoul cannot want her, 
She's all fo diving 


. -SONG XCII. | 
Cf ALL I, waſting in deſpair, 

I Die becauſe a woman's fair? 

Shall my cheeks look pale with care, 


A 


= 


| Be ſhe fairer than the day, 
Or the flow'ry meads in May; 
Pet if ſhe think not well of me, 
What care I how fair ſhe be, 
Shall a woman's goodneſs move 
Me to periſh for her lovez _ 
Or, her worthy merits known, 


Make me quite forget my own? - 


Be ſhe with that goodneſs bleſt, 
As may merit name the beſt; 
Let if ſhe be not ſuch to me, 
.. What care I how good ſhe be. 
Be ſhe good, or kind, or fair, 
Iwill never more deſp ai,; | 
If ſhe love me, this believe, mn - 


I will die &er ſhe ſhall grieve; 


If ſhe ſlight me when I woo, 

I will fcorn, and let her go:: 

So if the be not fit for me, 
What care I for whom ſhe be. 


V 

As the ſnow in valleys lying, 

5 Phebus his warm beams applying, 
Soon diſſolves and runs away; 1 


So the beauties, fo the graces, 


Of the moſt bewitching faces, 
At approaching age decay. 1 


1 


0 


tyrant, when « 


Aa 1 2 — 
. Is ae and is upbraided, ' *Q0 


2 he dera: ST 645 
r N 
| t d by every loyer, „ 
. When her charms are growing 125 | 
Melancholick . and U De. 
3 narrelling, and pinin X 
Soft 3 am'rous glances, 


way 1. X tranſ te. 


Fair ones! while your bea b bite 
Imploy time, leſt age — nie K 
What your youth webs lends 3 4 

| You are robb'd of ur 
And condemn d to tel | old 


T0 your abe e end. © 


ON vr. f 
AIR Amoret is 


Purſue, and Erbe her, — 2 lovers. 
Til tell the ſigns by which. you may 


The wand'ring ſhephergeſs diſcover, 


| Coquet and coy at once hen air, 


Both ſtudy'd, thi 'borh om datt 
Careleſs rh 4 both 4 0 


Affecting to ſeem ad, 
With fill her eyes dart ev ry 


Yet change fo ſoon you'd ne'er 2 'mz 


Be For ſhe'd perſuade they wound by chance, 


Tho certain aim and art direct them. 
She likes herſelf, yet others hates 
For that which i in herſelf ſhe prizes; 


And while ſhe laughs at them, forgets 
She 1s the thing that ſhe deſpiſe. 


o 


5 2 M. if you will believe mm, 


Song nor ſonnet can re 


. 
8 O NG XV. 
'Tis not-fighing round the plain, 
Trove 3 
Faint attempts in love are vain. 
Urge but home the fair occafion,. _ 
nd be maſter of the field; 


'To a powerful kind invaon n, 
_ . _ *Twerea madneſs not to yield. plots, 17? 


Tho? ſhe vows ſhe'll ne'er permit ye, 


Cries you're rude, and much to blame, | 
And with tears implores your pity ; 
Be not merciful for ſhame. 


When the fierce aſſault is over, 
Cbloris time enough will find, 


, © 


This her cruel furious lover, 


Much more gentle, not ſo kind 


s ONO XI. 


FF me be not kind as fair, 


But peeviſh-and'\unhandy, 


* 


Leave her, ſhe's only worth the care 


Of ſome ſpruce jack a-dandy. _.. 


I would not have thee ſuch an aſs, 


Hadſt thou neꝰer fo much leiſure, 


To figh and whine for ſach a laſs, 


Whoſe pride's above her pleafüre. 


9—— opti 


rn 
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- 


A WAKE, thou faireſt thing in nature, 


How can you ſleep when day does break? | 


Flow can you ſleep, my charming creature, 


When half a world for you are awake, 


Iu 8s. 


: 3 
wy, $97 Tb ; 
2 8 n n 
What bald f is this that Fg 5 0 d. e 


Under LP window by tl >.dawn ? 


Ha boos e ww | 

Tis one, * nymph, chat loves you gel... 3 
Therefore in PE eaſe my Had, ES Ba 
1 Sn buns brood wry 469 

Sofily, elſe you'll make my mother, | I hs 

No tales of love ſhe lets me hee; 
Go tell your paben to ſome „ tu Mu'T 

| Or whiſper t ſoftly 1 ay 555 155 B 3b 
255 ee H E. * 1 1 1 

Ho can you bid 8 — — 

Or rob me of your beagteous/charms? 

Tis time you were wean' d from your mathe, * 
You're fitter for a 44 $. arms. all ) 


PPP 
1 ſpite of loye at length I've bana u 


X. 


A miſtreſs that can pleaſe me, | 
Her humour free and unconſin d. 
Both night. and da ſhe'll. eaſe 22 r ee 
| Me aer thoug bis diſturb my mind. et, 3 


'Tho! ſhe's en 2585 by all — .: 
Then drink and never ſpare it. be 1180 


*Tis a bottle of good clarert. 4 # 


If you, thro* all her naked charms,. —— — 
Her little mouth diſeover, _ 0 
= Then take her bluſhing to your arma, AHR 
And uſe her like a lover zn b 
Such liquor ſhe'll diftil from bab 10 look dF” 
As will tranſport your raviſht ſenſe ; N S ll 14D 
Then kiſs and never ſpare it, 10 10 = mas ti 
Tis a bottle of good c 1078 „ 
But beſt of all ! ſhe has no tongue, fig ule. 
Submiſſive ſhe obeys me, BA ve ft i et” 
She's fully better old than young, 25 a de 
e fill to ſmiling. Ways" me 3. | bande 


, As for her bottom, never doubt, = 


TE "1 308) 
Her skin is ſmooth, complexion black, 
And has a moſt delicious ſmack; ENT 
Then kiſs and never ſpare it. 
| ?Tis a bottle of good claret. 


If you her excellence would taſte, 
ſure you uſe her kind, Sir, 
Clap your hand about her waiſt, | 
And raiſe her up behind, Sirz; — 


' Puſh but home, and you'll find it ont: 
Then drink and never ſpare it, 
Tis a Sertle of good claret. 5 


38 O G /XCIX. 
Surprifing lovely fair! | 


8 Ars und for a7 or 
ure orm” or Sen, r 
Her wit, her ſhape, her 2 mein, WA 
By far excells all 22 Pre . 1 

No mortal eye 


Can view her 4 
Too 0 expuiſts for human foke he tofee; 
ho' ſhe ne er may g * 

Nor for me eber „ WT OSS: 
Yet I love, I love, I love, 5 bi — 
The tee, dee ee ee 

" 2 "iS ff WW AL 
Wg bright Aurelia tript the plain, 
How chearful then were ſeen, 
The looks of every jolly ſwain, 
That ſtrove Aurelia's heart to gain, 
With gambols on the green? 
Their ſports were innocent and ay. - 
| Mint with a manly air; 1 7 
They'd ſing and 4. and pi and play, 
Each ſtrove to pleaſe, 2 6 rent way, 15 
5 _ — . 
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The ambitious ſtrife ſhe did admire, 
And equally approve, . 
"Till Phaon's Tube voice and he, — 
With ſofteſt muſick did inſpire N 47-4 


Her foul to generous love. | ö 
Their wonted ſports the reſt ichn d. by 
Their arts prov'd all in vain; 
Aurelia's conſtant now they ind. FO 
The more they languiſh and repind 5 
= * * e. | 


50NG G. 


WAY, you rover, bt cry wn 1 1 11 0 
For ſhame give over, 1 | 

_ You play the lover K 55 

| So like an aſs; r 

Vou are for ſtorming, 5 


* 
* 4 . 


You-think you're a — 
Vour faint performing, 
a ©0008 1 in __ ace. 
eee Wil — 44 — Gul 
— | A 
. 12 


, { F* * 1 A I 
tins 5 \ * 
kd £7 $4; ; > 


, who for erer, ei 
Wound hope for tro, ee 
mee A 

To charm the fair; „ ee, e 

He dances, he dan ces. 

He . 

He ſighs, and glan ces | | 

He makes advances, = eng we 13% 
| He ſings, anddances, |, | | 1, . A” 

9 meats hi air. ont 9 7 ann | 


* 


3 
woes 


— 


=y 


1 640) ; 
5 GN ch, * 


25 , 20, geg falleft: of thy fer 2 4 fi 
Leave, leave, ab lea ve, lea me to aalen: 
Why would you ſtrive by fond pretencec,. 
Thus to deſtroy my innocence-? 5 
Go, go, &c. — lea be, Lade, * . * C gi" : qd : 
Young Cilia, you too tate betray'd,” WILT e LOR. 
Then thus you did the ny by u pbraid; n e 
„Love like a dream uſher'd by night, 
Flies the approach of morning light,” 6 
Go, go, &. —— leave, leave, &c. 
„E 
She that believes man when he — 5 
Or leaſt regards his oaths and prayets, A 
May the, fond ſhe, de welt Acuft :; 1 * 
Nay more, be ſubject to his luſ. 
Go, bo, e e —_— e. N 


— 
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80 N G CI. ; 94 an 0 
EI eee eee . 


Trys all the power of art; 
Yet finds her efforts all in vain; 8 
To gain a ſingle heart: ; 
Whilſt Cyloe in a different way, 2 28 11 5 
Ils but herſelf, to pleaſe, * 907 e Y 1 
And makes new conqueſts every A. eps Bac 


Without one borrowed 1 oy 1 = c aa 
Balda 5 haughty air deſtroy s 8 eb 
What native charms inſpire 3 / £21512 BIG Rf QI 921 


While Chloe's artleſs ſhining «461 ee 
Set all the world on fire: ade 0! 95 1 8 251 a 5 12 
Belinda may our pity move; is Cabs abb In 
But Chloe gives us pain, | 
Apple ſhe ſmiles us into love, 
Her-ſifter” frowns ii in vain, 


6 


{ ; 382; * 1 
8 0 N 8 CV. 


N a bank of flowers, 
In a ſummer n 
tovicing and undreſt, 
| In her bloom of youth, 
e i ihr. 
With love and fleep op * | 
When a youthful ſwain, 
With admiring eyes, 
Wiſh'd that A durſt _ 
The ſweet maid ſurpriſes 
With a fa, la, la, la, &c. 
* fear'd d 277855 


As he 


: A gentle bor b 
That fann'd her robes bet 


And the fleeping navigh.-. phe 105 5 


Did the charms di kloſe, | 
Which waking ſhe would hide: 
Then his | Goes grew ſhort, _ 
And his ==» —— high, 
He long' d to touch 


With a.fa, F / "Oy WH — 
But durſt not ſtill draw e 


All amaz'd he ſtood, | 
With her beauties fir'd, 1 
And bleſt the courteous wind; | 
Then in whiſpers: I. 
And the Gods deſir d, 
That 8 —_— kind : 
en with $ pes grown bla, 
He advanc'd amain; 
But the laugh'd aloud 
In a dream, and ein, 
- With a fa, la, la, la, c. 
; RGA the timorous Grain, 


27 
1 


What he he chanc'd to 4 — 0 


lan) 


Yet the mon 
; To relieve his ſo 
The flumbering maid fl pin 3 


And with tremblin band 
(O ſimple poor ſwain ! 


Her glowing * preſsd : 


When the virgin == 


And affrighted flew, 

Yet look'd as wiſhing 
Hle wov'd purſue; 

With a fa, la, la, &c. 

But Damon miſt his cue. 


Now, now repenting, | 
| + That he had let her fly, 
_ Himſelf he thus accus'd, 

| What a dull anda ſtupid - 
Blockhead was I, 

That ſuch a chance abus'd gi 
78 To my ſhame "twill now 
On the plains be ſaid, 
Damon a virgin 
Aſleep betray d, 10 
With a fa, la, la, &c. 
: ane. 5 let her 80 a maid, 


80 N ovi. 


| We filently 1  lov'd, nor dard, t 


To tell my crime aloud, 
The influence of oy ſmiles I ſhar'd, 2 
In common with the crowd. + 


7 But when I once my flames expreſt, 


In hopes to eaſe my pain, 


| You fing'd me gat from all the Py 


That mark of your diſdain, 


5 If thus, Corinna, you ſhalt n 


On all that I adore, 


2 "I all mankind muſt be dads; 


Or you muſt ne no more. 


son 


7 1 550 = 
Yi! haypy, happy e,, 3 
"Witneſs of our tender love „ 

\Oh ! happy, happy ſuad - 

Where firſt our vows were made ; 
Bluſhing, ſighing, melting, dying, $550 
Looks would charm a Fove';. 
A thouſand pretty things the ſaid, N 

And all an al P 

But Corinna perjur'd - eee ee 

And forſakes the ſha y groves 3 
When I ſpeak of mutual joys, 

She knows not what I mean; 
— Wanton glances, fond careſſes, 

Now no more are ſeeri, 4 „ 
Since the falſe deluding 65 5. 95 16 Be. 

Has left the flow'ry green: OPT 

Mourn, ye nymphs, that ſporting play's, 

Where poor Strephos was betray'd ; 

There the ſecret wound ſhe gave, 

When I was made her te 


$ON« G. com, 14 4654 44 -» 
"HE ſages of old, obey et ts 
In prophecy told, 12% 
| The cauſe of a nation's undoing; ge £5449, 
But our new Engl:/5 breed : 1.7 941; ſr 
No prophecies need, hn 
For each one here ſeeks his own ruin. e 


With grumbling and jars, 1 

1 We agen 5 . Ana 
And preach up falſe tenets en 5 ' notary. 15; 

' We ſnarl and we bite, © V | 

We rail and we fight. as 46rd i ot "+ 10 

For religion, yet no man has any. vines 5 fe 

Then him let's commend, ' © © 
That's true to his friend,. ty 
And the church and the ſenate would ſettle ; ; 

Þ | 


(314) , Fe 
Who delights not in Rood, SIE 
| But draws when he ſhouY, | 
5 0 bravely ſtands brunt to the battle, - PLE ſh 
Who rails not at kings, 9 pail 05 
Nor politic things, I N 
Nor treaſon will foeale when he's mellow; N 044 
- But takes a full glaſs, {6584 „ 
To his country's ſucceſs, | 
"This, this i is an honeſt brave fellow. 


= Ga s ON cn. 
E all to conquering beauty N oe. 
Its pleaſing power admire; 
But I ne'er knew a ' $44 tire wr. 
That cou'd like yours inſpire: 
Now I may ſay I met with one, 
Amazes, all mankind; 5 


And, like men gazing on the fon, . 
With too much light am blind. 


— * 


Soft as the tender moving fi gh 
When longing lovers meet; | 

Like the divining prophets wiſe ;  , 
Like new-blown roſes, ſweet; _ 

Modeſt, yet gay; reſery'd, yet free; $: 

Each happy night a bride; © dats 

A mien like Tf majeſty, _ 

| And yet no ſpark of pride. YON 


The patriarch, to wia a wiſe, 

Chaſte, beautiful and young, 
Serv'd fourteen years a painfu ue, 

And never thought it long: 
Ahl were you to reward ſuch care, 

And life fo long would ſtay, 

Not four teen, but four hundred Path, h, 

Would ſeem but as One: apc: „„ 


as). 


$0 N G cx. 15 


par HEE, Billy, be'nt fo filly, 
Thus to waſte thy days in e 

Vou ſay, Betty will not let ce; 
But can ſorrow bring relief 4 


Leave repining, ceaſe your whining; . 
Pox on torment, tears and woe: 


: If ſhe? 8 tender, ſhe'll ſurrender ; 12 2 7 & *a- j 3 


= ay 5 lee — een * her of 


Fl 


a — 
— as. 


s ONO xl. 


5 Ever love me, ever cham 
Let the paſſion know no meaſure, . | 


Yet no jealous fear alarm, © 8 


Why ſhou'd we, our bliſs beguling 
By dull doubting fall at odds? 

Meet my ſoft embraces ſmiling, 
We'll be aha de as the Gods. 


— g 4 MEET”: 1 . r 


8 0 N G cxl. 
Sour reformation 
Crawls out thro' _ nation, 

While dunder head ſages, 

Who hope for good wages, 

Direct us the way. 
'Ye ſons of the mules, Fe 
Then cloak your abuſes 
And leaft you ſhou'd W / 
On pious example, 1 


Obſerve and wc; 5 


Time frenzy curers, Ta" 
And ſtubborn ons. 1 
For want of diverſion, _ 
Now anon. the leud times: Z 


FINDLY, kindly, thus'my wes, 1 . pl 


* N 
: . 

= 
* 


Is 63160 


They ve hinted, they” ve printed, 
Our vein it profane is 
And worſt of all crimes; 
The clod-pated railers 
Smiths, coblers and colliert, | 
| Have damn'd _ our 2 89 0 


Vades the notion. e rg Mag 
Of zeal for devotion, | 
The humour has ir'd * em, 
And malice inſpir'd em, 
JI 0 tutor the age: 
But if in ſeaſon, 
| You'd know the true reaſon | 
The hopes of preferment,  _ 
Is what makes the vermin. pe BO 
Now rail at the ſtage. 
Cuckolds and canters, 
With ſcruples and banters, | 
- On Otve's pert oo N 
Againſt poetry ring: | 1 
But let ſtate revolvers, | 
And treaſon abſolver s e 
³I'wã -  Rxcale, If I fing,. -- „ £ 
| The rebel that chuſes, 1 | | 
Jo cry down the muſes, . 
'. Wov'd cry down the king. 


The End of the Third Volume. 
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: Gr” MN 
MISCELLANY. . 


As 46 15 e wh; oy 
Saurer her notes, ber face as fair; 


. Yaſſals and kings 
Feel when fbe ſongs, 
| CHONG 7 ewardli ng AN noms | 
= - vor. Iv. 5 
| Kreis Bayne. | 


N Etrick alt in a Carat ni . 22 
1 At glow when the erp dere hame, 
Tm my e and Og „„ 
Came wading, barefoot, a“ her 9% : 
My heart grew light, I ran, I lang 
way, about her lilly neck, _ 
And kiſg'd and clap'd her "here fou Wi 3 
My words uy were na moy feck.' 


* 
I faid, My lafly, will ye 
To the highland hills, he Z Earfe learn; > 
Fil baith gre thee a cow and ew, - 

| OMNI I ORE: 4 
Er 3 8 


_— 


Fl a 


{1 318 ) 15 
A. Leinh auld meal comes in, ne er fach, 
And herrings at the Broomy. Laab, 42 | 
Oberer up your heart, my bony laſs, 
There's geer to win we never ſaw. 


. 


All FR when we have 1 enoug h. 


When winter, frofts and ſnaw begin, 


Soon as the ſun gaes weſt the loch, 


At night when you ſit down to ſpin, — 


I' ſcrew my pipes and play a ſpring : 


And thus the weary night will end, 
Till the tender kid and lamb-time «Tt 
one pleaſant ne; back again. 
| IV. a 
Syne when the trees are in their bloom, 
And gowans glent o'er ilka field, 


I'll meet my laſs amang the deem, 5 


And lead you to my ſummer ſhield. 


hen far fra a' their ſcornfu' WW 


That make the kindly hearts their ſport, * 


Weill laugh and kiſs, and dance and fing, 


15 * that 1 Fi verdant _ * 


| And while they warble from the . Ha 
Love melts the univerſal lay. ee SIP 


Like them, improve the hour that fles 3 . 


Among the birks of Invermay. 


Gr gar oy OR ay feem ſhort. 


8 . 


— 


Tie Birks of InveRMAY. 


| 4 
n Nuliag ITY the breathing ſpring, 
Iavite og tuneful birds to ſing; 5 


. 


Let us, Amanda, timely wiſe, 


And in ſoft raptures waſte the daß 
7 | 200 :-- 


For ſoon the wha the WOE? | ; a 
And: age, life's winter, will appear, 
At this thy living bloom will fade, 


* Y A 
I 5 
u ; 
— * . * 


0 319 i „ 
Our 3 of . then is 0 ier, 1 po * Tour 
The feather'd ſongſters are no „ 
And when they droop, and we decay, „ 
| Adieu the birks of N „ 
\ III. 2 
© "= Rs bei now Ang Wia hp 
The rocks around with echoes ring; 
The mavis and the black-bird ve,. 
In tuneful ſtrains to glad theday;  -. - 
The woods now wear their ſummer ſuits ; | 
To mirth all nature now invites 
Loet us be blythſome then and Bay e 
Among the birks of Invermay. n 
„„ 
Behold the hills and vales around, | 
With lowing herds and flocks abound 15 
The wanton kids and friſking lambs 
Gambol and dance about their dams ; "ry 
The buſy bees with humming „ 
And all the reptile kind rejoice: © _ 
Let us, like them, then fing and play . 
AV FRE of Invermay, 5 r 
Hark, Raw the waters as they fall, Nato; ei 
Loudly my love to gladneſs call; 
The wanton waves ſport in the bear "Ip 
And fiſhes play throughout the ſtreaj mn 
"The circling ſun does now Arne, 
. And all the planets round him dance: 
Let us as jovial be as they. _ 7 
2 che birks of Inuermay. > © „ 


3 — arenas Gag 


HA and Lr AN DR R. 
An old Bar L AD. d, 


E ANVDER on the bay eee 

85 | Of Helleſpont all naked uss, 1 

Im atient of delay, «7:44. 1,1: 4 -- _—_ 

N fatal flood ; Eg - 
"If 1 The 


| 
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(320. * 
The raging ſeas, e e 
Whom none can pleaſ c, 

/ *Gainft him their malice ſhow . 
ue heavens lowr'd, © 
The rain down ad, V 
And loud ha winds Lid blow. 
© 1 
Then cating round his eyes, 
Thus of his fate he rd complain, 
Ye cruel rocks and ſkies ! 
Ye ſtormy winds, and angry main ! 
What *tis to miſs 
The lover's bliſs, 
Alas ! ye do not know ; 
Make me your wreck. 
As I come back, 
But ſpare me as I go. 


III. 
Lo! 3 ſtands the tower 
Where my beloved Hero lyes, 
And this 1s he appointed hour 
Which ſets to watch her longing eyes. 
To his fond ſuit | 


— 


- 


Ihe gods were mute; 
The billows anſwer, No: - 
Up to the ſkies 
The ſurges riſe, 
But ſunk the youth as 7 
I 
Mean while the wiſhing maid, 
Divided *twixt her care and tore, 
Now does his ftay upbraid ; 


Now dreads he ſhou'd the 8 prove 3 


O fate! ſaid ſhe, 
Nor heaven, nor thee, 
Our yows ſhall &er ca 
_ Idleap this wall, 
Cou'd I but fall 


By my Leander's fide, | 


At 


0 32¹ ) 2 
V. 400 ett 1 a 
At i lengttr the riſing 1 „ 
Did to her ſight reveal, to0 late, „„ 
That Hero was undone; CE SE 
Not by Leander's fault, but fate. 
W 
Tho' we are two, 
Our loves were ever one: 
This proof Fl give, 
I will not live, 


Nor ſhall he die alone. 


7 - 


Down from the wall ſhe leapt” „„ 
Into the * . ſeas to him, e 
Courting each wave ſhe met, 
To teach her weary'd arms to fwim; 
The ſea-gods wept, . 18 
| Nor longer kept C 
Her from her lover's ſ idle. 
When join'd at lat, 
SBhe graſp'd him fall, "5 
Then ſigh'd, embrac'd, and died. 


r 


Rare Witty drown di in Yaunow., 


% i | Ti. . 
ILLYs rare, and Wills fair, 
VV And Vilh's wondrous bony z. 
And Will heght _ marry me, 
Gin eber he married as. B 
Yeſtreen I made my. bed fu? braid, | 4607 ht 
This night I'll make it narrow; 
i For a the live- lang winter night 
. ay twin'd of ay marrow. | 


wy TT 
2 0 came you yon water - ide, 
Pou'd 2 bet roſe or lilly 1 r 
Or came you by yon meadow green? Ok 


Or faw you my ſweet Willy ?- 
\# 


D n 
7 5 * * * 
* * f 


e 


| (322) 
She ſought him eaſt, ſhe ſought him weſt, 
She ſought him braid and narrow; _ 
Syne in the cleaving of a craig 
She found him drown'd in Yarrow. 


2 r OY 1 


— — —— 


. The King and the Miller. 
He happy a ſtate does the miller poſſeſs ! 
| Who wou'd be no greater, nor fears to be leſs; 
On his mill and himſelf he depends for ſupport, 
Which 1s better than ſervilely cringing at court. 
What tho? he all duſty and whit'ned does go, 
The more he's bepowder'd, the more like a beau; 
A Clown in his dreſs may be honeſter far, 
Than a Courtier who ſtruts in his Garter and Star. 
Tho'his hands are ſodaub'd, they're not fit to be ſeen, 
The hands of his Belters are not very clean; 
A palm more polite may as dirtily deal, 
Sold in handling will ſtick to the fingers like meal. 
What if, when a pudding for dinner he lacks, 
. Hecribs without (crarhe from other mens ſacks ; 


In this of right noble example he brags, 5 
Who borrow as freely from other mens bags. 


| 35 // ¹.1,ĩ˙ ³˙o . R 
Or ſhou'd he endeavour to heap an eſtate, 
In this too he mimicks the Js of the ſtate, 
Whoſe aim is alone their coffers to fill, | 
And all his concern's to bring griſt to his mill; 
Heeats when he's hungry, and drinks when he's dry; 
And down when he's weary contented does ly, 
Then riſes up chearful to work and to fing: — 


If o happy a Miller, then who'd be a King? | 


F 


. 


457 Tams 
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809 


O much I love thee, O my treaſure!l! 
That my flame no bound does know: - 
Oh! look upon your ſwain with pleaſure, e 
For his 8 ſome py {a ick: 


II. | 
Oh my charmer, tho' J leave vou, e 
Vet my heart with you remains; 5 


Let not then my abſence grieve you, 
| Since with A I wear * chains. 


The beautiful Singer. I 
INGING charms the bleſt above, s 

Angels ſing, and ſaints Pons "PA 

All we below | 


Of heaven can ſhow, 15 i 4 
Is that they both fing and love. 1 b 0. 2 
II. 3 
. with an angel's Ait, I et. 1. wu 
Sweet her notes, her face as fair: „ „ 
Vaſlals and kings 1s 146 2 
Feel, when ſhe ſings, 1 „ 
a Charms of warbling beauty near. . 
Savage nature conquer'd lyes, 
All i is wonder and ſurprize; 
Souls expiring, 4 
Hearts a-firing, | 
: BY her charming notes and eyes. i 
+ the violin and ko *+ {of ben n 
nd moulder till they warp 7 104 og 
CE Ear id Bee. „FVV 
In duſt expire, % e e ee 
uk ker d by a vocal, arp. 5 e 


| 1s chat my father pbiii 78 


Y (34) 
Sweet WAltian's Glo. 


4 


HERE | came a ghoſt to Marg wet door, 
1 With many a grievous groan, | 

And ay he ticked at the pin, or ef ets! 
But anſwer made ſhe none.” 85 


Or is't my brother Fohn ? 
| Or is't my true love Willy 
From Scotland new oe. home 15 
| The -, 
"Tis not thy father Philip, 
Nor yet thy brother Fob ; 
But tis thy true love Willy 
From Scotland new. 2 77 home. 
3 80 Greet Margret o dear Marg's ret! 7 
III pray thee Saks to me, 
Live me my faith and trotk, were” £ ir, 
As I gave it to thee. "Tg 


. Thy faith and troth thou's never get, : 
Nor yet will I thee lend, . 
Till that thou come within my bower, 
And kiſs my cheek _ 228 
If 1 ſhow'd come withie thy boy 1 
| I am no earthly man ; | 5 
And ſhon'd I kiſs thy roſy lips, 2p 
Thy days will not be lang. 
VII. 
0 ſweet Marg ret | &c. as 4th Stanza. 1 
. N 
Thy faith and troth thou's never get, 2 
Nor yet will I thee lend, ad” 
Till you take me to yon kirk- yard, 
And wed me wal a ring. | 


; q . F 
„ : IX, 
* 7 


(925) 


My gore ee rait ac 
And it is 1 my ſpir it, Marg ret, 
That's now ſpeaking to thee, 


She ſtretch'd ont be We ee, 
tithe 17 to 


. 


Now the has kilted her * of green, 
A piece below her knee, 
And a' the live-lang winger night 


The dead cor followed ſhe. 
55 XII. 


Is there any room at your head, Wi 1 

or any room at your feet? 

Or any room at Fl fide, Wilh, 

Wherein that may creep? 
XIII. +1 

There s no room at my head, Margret; 1 

There's no room at my ſeet; 


There 8 no N at my ſide Marg” => 2 


My coffin's made fo meet. 
war 
Then up and crew the red red cock, 
| And up then crew the gray, 
*T1s time, tis time, my dear Me ret, 
That you were going. * 
XV. 
No more the ghokt t to Marg ret bid, | 
But with a grievous oa, tat 30% 
Evaniſh'd i in a cloud of miſt, | 
And left her all alone. x” EY 
N 
0 ſtay, m my only true love, ſtay, 
The conſtant Marg'ret cry 


Wan grew her cheeks, ſhe 22 2 her een, | 


2 her ſoft linde and dy'd. 


1 5 por hand, wh,” 2 


76) 


Great Lamentation for the Tn of fee 
| | SENISINO.. | 6] 


0 e 
8 muüng I ci in the 3 all * | 
A beautiful creature was making her moan ; ' 
Ohl the teaps they did trickle full faſt Pom her eyes:. 
She pierc'd both the air and 1 heart with her cries. 
Oh! the tears, xc. | | 
II. re 


I gently requeſted the cauſe of her moan, _ 
She told me her ſweet Seniſino was flown; -Þ + 
And in that ſad poſture ſhe'd ever remain, 

Unleſs the dear r wou' d come back Ws. 
And in, &C. 12 EL $ 


Why, is this mortal ſo EF "Ga 133 
That draws ſuch a ſtream from ſo lovely an eye! 
To beauty ſo blooming what man can be blind! 
To paſſion ſo tender w] at monſter unkind! . 


* | 


2 0 beauty, Pe Go 


Tis neither for man, nor for woman, ſaid ſhe, 

That thus in r I water the lee, 

My warbler celeſtial, ſweet darling of fame, 

Is a ſhadow of ſomething, a Jes without name. 

My warbler celg Rial, * | : | 

Perhaps, tis ſome linnet, ſome black! bird, faid I, 

Perhaps tis your lark that has ſoar d to the ſky; 
Come dry up your tears, and abandon your grief, 
Pll bring you another to BY you relief. 1 


Come ary, &c. 
VI. 


No linnet, no black - bird, no ſky-lark; ſaid a ſhe, : 
But one much more tuneful by far than all three ; ns 
My ſweet Seni/ino, for whom I now cry, 

Is 138 than all the wing'd ſonglters that fly. 


N Wee ke. 
e ; Adieu 


EYES 


* 


im) 
VII: 


Allen e bond: 5, i 


Whom ſtars and whom garters extol to the die, 


Adieu to the opera, adieu to the 1 
My darling is * ml A e them all. Ki 
A * 7 f F 

wp | Ke 53-3 n 1 i | „ 


The Virgin s rg. 75 


WES, | 

UP I D, eaſe a love-fick maid, 
Bring thy quiver to her aid; - 
With equal ardour wound the ſwain; ELD 


: MAE ſhould never * A va; ST Ty Ho 
Let him feel te pleaing art, 42 
Drive thy arrows through his . „„ 


When one you wound, you then — ; 
aw both 1 kill, 1 dit kill with) joy. 


9 


| Ungrateful N. A N. N I 
1. | 


Do ever Bin a nymph ee, 

| As I ungrateful Nanny do? 

Was ever ſhepherd's heart ſo ſore, 
Or ever broken heart ſo true? 

My cheeks are ſwell'd with tears, but he 


Has never wet a cheek for me. 


* 


| e H. „„ 5 
a If 8 call'd, did er 1 Ray, - 52101 
Or linger when ſhe bid me run? 


She only had the word to „ 1 OY 
And all ſhe wiſh'd was quickly done. 186 it} 


1 always think of her, but ſhe . | 
* neꝰ er beſtow a ought © . 


- 12 


4 7 3 * 9 K * 
J \ + 
\ - 7 — * 4 * 
* * . 5 


Cn. --. 
- To let her cows my elover taſte, 
_ Have owl t ak. ti 
Did ever Nanny's heifers faſt, 
If Robin in his bara had hay. 
Tho? to my fields. they welcome were, 
8 I ne&er. was welcome yet to het. 


If ever Nanny loſt a _ | 
I chearfully did give her two; 
And I her lambs did ſafely keen 
Within my folds in froſt and ſnow ; 
Have they not there from cold been free? 
But Nanny ſtill is cold to me, 
When Nanny to the well did come,. 
+ "Twas I that did her pitchers fill :; 
Pull as they were, I brought them home; 
Her corn I carried to the-mill; © 
My back did bear the ſack, but ſhe 
Will never bear a ſight of me, 


Bs dn at. SME 
To Nanny's poultry oats I gave, 
l am ſure they always had the beſt? 
Within this week her pidgeons have 
Eat up a peck of peaſe at leaſt, - 
Her little pidgeons kiſs, but ſhe ** 4 
Will never take a kiſs from me. : 
ond £34 Sow 
Muſt Robin always Nanny woo, 

And Nanny ſtill on Robin frown, 
Alas! poor wretch ! what ſhall I do, 
If Nanny does not love me ſoon! - 

If no relief to me ſhe'll bring, 
I'll hang me in her apron-ſtring. 


\ 


| The 


4 W alas 4 4 r i . N ** 9 
— = * »* * 9 * 5 0 > * C Y a 5 * * * 4 
vs. EI * R . 
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Fi. 
5 


Tus culliaſs Complaint. 


udding was al his dete; 
A kettle ſupported his head. 


To his ſighs with a grunt did reply; - 


And the gutter chat car d not a lduſe. 


Ran mournfully muddily by. 


- 
. . 
9 7 wo” « — * 


But when it W. Aer in a diſh, art 


| Thus fadly complaining he ery'd, 


My mouth it does water, and wiſh, _ 
I think it had better been fry'd. 
The butter around it was ſpread, | 


Twas 1 Fred as A prince in his chair 7 


Ohl might T but eat it, he ſaid, 


The proof of the pudding ies there. 


e I; 

How fooliſh was I to believe 
It was made for ſo homely aclown, 
Or that it would have a reprieve - 


From the dainty fine folks of the town, 7 8 
Could I think that a pudding fo ne 5 Ali? 


, 


Would ever untaten remove z; 7 
We labour that others may dine, 
And live in a kitchen on love. 


What tho' at the fire 1 wrought - 
Where puddings we boil and we fry, 
Tho' Fr of it hither be brought, 


Aud none of it ever ſet'by” 


Ah Cohn? thou muſt not befirſt, 


ne + 


There's Margret will eat till the bur 


And her turn is ſooner than mine. 


. 


N BY the ſide of agreat Kitchen fire, ,,, 
'A ſcullion ſo ungry Was Jaid,: - ram ("I 
Ap ae 


The hogs that were id by the haus,, 


kN , 


K. * O , ann 6 ? 0 
** 7 — 4 wry 1 en * f y + 
* * . 4 "AS TO 4 | 3 7 y . $5 5 1 4 , 
n F _— # 8h aF, , Y 9 X - ” \ - 
* . * rigs | . * . 4 ; 
1 133 5 * £4 ' 7 
= 


— 


4 


8 1 = * = 5 
A | 
| ax an 92 e dar 

And a you my companions . 
o ſorrow t6 ſee me {6 pale, t 1 114 
Whatever I. ſuffer, forb ear, 
wo. Forbear at a pudding to vail, n 
Tho' I ſhou'd through an the rooms 7 rove, 
Tis in vain from my fortune bo $05. 2 
Tis its fate to be often above, i 
'Tis mine ſtill to want it below. 5 55 . % Pn 
* 1,0 eee 751 
> VI. 
If while m bard fate I Nen Ki 
In your breaſts any pity be found, | 
Ye ſervants that earlieſt dine. 
Come ſee how I ly on the - 
Then hang up a pan anda pot, 
And ſorrow to fee how Idwell ;. 
And ſay, when you grieve at my lot, 


| Poor Colin An pudding 6 too, well. wy 
. v : 
Then back to your meat — ent ei 
Which you ſet in 8 ſhes ſo 25. hy . 
Where ſauce in the middle does flow, - ' * ö“ 
And flowers are ſtrew'd om the brim: 
/ Whilſt Colin, forgotten and gon, 
By 3 42 I diſmalfy rove, blu 5 
Unleſs when he ſees the — moon, 
He n on TP above, ® 1; 071 bs 
5 Ih Hunter s Song. 


Wen betimes on the morn to thekields swerepair, 
We range where the chaſe may be ſeated; 
At the ſound of the horn all diſturbance : and care 
Flies * from the din as defeated. rue 
en 


& . 


_— 


— 


„ 00 the eciſat Orin, Vol, ul, p- 242, of which 
Wi the * ; 


221). 


II. 
bes vuule did roar, hearing 7 alier before,.. 
Brave muſick makes Seweer-1;ps and Malh, - A 
At the ſound of the noiſe the hunters rejoice, 
And the {ſquat makes 1 Eg, to . 3 
Then caſting about, we find her anew, 
And we raiſe then a haloo to chear them- * 

The echoes around from the mountains +1 189 x 
Rejoicing all hearts = . hear them. 
And when ſhe turns weak, and ker life's at the fake, | 
We take care to make her a ſeizure; _ | 
And foon as we kill, we recover at our will, 
And home we return at > leiſure. . 


— * 


And when we come ie hawks: our kind loving dame 5 


With the beſt of good chear can provide us; 
Good liquors abound, and healths go t 
Till nothing that's bad can betide 1 
Then we riſe in a ring, we Lance tt we TRE a 
- Heving enough of our own, none to borrow: :- 
Can the court of a king yield a pleaſanter thing? 
Were the "ns * wy as to-morrow. f 


Land P 838 
8 


The jolly Bender. . . 


&y 
r 
W # 8. 


I. < 
87 o Us muſt now his power wigs _ 
Jam the only god of wine; 
It is not fit that wretch ſhould be e 
In competition ſet with me, 76 4 5 
Wuo can drink OD more than bey y 
Make a new „ world; ye powers divine, | 
Stock it with nothing elſe but wine 4 T 
Let wine the only product be, 
Let wine be earth, be air and ſea, | 
And let that wine be all for me. 


Es 


en "oY ) 


III. 
Let wretched mortals vainly.w wear 
A tedious life in anxious care, 


Let the ambitious toil [and think, . 


Let ſtates and empires ſwim or ſink, 
" ſoul's AO is to ek. 


5 Hay-maker's 
(out. Neighbour's, now we've. 
"QA The ſyn in haſte 
Drives to the weſt, 

With ſports, with ſports 3 3 day. 
I.et ev'ry man chuſe out his laſs, 
And then falute her on the _ = 
; And when you find 
She's coming kind, 
Let not that moment paſs; 


Then we'll toſs off our bowls, 


To true love and honour, - 
To all kind loving girls, 
5 Ae te war 


6 
At ni bt when 3 the hall we fit, Ee 
ith good brown bowls. a 
To chear our ſouls, 

And raiſe, and raiſe a merry chat 
When blood grows warm, and love runs high, 
And jokes around the table *. 3 3 4 0 
8 Then we retreat, 
bs And that repeat 7 

Which all would gladly try; 
Then we'll toſs of our bowls, . 
To true love and honour, | 
To all kind af e 


Aud the lord of the manor. 


n 
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| (333) - N = 
1 15 y great ones of the town: lions gh 
night aways 5 tk CCC 5 5 
5 Aud ſleep all day, 0 100 An e a 
Our gout works ſuch vigour give, CEL I = 
That n zutly ſports we WIDE „„ 

And of s our dame FEED wi $07 64 Sy 
Wich ſtronger flames R 
Than any princs alive? Ul: PR oye 
Then we'll toſs off our bowls, 

To true love and 3 + 


To all kind lovin kes A reg or eq; 1665 0 
And the lord © e manor. 1 den vat e e 


8 


— 


. _ Maps. 
tn Ee Y Wirran and. Maggiore 4 


"WAS at the ſhining mid-day bear dy 
When all began to gaunt, S 58 8 
That hunger rugg'd at Vattyis breaſt, 
And the PR ad grew faint. 
Re i N . e 
His face was like-a bacon ham 
That lang in reek had 3 8 
And horn-hard was his tawny hand : 
That held his hazel-rung. 1 ne 
1 2 
80 wad the ſafteſt face appear „ 
Of the maiſt dreſſy ſpark,  — 
And ſuch the Band than ords wad hae, 
= Were mY kept cloſe at wark. 5 
IV. 
His head was like a heathery buſh 
Beneath his bonnet blew, 
On his braid cheeks, frae lug to log, 
His * beine rows”. 


— 
* 0 ? 
t a 
1 — 


04 


| 35 Gade e t rough his + 
And nothing now but ſolid gear 
c "be * er delyte. | 


VI. 
He to the Kitchen h ran with ſp peed, 
= To his lov'd Madge he ran, 
Sunk down into the chimney-nook. 
= ah viſage ſowr ang Wan, 


N 
Get up, he cryes my criſh love 
* „ ee wi ſaul . 


Be t ether het or caul. 


| VIII. 5 

"This is the how and hungry hour, 

| When: the beſt cures for grief 
Are Cogue-fous of the lythy kail, Ee ba 

| And a good Junk e 1 


Oh Watly, Watty, Madge replyes, 298 

I but o'er juſtly trow'd-. 

Your love was thowleſs, and that ve 
For cake and pudding wood. 


- * 5 7 5 7 
— Bethink this; Waty, on that 8 
3 When all were faſt aſleep, . 
How ye kiſs'd me frae chee "to cheek, 
Now leave thele cheeks to. . 


| Xl. 
How eou'd ye c ca* my hurdies "ON 
And comfort of your fight? 
Ho cou'd ye rooſe my OE hand, 
Now all my 45 05 as lf 


thing that is fit to chew, 


3 9 8 
8 ” © ? 
« * — ow 4 . * 
3 io — * 
— *% = 
= s - 
Sa 
* 4 
. - 7 
* 9 7 
Pod 
«of Fi n 


Why did 7 ende me A \ ſriood, .- WA n of 
To bind my locks ſae brown? 4 12 
Why did you me ſine ef OY ear Me 
Yet let my hoſe fa wy Re WERTY « Ko Ihe 
O faithleſs Waty, ik bo Nh” TOES 
I ment your farks and hoſe! WY 
For you how mony bannocks frown,” . | 
How many cogues of n A 7; wb wind br — | 
| XIV. 5 . A 
But hark !— the kail-bell rings, — 11 
Maun gae link aff the * 2 It. o0 D 
Come ſee, ye haſh, how. ie, % tho 1 
To ſtegh your guts, ye ſot. 1177) , t f LD, 
XV. 5 


The grace was ſaid, the maſter ſerv'd, 
Fat Madge return'd again, | 
Blythe Watty raiſe and rax'd himſel, e 
And idg'd he was ſae fain. F 
He hy'd him to the favoury. 1 12 N | 
Where a warm haggies ſtood, © © 
And gart his gooly — due A 
Let out its fat heart's blood. 
" A bo + | 9E 
And thrice he cry'd, Come eat, ; dear . 5 
Of this delicious fare; . 
Syne claw'd it aff moſt cleverly, ant tc ag? 


4 


Til he e 185 dae mai n Ht 


a „ th oe 66 


2 NEU A ma @ Jeſamine ems * 


J. | : 
THEN the bright God of day A. 


-Drove weſtward. his ray, ade. x : 
And the evening was charming and; cler, wan , 
The ſwallows amain aber l 071 rok 6 


| Nimbly ſkim o'er the plain, a; 1195 1H es. 19 
And our ſhadows like giants appear. In 
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hb a jeſſamine | 
Wöen the bean was 10 ae” ve 
And Zephyr: s breath'd odours * . 
Lov'd Celia ſhe ſat 
With her ſon fad 2 5 
| And ſhe cd « dn We) wind 4 


#210 1 
Rofy beweg ſhe TO 
_ ., Whilſt the harmony eg. 
And the birds they all flutt ring 5 
Ihe induſtrious bees, 
From the flowers and tree, 
Gently hum with their ſweets to their hive, 


: * 1 
The gay gt oF love, . 
— * flew o'er the grove, 
5 Zephyrs conducted along; 
As ſhe touch'd on the ſtrings, 
He beat time with his wings, 
And echoe * the ſong, 


O ye mortals! beiten 

How ye venture too near, 
Love doubly is armed to wound; 

Vour fate you can't ſhun. 
For you're ſurety undone, 
If y_ _w derbe near the found, 


Peg bi UE? 1 


ie: not my 7 Heart Jets 1 wad de. 


I. 5 
T= was anes a May, and he Joo'd na men, 

She biggit her bonny bower down in yon glen, 
But now ſhe crys dool ! and well-a-day ! 


Come down the green gate, and come Naik w 
Hot now ſpe crys deo? be. i 


| When 


When! A young 42 came * 12 K 
He ſaid he ſaw naithigg ſae lovely as ma; 
He heght me baith ring>-and mony braw hate ; 
And were na my heart Abe 1 wad die. 2 125 | 
* beg bt, e. 1 6 * #722 9) e n 5 2 — 
2 II r ä as 5 NY 
F He had 2 wee 4000 that lood na ib 3 
Becauſe I was twice as bonny „ 
She rais'd ſuch a pother twixt him and his mother, 
That were na . Ae e 1 n 
| Via rais d, *. | | 25 SP 
5 IV. 1 * Fa 
The auh. it was fot, and th bridal 5 ES 
The wife took a dwam, and lay down'to die; 
She main'd and ſhe grain'd out of dolour and pain, - 


Till he vow'd he never wad ſee me again. 
5 Sbe main d, K . r 


His kin wis far nan? of a higher degree, 5 
Said, what had he to do with the like ofime? X 
Albeit L Was bonnx IWwas na for : . * * 5 


And wete na my heart 1 I wad die. 1 88 
8 4 Was, &. | 


, 4 4 $-- 75 4 FA 


They ſaid, I had neither e cow wen o | 
Nor iribles of drink rins throw! the Gaſt, . 
Nor pickles of meal runs throw the mill · eye; fo . 
And were na my heart Aalen Oe cgi TD 
Nor Oe of, . 9. 1 Ya | 19% þ tl Yy 

þ VII. Fo 

His titty ſhe was baith wylie mod mae 

She ſpy'd me as I came oer the lee 


2 
1 


Aud then ſhe ran in and made a loud flinch: - 
Believe your ain een, an ee na me. | 1 1 
4 then for, c. 7 L 4 0 1 35 0 1 
; VIII. W 3 = ; 
His bonnet-ſiood ay fou ako his. brow, 
- Hig auld ane * ay as well as fome' s new : ai 


-_ 


* 00 4 


But now he lets't wear ony gate it will hing, 
And caft himſell dowie vpou. the i : 
But now Bs &. 


ns | 


of nx. 45 
And u now he gaes droopin about the dykes, | 
And a' he dow do is to bind the ty xe: 
The live- lang night he ne er e his 448 
And were na my heart light, [ wad. e 3 5 
2 be e . | | 

40 X. 
. Were Lyoung fo - thacs as 31 hae been, AE 
We ſhou'd hae been N own on yon green, 
And lioking it on the lilly-white leez 
And wow gin I were but en for chee. 5 | 
ed ONES Kc. a ö " 


. 3 . N a | 
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Kind Ronin Wer ne. 


e I 1 | 
Aw L 8 T I alone your ſoul poſſeſt 
| And none more loy'd your boſons 1 233 
Ye gods, what king like me was bleſt, 
When kind Feary lo'ed me! 
Hey ho Jeany, quoth he, 
Kind en loe's thee. 
i i SE. 
Whilt you ador'd no other fair, 
Nor Kate with me your heart did ſhare, 
What queen with Jeany cou'd compare, 
When kind "Robin lot ed me! 5 
Hey be Robin, S. 7 
| R 0 B 1 N, 4 . 
Katy now WOT my heart, 
Kate who ſings with ſo much art, 
Whoſe life to ſave with mine I'd part; 
# For kind Katy loves me. 
e, Oe. : LEY N 
7k a ö ; e — 1 AN 1. 


— 


Paty now + aid; mii. eyes, 27; 


He 75 equal ardous lies 


Whole life to fave T'd periſh wier; 5 
For kind Paty lo'es me. 
| Hy be RY. Se. 3 


R o n 4 1 
What if 1 Fab for 92 diſdain, 
And former love return again, 


To link us in the ſtrongeſt chain; - 1 A 


For kind Robin lo' es the. 


* bo 0 e. 47 oo Wes Ta, ' a 


* J E A * 1 ny + 
Tho pa 5 1 as kind can . 
And thou more ſtormy than the ſea, 


1d chuſe to live and die with thee, 9 
If kind Robin lo es me. 
Tip. ho Nous Sc. 0 £ 


0 2 V heavy - Tart.” 


Tune of, The Broom of Comtenkiows. 2815 


_ 1 

0 My hand: my | heavy, heavy 8 | 
Swells as ON burſt in- cont 

No Norte can e er deſcribe its ſmart 8 


Fee enen, * ENT 


II. e 
Blow on ye inde airs benin, 
To footh my tender 
Your ſolemn muſick 3 my pain, 1 
And yields me ſhort relief. F 
2 8 3 „„ nt 


In ſome lone corner 9 1 N lag - 


Retired from human kind; 

Since mirth, nor ſhow, nor packing wt, 
Can eaſe my anxious mind. 

I 0 * . 6 


* * of 4 5 957 WP e , yr 
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= | The fon which alas all nature. gay. ER 
85 Torments my weary eyes, 8 
5 Andi in dark ſhades I paſs the day, 
Where echoe ſleeping lyes. WR" - X 
O my heart, &c. IJ r 
a The ſparkling ſtars which bg tine. WA 
And glittering deck the xl Oo, 
Are all ſuch cruel foes of mine, 
Il ficken at their fight. 
| © my heart, i, 5 
VI. N 


The gods themſelves their creatures love, 
Wha do their aid implore: 0 7 
Olearn of them, and bleſs the nymph 
Who only you adore. ' 
| O my heart, Ke. 
bs, DE I- | 
— 0 rouge ſt velfion of the mind, 


* 


3 2 bliſs we Know, | 

0 12 BY om ſucceſsful love, 7 2 
It not the greateſt woe. eee 

= Ony m Kc. 3 3 5 BOY: 4 BEE 


1 22 that 3 * your b ; blood, | 

ure as fam' d Leavelling, rod 
nn £ water —_ come every POE As Hoo 
And drink at Bellaſpelling. ot mon} HOY 
Tho' pox or itch your ſkin enrich - T obeges 
1 With rubies paſt the telling, . bs 
T will clear your ſkin, e*er;you have been 32 


= A month at Bellypelngs, wy 19s 1 
3 1155 bark, | 8 55 5 
1 Tho? ladies cheeks be green as. ws: aa nic 
* 


WMhen they come from their dee Fi} 1255 
Type kindling roſe within them blows . 3% 4% 
hile's fhe's at SORTS) : | ” ts 1 


0 341 I 

"The ſatty come from donn, 125 
Grows Ae as 215 A 

Then back ſhe goes to kill the beaus, 1 
Bð dint of Be laſpalling. 125 1 Ie” 


Our Rs are as ſrem and fair „ 
As Roſs or bright Dimkelling,, _ *_ 5 

And Mars might make a fair hilt, 

Mere he at Bellaſpelling. 5 | 

We muſt ſubmit as they think lt, „ 
And there is rio rebe ing C 

The reaſon's plain, the ladies ous 
Our queens at RO 


« - 


'By matchleſs charms and _ vering arms, 
They have the way of quelling 
Such deſperate foes, as dare oppoſe 


Their power at Bella ſpellig. s- 
Cold water turns to fire and burns, 
I know't becaufę I fell in 


The happy ſtream whete a fair dame 
Did bathe at nt op 3 


P. ine beaus advance, Ld fot danke, : 
And bring their Anz and Nell in 2 
Wich ſo much grace, I'm ſure no place 5 
Can vie with Bellafpelling. © SEE. 
No politicks, or ſubtile tricks, 
No man his country ſelling; +» 
We eat and diink, and never think, 
Like . at Bellaſpoling. 


The pain d in mind, the Suid with winds | 
They all come here pell-mell in, 
And they are ſiff to find a cure 5 e 
By drinking Bellaſpelling, A 
Tho? dropſy fill you to he gill, „ 
From chin to toe high . 1 
| * in, pour ali pling * not doubt 50 + 
9 cure at Bella/p %%) 


- 


* 5 


* 


n 


5 When from their eyes PI RAG. 7 


With their bright M5474 there they fray, = 
” rom daily victories; yet each day 1 e 


{ 942) 


5 
Death throws no darts! in theſe ear bau, b 
No ſextons here are nix ED | 4K 


” phat you feel a5 a & with. feel, 
Which here are very belle in, 


You die at e a 


* 
— 


: Good hin. good air, much joy,. no ke 0 


Vour ſight, your taſte and ſmelling, 


8 Your ears, your touch, tranſported much, . 


Each day at Bellaſpe ing, 
Within this bound we all eep found, 
No noiſy dogs are yelling, 


© Except you wake for Celias ſake 


All algkt at Bellaſpelling. 
. 


Here all you ſee, both he and the, TP 
No lady keeps her cell inn, 
But all partake tlie mirth we make, ; 
Who live at Bellaſpelling CNS: | 
My rhyme is gone, I think I've done, 
"Valef I ſhou'd bring hell inn 
| But ſince we're here to 1 55 ſo near, 
IL can't at . 


a 
Y * — — 


"The wandering B atx. bs 


= graces and the 8 loves 

Are fled to diſtant plains, | 

To Chace the fawns, or in the groves 
To wound admiring ſwains : 


Who turns their careleſs eyes _ 
Beholds new triumphs in her way, 


.. And'conquers as e 8 
= COnguert, &c. = > e e 


3 5 — AS . 4 
9 4 
X 365 * 
But PONY Wa moving praye.. e 


To change the lover's pamz : ' | | © -  - 
_ Ven; her harneſs'd doves prepares, -  Þ 
And brings the. Fair again. e 
Proud mortals who this Maid fe 4 
Think you ſhe*lt eber reſign? See Gab W 


Ceaſe fools your wiſhes to rene, & 


Till ſhe grows fleſh and blood like © you, . „ 
Dr you like her ! 7 2 e 
9 5. 13 „ > = 
—_— 1 ee — | 5 5 | 
"The fooet Temptation, | 
AW ye che nym ph . I adore 2 2 1 
_ Saw ye the goddeſs.of my heart; 2 
And can you bid me love no more? _ | 
And can you thick 1 $8 no ſmart 7 1 
80 many charms around her ſhine, EE FELL f 
Who can the ſweet temptation Fr 2 e 
spite of her ſcorn, ſhe's ſo divine. 
That I muſt my het, tho? ORs, „ 
Hs B AK WP A Ar LA u. — 


I was in and about the Martinmas time, „ 
i When the green leaves were a falling 
That Sir i Greme in the weſt country ;  _* 
* ell i in love win es Allan, 


He hat his men down through the VV 
To the place where ſhe was dwelling,” : „„ 
0 haſte and come to my maſter „„ 
n ye'de Harker" Mix: % 08 Lee 5 
T  Oboly i 


0 koviy, ts 5 he up, 
= To the place where he was EI 

1 And when ſhe drew the curtain by, 
N . man, [think ink re dying. 


3 
.* 


— O its I'm fick, 34 be. 8 . 
And 'tis a for dv wg 2 
N O the better for me ye's never be, 
= Tho! you heart 8 blood were a filling. 
N V. 
O ) Gy na ye mind | young man, ſaid ſhe, 
en ye was in the tavern a drinking, 
8 That ye made the healths gae round and 7 romd, " 
And lighted Barbara Allan. 

: He eurn'd bis 1 unto che . | 
And death was with him dealing z | 1 
Adieu, adieu, my dear friends all, 

1 . be kind to Barbara Alas. e 

| „ 

And PRE ſlowly raiſe ſhe up, , | 
And ſlowly, flowly left him; - 

| And fighing, ſaid, ſhe cou'd not Ray, 

1 Sind death of life had reft him, 


d 8 5 

| She had not gane a mile but = © 
When ſhe . the dead - bell ringing, | 
And every jow that the dead-bell geid, _ 

N „Woe to Barbara Allan. . 


\ N 
0 mother, N make my bed, 
O make it ſaft and narrow, ee 
Singe my love died for me to-day, 
II Ge for him 1 morrow. 


— 


8 
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: 1 3 
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5 - "4 * 
a : } * 7 ' F 
5 13 — * 1 2 1 © . 

Y 3 
4 „ 


- Py 


> is „ . — 
. Tape 5 Petition. 5 


0 de me) kind Beccbus,.. . 8 
The god of the „ 3 BI 

Not a pipe nor a ton, | 
But an ocean of wine, FF = 

With a ſhip that's well man weed | 
| With ſuch rare-hearted fellows,. 5 8 


Who ne'er left the taveen 1 * 


' When Jeath: dogs. prevail, pn 


- Come fill up t 


For a porterly ale-houſe. 
"01 


Let the tip ſpring let. e NOS 5 


To let in the tipple, . 
Without pump or long- boat, W 8 
To ſave ſhip or people | - 


So that each jolly ad 25 SER: % 8 
1 always be bound, 1 ee 
Or to drink, or to drink, Ty, 8 


Or to drink, or be drown'd.. ol NEE 


Tae mir defi cnn nl els NS Hee 2 
To be nobly MY % a PR 
In a wave of good wine: | 3 AY 
80 that living or dead, „ '. = 
Both body and ſpirit, „ „%%% 0 OO 
May float round the world "RAY = 
In an ocean of Claret, „„ oP. x0 


3 


27 he Relief by 7 the 2 ©» 
"INCE 2 has power to bring us COTA — 


e bowl, and the pox on all grief: — 
If we find that won't do, we'll have ſuch anotherr,r 3 


And ſo we'll proceed from one bowl to another; 5 | 


Till, like ſons of Apollo, we'll make our wit ſoar, © * / 


Or in homage to Bacchus fall down on the floor... "il 
CO ep ets 7 


= 


: » r Bok * ” 
n . | N a i ; 
*. 1 - 
4 >. # 
F * * 1 
C * Fd * 
- p ” 


Opal and Bacchus Rs. "both merry 1 6 
Rack of them delighted to toſs off their bowls; 
Then let us to ſhew ourſelves mortals of merit, 
Be toaſting theſe = in a bowl of good claret, 


And then we ſhall each be deſerving of praiſe: 
= the manthatdrinks moſt ſhall 0 0 e the , 


| Invites Jum back to town; 


r 


** 


On Maſonry. 


"ho 
* Maſor' s art, the afviring don 
In various columns ſhall ariſe; 


LN 


All climates are their native home, 


Their godlike actions reach the ſkies. 
Heroes and Kings revere their name, 
And "ORE ſing their deatbleſs fame. r 


3 
| Great, gen ous, neben wiſe and brare, 
Are titles they moſt juſtly claim ; - 
Their deeds ſhall live beyond the grave, 
Which babes unborn ſhall loud rr E 
Time ſhall their glorious acts inroll, 
Whilſt love and ne charm the ſoul. 


— 


* 
Pg, 2 s and Wilts, . 
To purling ills, 
The love-ſick S:rephon flies; 
There full of woe, 
His numbers flow, 


— CE” 


: And all in rhime, he dies. 5 


The fair coquet, 
With feign'd regret, Wo 


But 


0 > 
1 j lng tt TI OT 
J 

She n Jane with a fon. . Ba n 
Ful oft the mal” ee ee ee 


This prank had . 72 
Till angry Strephon {wore,, - 
And what is ſtrange, „„ 1 
JJ! © 17 EIN I OR 
Would ggyer ſee her more. 3 J Tots #217 


Gently touch, Se. 


. 
* N T LY couch the 0 hre, 

1 Cleve, ſeems inclin'd to reſt, 7. 3 

Fill her ſoul with fond defire,, - EY 
Softeſt notes will ſooth her breaſt. 
Pleaſing dreams afliſt in love, 

i Gem all propitious prove. ff 
| On the woch hk ſhe lyes,. bent os #20 01 OO 


Nature's verdant velvet-bed); | p 
Beauteous flowers meet her eyes, e 4 
Forming pillows. for her head. e 1 

Zephyrs waft their odours round, . 8 


a indulging . found...” 


15 .T M IT 4 7 E D. e 

EN TL Air 0 whos FN him. © ITE 

Lay the mutton down to roaſt;.. 

. > Get me, quick; *tis my defire, 7 4 + %; 5 
In the dreeping- pan a to att. 


That my hunger may remove; 
| Yſaton 3s the meat I love. 
. 


* 


« » 


(i e 1 

05 the dreſſer foe it * - b 2 . 5 
O the charming white and reds 5 | 

Finer meat ne'er met my eyes, DT og 
On the ſweeteſt graſs it fed: Sk 


Swiftly make the jack go 8 
| TieFme have it nicely brown d. 


1 
"Oh the table foread the cloth,.. .. -. -+ 
Let the knives be ſharp, and cles 
Pickles get of every ſort, hk 
And a fallad crifp and _ . 
Then with ſmall beer and ſparkling Nine, 
O ye e OT: I'ſhall dine. = 


* 


The happy B. eggars. 


Queen of the Beggars. 
o W bleſt are be gar-laſſes, | 
Who never toil for treaſure!  _ - 17 
* o e no care, but how to are A 
ch day ſueceſſive pleaſure. . 


-” Driak away, let's be 


Beggar's ftill with BLUE. a bean, 80 
Mirth and joy ne'er can cloy, _.. - 
Whill the ſparkling glaſs goes round. 
#8 Roman. 
A fig for gaudy faſhions, - 
5p! want of cloaths oppreſſes; * 
We live at eaſe with rags and eats. „ 


We value not our dreſſes. 
Drink away, & c. N 


; Second 1 | | 
We ſcorn all ladies waſhes,  - : bigs if 
With which they ſpoil each en „ 


No patch or paint or Peauties Want, 


We live in ſimple nature. 


W „„ V 


* 


Wo cholick; ſpleen, ot va * 


| 1 ek Woman. | | 


102 349. 5 
Thera — 7 — = ; 


At morn or evening te Hes l 
We drink not tea, or rataſia; . 3 85 
When ſick, a n can eaſe „ 157 


That ladies act in private, 
By nature's ſoft compliance; . 
We thiik no crime, when in our prime, 
To kiſs without a Ace 8 
, ome away, &. 3 35 


— W 
We — no ſhame or ſcandal, - 
The beggars law befriends us ;; 
We all agree in liberty, 17 
And poverty defends us. 
Drink away, &. 


* 


ny Sixhb Woman, 

Like vol beggar wenches, 8 

Thus, thus we drown all forrow 3 4 5 

We live to-day, and neꝰer delay | 
Our pleaſure till to-morrow. 

Drink Os &. : | SB | 


* 


N « * 
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IL. Vox. and COLIN. 


O. Laeinfur, fam'd for maidens Rar 
Bright Lucy was the wo 2 

Nor e' er dd Liffy's limped i& Ol 

Reflect fo ſweet a face: wo i 

Till luckleſs love and pining care 3 
Impair'd her rofy hue, 

Her coral lips and damaſk checks” KP 
And 1955 of gloſly ove. „ 


— 


4, HE; * 3 50 ih " : | 2 
10 1 5 
Oh! ! hind you i fog. a lilly * 15 „„ EF 
When beating rains deſcend > 5 
So droop'd the flow-conſuming maid, 
Her life was near an end. 5 
B La warn'd, of flatt'ring ſwains. e 
"Take heed, ye eaſy fair, 
_ of vengeance due to broken vows, 
e n fivains, beware. 


No III. 

"Three Gans, all in the dead of night, 

A bell was heard to ring; . 
And ſhreeking at her window thrice, * | 2 

The raven flap'd his wing; DNS 
Too well the love-torn maiden kpew on 

The ſolemn boding ſound, _ LS 
And thus in dying words beak. 

The virgins weeping round: ; 

| IV. 5 5 


* 


8 1 hear a voice you cannot hear, 


« Which ſays [ muſt not ſtay:ʒñ 
I ſee a band you cannot fee, - 
„Which beckons me away... | 


« By a falſe heart and broken VOWS, 


In early youth I die; oa 
« Was I to blame, becauſe his bride - 
_t Was thrice as rich as I 7 


. e 
« Ah Colin ! give not her thy vows, : 
* Vows due to me alone 3 | 


% Nor thou, fond maid, receive his ki, 
Nor think him all thy own. 


d To-morrow in the church to wed, 


* Impatient both prepare: 
% But know, fond maid, and know, falle man, 
* That Lucy wil be chere. „ 
| 6. Then 


- 


- 
— 6 
— 0 * 


3 *Y 3 31 
Wt 3 1 
ce Then bear W tn) my be; 2 ah . 
This bridegroom blyth to m eee: 
He in his wedding- trim fo gay, 
„ in my winding-ſheet. 1 
Sde ſpoke, ſhe dy'd : her coarſe was hots,” 1 
The bridegroom blyth to meet; 
He i in his er wind . 
dhe in her win ** ——WZ 
„„ Ws 
Then what v were Nai Colia's thooghe 
How were theſe nuptials kept | 
The bride's men flock d round Lucy on, e 
And all the village wept, ' '*- | 
Confuſion, ſhame, remorſe, deſpair, 2 
At once his boſom ſwell ; 
The damps of death bedew d his brow, 
f He ſhook, he gory he fell. 


„ ; Valle | 
From the 83 (an bride no more 9 
The varying crimſon fled, 
When ſtretch'd before her tival's coarſe, 
dhe ſaw her huſband dead. * © 
* Then to his Lucy's new made grave, 
Convey'd by trembling fwains, 
One mold with her, beneath one ſod, ; 
| For ever now remains, | BS 


3 
Oft at his grave, the conſtant Riad; 
And plighted maids are ſeen, Ne lat 
With-garlands gay and true-love knots FLY 
2 They deck the ſacred green . 
But ſwain forſworn, whoe'er thou art, 
This hallow'd ſpot forbear z ; 
Remember Celin's dreadful fate, . 
And or to meet hun 9955 5 


(57 8 
ME T's Cronuechi.. 


NE 9 as * 
Dermet 7 his oma 

To. the Greenwood did als, OY, 

| >» All alone, all alone, 

All OE, all alone, all alone. 


II. 

| He kd for a pagan, 
And ſhe call'd him a __ 
And ſtruck him with her br | 
5 | "Age ahon! e abenf 2 4 


III. : 
Said bs my ear Kay! 8 
Why will you pv coy ?. 
Let us play, let us t We”: 
AA alone, all alone, Sq Ly 
Al alone, all 2 all 1 alone. 15 


s e ſo mild, 8 e Tod vs 
| You are ſo very wild, TAIL. 
You would get me a mild. W 6b 

e Ahon! ahon ! | ahon! 1 % 


He brib'd hab wat fruits, Av 
And he brib'd her with nuts, 7 
* "TWS thorn prick'd her footss. 
Haloo |! haloo! haloo ! ! "wales? | 


| V. 

Shall I pull it . 11 75 
Vou will hurt me, I doubt, | XK, 
And eg 7 me to Roa. r 
Halo ! halo: ! halo! . ; 


5 CES FEC 


% 


| (3539 abs 
"0 Review: 7 $t: Pav L's cute, 
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x Covent GARDEN,” 


n 

AVING pegs: 1 my time 
Upon women and wine, 1 

1 went to the church out of ſpite -© 
But what the prieſt ſaid 3 
_ Is quite out of mnane( Tn 
I reſo v'd not to 9 by WEE CS Um. 
N.... gone 

an 8 women I view'd, 5 

Both religious and lewd, | hogs 
From the fable top-knot tx FO aal 3 5 _ 
An even wager I'd lay, „C 

That 28 „ | js» 
The houſe ne' er Gon abs ſo with hacow, 225 
WE „ "14, 
Madam 1 1. w/ PFF -1 
With her daughters-in-law, © ! 
Who ſhe offers to fale ev'ry Sunday 3 OS Rn 
In the midſt of her prayers ee = | 
She negociates — 5 e 


._ 2 05 — for Monday. 7 


1 2 baron knight's 1 
Wphoſe own mother taught her, af A 
By recept and practical notions, |  — 
To wear gaudy clothes, £ N 
And ogle the beaux; . _ 
Vans arch, 9 de. derben. | 
* Next, ee Zig, e e ne 
| : Who we ſhall not name, e 
She Il give you no trouble in reaching „ 
She has a very fine book, 
But ne'er on it does look, 
E. 3 OO praying ne prnhing, A 
Madam. 


— 


6 1 N . : * — 
"TY | 3 5 — * 5 


85 VI. 
3 91 fair ere he lin” 75 
_ -Almoft out of her wits, 
| | Berwixt vice and devotion debating 3 ; 
* js, She's as vicious as fair, 

And has no buſineſs there 3 
A ht hear maſter Tickle text prating. : 
4 77 4 4 VII. on ERS.» 5 

3 From the corner of the ſquare. * F579 

| Comes a hopeful young pair, 

= As religious as they ſee occaſion ; 5 
But if patches or- paint 
hee true ſigns of a ſaint, | 
we ye no reaſon to fear their amade 10 


: VIII. he BS 4 *s 15 
When this he had. done, | | 
© He bleſt every ene, TTW 
Witd his benediction che . . 
80 run to the Cron, = 
Leſt the church ſhou'd fall down, IS, 
Aud * out wy * with the Werke. 8 


+. rel ttt — 
. We i 1 


141 


9 


Sdsax. s Complain and Remedy. 


1. : me 
8 down 3 in the mentors I chanced to 45 
Oh ! there I beheld.a young beauti ul it, 

Hera 17 , I am ſure, it was ſcarcely fifteen, 

ſhe on her head wore. a gatland of green: 
Her lips were like rubies; and as for her eyes 
Ihey ſparkled like diamonds, or ſtars in the ſkies, 
And as for her voice it was charming and clear, 
And ſhe ſung a ſong for the loſs of her dear. 

Why dork my . Wi lh prove falſe 1 n 
why does he change like the wavering wind, 
len one that is loyal in ev'ry degree? 
LL mY: does . t another from met | 
* 


. * 355 +4 * 
| Or don hs take ak to torture me fo FE, 
Or does he delight in my fad. overthro ,? ? 
th Gnnah will always prove true to ber 6h 17 0 T 'M 
is. * love 4 With: ſhou'd CORE wut * 


In the meadows as we were a making of as” N 
There did we paſs the ſoft minutes away; _ 
Then was I kifs'd, and ſet down on his „ r 
No man in the world was ſo loving as be, . 
And as he went forth to harrow and plow, .. BN ls Th 
I milk*d him ſweet ſillabnbs under my cow -: 
O then I'was kiſs'd as I fat on his knee! 
No man in . world was us folovidy as he, 9 75 


But a0 le has left me. and 1 the fair. 8 
Employs all his wiſhes, his thoughts and his care: 
He kiſſes her lip as ſhe ſits on his knee, 
And ſays all the ſweet things he once faid to .* 
But if ſhe believe him, the falſe-hearted ſwain 
Willleave her, and then ſhe with me may complain. 
For naught is more certain, believe filly Sue, 

. Who once * been faithleſs can never be true. * 


We; 

She kniſh'd ; ot ſong, and noſe up. to be on 
When over the meadow came jolly young John., 
. told her that ſhe was the joy of his life. 
And if ſhe'd conſent he wou'd make her his e: 3 
- She cou d not refuſe him, ſo to church they went; | 
Young ils forgot, and young Suſan's content. { - -- _ 
- Moſt men are like Wil, moſt women like Sue; 
Tz men Feed be 1222 why _— women be true? - | 
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i: Dollebkank, was, fr he d l in a tall, 

\ Which ſerv'd him for parlour, for kitchen ll: 

Ne coin in his pocket, no care in his pate, 

No ambition had he, nor no duns at his gate, 
5 „ . down, down, e down. 

2 Contented 


Say in 

? 155 down, Ke. ma 

III. 

But love the diſturber of kigh a 1040 of ow; AL 
- That ſhoots at the peaſant as well as the . 
Fe ſhot the poor cobler quite thro the heart, 

= wiſh. it had hit ſome more N Part. 
| n * &C. Fes | 2 
. 

It was from a cellar this archer did play, 
Where a buxom young damſel continnally lay ; 
Her eyes fhone ſo bright when ſh roſe ever day, 
f That ſhe ſhot the ro e over c. . 


Derry down, & c. 


He ſung her hoe Ng n ve fit at bis work, 

But ſhe was as hard as x Few or a Turks 

. Wheneverhefpoke,ſhe won'd flounce, & wouꝰd tear, 
n put the poor cobler 1 into e * 


N e dec. 
VI. 


He took up his reg chat he bad m 0 _ — 

And to make away with himſelf was reſol vd, 
He pierc'd thro? his body inſtead of the ſole: 
a he cobler he dy'd, and the bell 1 it t ig toll. 


Ex _— Ke. 


* 
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ae 


Lie kenny Burl of Munzav. 


7E Highlandvand 10 e | 
where have you been? 
They 83 ſlain the Earl of Murray. 125 
And they lay'd him on the wee! * 
+ Thy _— K . 


—— a 


* 2 3 
* 7 * * 4 7 
* * A * . 
7 2 
1 c 


REY 


Now 1 wae be to 5 ths,” Hang, e 
And wherefore did you | „ 9 e % So HR 
I bad you bring him wi you. 
But forbade you him — 
1 bade, & c. KB Ts "era 97nd 17 4617 Pers 7 
| | TH wagt NESS £ 2 25 
He Was a braw gallany Hg : ? WH oe nies 
And he rid at the rin ods Heb or 
And the bonn Earl of ray, BEM) : 14 ; SOS... 5 
Oh! he might have i 149 Ha 
And ad * | e | e Ls 


Wt % 4 


2 4 


He 1 was a [RY ans, 1 72 „ 
And he play? 4 at the :: a, 2 
And the bbany Earl of W „ 

Was the flower e them . 
Aud the, oy Be Oak 3 1 2 n Ez an 
| He was a braw allant, CCC 
And he play'd at the 3 . 

5 And the bonny Earl of Murray. Li Bake c 
Oh!] he — the Ned 8 beige 5 Ni 
dul the, 8 VV 


0h! lang wal his lady | hg 324 5 97 8 . 

Look o' er the caſtle — © J 

8 E'er ſhe ſee the Earl of Murray | 27 RG , 

| Come ſounding thro” the 0.0 ee ee 
Fer oh as e ee ee SIN: 


N 6 #3 
2 1 1 , FRE * 
: KEY 
* 
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N 8 4 8 . — +, en 1 * 3 Na n 1 
n wp | s 0 


„ HEN wave young 1. 7 4 4 

e My fortune was bad 5 22 | 

Ws 1 2 vel, tis a wonde i 975 
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I fpent all my means 2 on. . 
On whores, bawds and 8 F 
Then I got a commiffion to A e 
Fall all de rall, Kc. 4 , _—_ | PEER EIB EN 
1 The hat I haveorr e 
So greaſy is grown, | 
Remarkable? tis for its ming, l 
„ ²˙ 7 oft <5 ons hoette 
Without button or Joop, _ 5 e 
And never a bit of a ning. „ ; 
Fall all de rall, &c. | 5 


The coat I have on, 
80 thread- bare is grown; 
80 out at the armpits and Ae 
That I look as abſurd | 
As a ſailor on board, 
That has ly'n fifteen Nabe in the bilbos. 
ee rah,, JJ 
ſhirt it is tore i eee 
Both behind and gew . 


4 The colour is much like a cinder 3" TT 
is fo thin and fo fine, . 
That it is my deſign 2 8 


= 0 reſent it to the muſes for tinder. : 
Tal all de rall, „) RN 2.39363 x; 
My blue mais breaches * Eee 
Is wore to the ſtitches, 
1 legs you may ſee what's between them ; 5 


My pockets all ſou r, 
I'm the ſon of a whore, x 
If there's ever Ws within them. 
-# all all de rall, 
I've ſtockings, 'tis true, * : 3 4 5 i | be | fi F 


But the devil a ſhoe, -- ' 
I'm Wes to wear * in tl weather; 


„„ „„ 
Be damn'd the enn, nn 4 e 7 
Curſe peg PTS J 
Confounded be per-leather. 4s 75 +10 of 
Fall all de rall, Pol Fl 
33 VII. „ — 
Had ye then but ſeen Ppt want A ppartet mop 3 
TPue ſad plight Iwas in, 81 2 
5 Ye'd not ſeen ſuch a poet amongſt en 1 E 
T have nothing that's full, Cs 
But my ſhirt and my ſcull, wt p 1/307 og NO 
For my pockets and belly were ee N 
Fall ali de cal &. „ 8 2 5 


— 


— 


= 8 5 . Punble's Rant. ke I... TY 


OME adi | a of Fonbicee ka? „ | 
And 1 will tell you, G... 
Since we have married wives that's braw, . „„ 
And canna pleaſe them When tis late 
A pint we'll take, our hearts to cheat; „FF 
hat fauts we have, our wives can tell: ff 

Gar bring us in baith ale and beer, OY "06 9 
The err bairn v we dar s Our Tell, . 
Chiilning of weans we' are read of, ye. ed 
'The ariſh prieſt ? tis he can tell, 5 Fs a 5 iT =; | 
We aw him nought but a gray gtoat, 5 ics r 
The off "ring or the houks we APES + -4 ,cq.. 
Our bairn's tocher is a? paid, 5 5 i 
We're maſters of the gear our en; 2. 
Let either well or wae betide, 2 5 1 
Here 54 health to a ; the wives oY 1 


Our 3 auld ſon and the . ? 11 wo : - 5 7 
Into the barn amang the ſtrae,. ec 27 
| Hegrips her in the dark beg neſs, . zh 6-4 0 cr ee 4 
_ And after that * meikle e Wae, - (5... 
V | Repentans 4 


= (966). 
| eee ay comes aſterhin 
It coſt the carl baith corn and "5.54 3 
We're quat of that with little din, 
Sic croſſes haunt ne'er you nor I, 


55 | IV. . 


2 


" SW 


New merry, merry may we be, eh, 
When we think on our nibour Wa 47 
Tube way the carle does, we ſee, 
| Wi' his auld fon and his op 
Boots he maun hae, piſtols, why not; 
The huſſy maun hae corkit ſhoon : 
We are no Sag ; gar fill the pot, 
We'll drink * 2! the hours at een. 
: V. 
Fler $.2 health to Fob Markey v well dri * 
To Hugbie, Andreay, Rob and Tam; 
We'll fit and drink, we'll nod and wink, 
It is o'er ſoon for us to 1 
Foul fa the cock, he'as ſpilt the play, - 
And I do trow he's but a fool, 
weil fit a while, tis land to day, 
For a” the cocks they rave * . 
iS, Je VI. 
Ky SY Since we have met, well merry N Sy 
The foremaſt hame ſhall bear the mell; 
S 4 T1 ſet me down, leſt Lbe fee, 
Feor fear that Tſhou'd bear't my ſell. 
And I, quoth Res, and down ſat he, 
| The * ſhall never me out-ride, ar 
But we'll take a ſowp of the e 
And — to our yell, fire- e "ae 


YT SO 


* 9 


— 


6 
1 23 


"The Marron s- Wiſh. 


L.* 
Fe THEN m "hotly ate rown kids 
And wy viſage 5b 23 1. 
When x my forebead 8 wrinkle 


1 12 5 does fail; n 


0 357 
Let os words ind my a, 
Be free from all harm, 2 


And may Ihave my old huſband 
| 3 * my back arm. 


.Cnonvs.. 


The pleaſures of outh... 3 
Are flowers bu t of May; „ 
Our lift's hut a vapour, i? 

Our body's but ny... X ; 
O het me live A 
Th I live but a LY NON 


II. 1 
With a ſermon on Senders . 
And a bible of good print! ; 
With a pot on the fire, Lo 
And good viands in't; 
With ale, beer and brandy, , . 
Both winter and eb. ; 
To drink to my's oſlip, 
And be K. by my cummer. 
FP DENY Yo KC: 


With 41 igs and with poultry, Me 
5 ome money in . 
100 purchaſe the need ful, SY 
And to give to the Poor: by 
With a bottle of Canary 
To ſip without ſin, 
And to comfort my daughter 
Whene'er ſhe lies in. 
© 5 1 WY ue, e. . 


4 


Wich a bed ſoft and eaſy 

To reſt on at night, _ 
With a maid in the morning TER 

To riſe witk the light _ 
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( 262 * 
To do her work neatly, 
And-obey my defire, 
Io make the houſe clean, 
And blow up the fire. 
| The pleaſures bs . 


With health and et ö 
And a good eaſy chair; 
With a thick hook and mantle, 
: When I ride on my mare. 
Let me dwell near my cup-board, 
And far from my foes, 
With a pair of glaſs eyes 
To clap on my noſe. | 
The pleaſures of, 55 
Ane when Iam dead, 
Wich a ſigh let them ay, 
ö Our honeſt old cummer's 
i Now laid in the clay: :- 
When young, ſhe was chearful, 
No {old nor no whore; 
She aſſiſted her neighbours, 3 
Ang gave to the poor. 2 
7% the flower of her youth 
In her age did decay, 
7e her life like @ vapour 
Exaniſb d away, 
Sb lid well and 22 
| wane 1 her als day. 


8 


The Fre Maſon 5 Sing. 


1 
\OME let us Prepare | 7 
We Brothers that are 
Aſſembled, on merry occaſion : 
Let's drink, laugh and ſing, 
Our wine has a ſpring ; | 
Here's a health to an accepted maſon. 


The 


505 II. nd: 
The world is in pain Cs 
Our ſecret to gain, 
And ill let them wonder and gaze on: 
They ne'er can divine | | 
The word, or the ſign, SHIP. 
Of a free and an accepted maſon, FE 
III. 5 „ Ga 
'Tis this and 'tis that, TO, 
cannot tell what, | 
Why 17 o many great men of the nation 
Should aprons put on, | 
To make themſelves one, f 
With a free and an accepted. maſon, 
Great kings. 3 and lords, 
Have laid by their ſwords, - 5 0 
Our myſt'ry to put a good grace on, 
And 9 5 ee | 
_ T6 hear themſelves ram'd 
With a free and an Fey; maſon. 
Still firm to our truſt, e 
In friendſhip we're juſt, . ade „ 
Our actions we guide by our reaſon: 1 A 
By obſerving this rule, 8 . 1 
The paſſions move cool W eo _— 
Of a free and an _accepted maſon. i 


+ = Ws 

All idle 4 4 
About church or the ſtate, 

The ſprings of impiety and treaſon : 1 | 
Theſe raiſers of ſtriſfe 

Ne'er ruffle the life N . 

of a free and an accepted maſon. „ 
_ By r A 

ntiquity's pride 1 — 

We qui s pride fide, __ 9 e A 

Feb adds 42 renown to our ſation : 8 


-— 


(364) 
There's nought but what's good 


To be underſtood 
Bo be a free and an accepted maſon. | 


VIII. 
The clergy embrace, 
And all Aaron's race, 


Our 6 pe actions their knowledge to place c on ; ; 


And in each degree 
They'll honourcd be = 


With a free and an accepted maſon, | 


IX, 
We're true and ſincere 
In our love to the fair, 
Who will truſt us on every occaſion ; 
No mortal ean-more 
The ladies adore 


Than: a free and an accepted — 


S&T F N. 
Then join hand 1n hand, 
T' each other firm ſtand, 


6 Let's be merry, and put a good face on; 


What mortal can boaſt 
So noble a toaſt . 
As a free and an accepted maſon * = 


We're ſtiangers to party and fa 


The Salli Rant. 


1.5 
OW Planen a failor s life paſſes 
Who roams o'er the wat'ry main! 


No treaſure he ever amaſſes, 


But chearfully ſpends all his gain. 
ion, 
To honour and honeſty true; 
And would not commit a bad action, 
For power or profit in vie. 


CHoRUSs. 


(395) 
ons. 

Tuben LED ſhould Te quarrel for riches, 333 
Or any ſuch glittering er? 5 Ro 3 

A light heart and a thin pair of erer 1 5 
Goes thorow the world, 3 Sey. 


The world is a beautiful garden, 
Enrich'd with the bleſſings of life, 
The toiler with plenty rewarding, g, 
Which plenty too often breeds Ariſe, Et 
When terrible tempeſts aſſail us, I 
And mountainous billows affright ; 
No grandeur or wealth can avail us, N 
But fil ful induſtry ſteers ah. 
Then 9 ſhould, &c. on 
II. 


The courtier's more ſubject to dangers, _ 
Who rules at the helm of the Kate. 6” Fo 

Than we, that to politicks are ſtrangers 50 
Eſcape the ſnares laid fot the great. 

The various bleſſings of nature, 
In various nations we try: 

No mortal than us can be greater, 
Who merrily live till we die. 

* Then why foould,. e. | 


—— — Y 


" — 
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A Love 5 Bonrtl in the Modern 7. "Tote, 5 
1H Dr. Sw1 F . 


. 3 
Fuga G ſpread thy aide; pinions, - | 
Gentle 8 o'er my heart; 
I a flave in thy dominions, 
Nature muſt give way to art. 


Mild Arcadians, ever bloomin 3 

Nightly nodding o'er your "IU 4, 

See my weary days conſuming - | 

0 beneath yon flowery rocks, : 8 
K+: --;.- + 


. 
Thus the C e 
us the Cyprian goddeſs weeping, 
Mourn'd oak darling W -N 
Him the boar, in ſilence creeping, 
Gor'd with unrelenting tooth; 2s 
ET IV. 
Cynthia tune harmonious numbers, 
Fair Di/cretion ſtring the lyre,  — 
Sooth my ever waking numbers, £4 
Bright Apollo lend thy choir. 
Gloomy Pluto, king of terrors, 
Arm'd in adamantine chains, 
Lead me to the chryſtal mirrors 
Mat'ring ſoft Elan plains. 
Vb 
Mournful cypreſs, verdant willow, 
Silding my Aurelia's brows, 
Morpheus hov'ring o'er my pillow, 
Hear me pay my dying vows. 
5555 „ 
- Melancholy, ſmooth meander 
Spwiftly purling in a round, 

On thy margin lovers wander, #5 
With thy flow'ry chaplets crown'd. 
5 „ 
Thus when Philome/a drooping, 

Softly ſeeks her filent mate; 
See the birds of Juno ſtooping ; 
Melody reſigns to fate. 


— — 
— 4 g % 


S1 v and the Hh. 


Thank thee, my friend, 

a That at length you declare, 

Why Silvia's fo coy «© 
As to ſhun me with care, 


I mur'd 


0 3357 * 
I mus 'd every night, 
And rack'd = poor ſoul, 
To find out the cauſe, 
Of a falſhood ſo foul. _ 
II. 
But the tells me ſhe cannot 
With claret agree, 
That ſhe thinks of a hogſhead 
Whene'er ſhe ſees me: 
'That I ſmell like a beaſt, 
And therefore that I 
. Muſt reſolve to forſake her 
Or claret, goes: claret deny. 
8 
ve ods ! was e'er it known 
hat beaſts ſmell'd of wine? 
They brutiſhly abhor 
A liquor ſo divine: 
Tis when we are moſt beaſts, 
When like them in common, 


. Weeagerly go a hunting 


For the next owe: woman. 
IV. 
: Muſt I leave my dear bottle, 
That has been ever my friend , 
Which eee o all my joys, 
To my grief puts an end ? 
Which 2 
And 8 me ſo ſublime, 
| That there's none are like us 
That drink the beſt wine. 
Zut S:kvia, whom nature 
So perfect has made, _ 
Has no room left for wiſhes, 
New beauties to ade. 
Muſt I leave her, 'm ſorry, 
It is too hard a taſk; 
has ſhe may go to the devil, 
Bring me the © ther flaſk. 


ires me with wit, 


And my miſtreſs, that cannot endure me, | 


(38), 


Love, Drink and Debt. 


I. 
Have been in love, and in debt, and in drink, 
Theſe many and many a year; 
And theſe are plagues enough I ſhow'd think 
For any poor mortal to bear. 
Twas love made me fall into Alo, 
And drink made me fall into debt; . 
And tho' I have ſtruggled and ſtrove, 
I cannot get out of them yet. SEE 


There 8 nothing but money can cure me, 
And rid me of all my pain: 

T will pay all my debts, 

And remove all my lets; 


Will love me, and love me again : (a gain. 
TIO, then I mall fall to rats Ig and drinking 


— 


dn — 


L Farmer" . 


1. 

WE ET Nell, , my heart's delight, 

Be loving, and do not light | 

The proffer I make, for modeſty's ſake, 
I honour your beauty bright; 

For love I profeſs, I can do no leſs, 

Thou haſt my favour won: 

And ſince I ſee your modeſty, 

I pray agree and fancy me, 

Tho' I'm but a farmer's ſon. 

II 
No: lama lady gay, 
Tis very well known I may _ 

Have men of renown in country and town, 

Sir Roger without delay. 

Court Bridger, or Sue, Kate, Nanny, or Pn, 

Their loves will ſoon be won - 

8 But 


8 
( 369 ) 
But don't ye e dare to ſpeak me fair, 
As tho” I 822 at my laſt pray 'r, 
To marry a farmer's ſon. 


III. | PO EAT ET 
My father has riches in ſtore; b 
T wo hundred a year and more, | | 
Beſides ſheep and cows,. carts, harrows and ploy, 
His age is above threeſcore: 
And when he gives way, then merrily I 
Shall have what he has won; 
Both land and kine, and all ſhall be thine, 
If thow'lt incline, and wilt be mine, | 
And marry a farmer s ſon. | 


— 
A fig for your cattle bd corn, 
' Your proffer'd love I ſcorn, 1 88. 
'Tis khown very well, my name is Nell 2 
And you're but a bum kin born. | 
Well, ſince it is ſo, away will go, 
And I hope no harm is done; 
Farewel, adieu, I hope to Woo 
As good as you, and win her too, 
Tho I'm but a farmer's ſon. 


V. an 
Be not in ſuch haſte, 1 me, 4 
Perhaps we may ſtill agree: ä 
For, man, I 1 181 I was but in jeſt, 
Come prithee fit down by me; 
For thou art the man that verily can 
Perform what muſt be done, 
Both ſtrait and tall, genteel withal; 
Therefore I ſhall be at your call | 1 
To marry a farmer's ſon. . \ 
Vi, | 
Dear Nell, believe me now, 
3 ſolemnly ſwear and vow, | 
No lords in their lives take pleafure i in their wives | 
Like fellows that drive the Plow, oi 2 + hg Bs 


R 5 For 


— P 


: (379). 
For whatever they gain with labour and pain 
They don't to harlots run 
As courtiers do ; I never knew 
A London beau that cou'd outdo 
A country farmer's ſon. 


1 . "a : —_—— 


The Angel W, aan. 
: 


W.I EN thy beauty a pears | 
With its graces an Fairs, 


All bright as an Angel 

New dropt from the fy ; ; 

At diſtance I gaze, 

And am aw'd by my fears 

80 ſtrangely you dazzle mine eye! 
4; "7 

But when without art 

_ Your thoughts you impart, 


When your love runs in bluſhes | 


Through every vein, 

When it darts from your eyes, 1 v 
When it pants from your heart, 
Then I know you are 3 again. 
There's paſſion and * oe 

In our ſex, ſhe re 

And thus kucef pb pray bo) 

I Would do, 

: Still an Angel appear 

JI 0o each lover beſide, | 

But ſtill be a Vomas to you. 


ns, E RS carl. ö 


| OUNG Roger came tapping 
yo Ar Dollys window, 
Tumpaty, Tumpaiy, Tump. 


Ile 


3 


1 ( 970% 
He beggd for admittance, 


She anſwer'd him, no; 
Glumpaty Glumpaty, Cluny £ 


„ 


| My Doll „ my dear, | : | . — 4 
„ 0 ( 
Dumpaty, Dumpaty, Dany. . 
No, no, | oger . no, | 2 893 | . * 


As you came you may go, 
. Slumpaty, Slump. 


. 
Oh what is the reaſon, 
Dear Dolly? he cry'd : 
| Humpaty, &. 
That thus I am caſt off, 
And unkindly deny'd ; n e 
Trumpaty, &s. 5 | 5 
Some rival more dear | 
I gueſs has been here : 
Crumpaty, &c., © 
| Suppoſe there's been two, Sir, 
Pray what's that to you, Sir ? 
= umpaly, &C, h 


| 11 
Oh! then with a ſad look 
His farewel he took: 
N Humpaty, &. 
And all in deſpair 
le leap'd into the brook: 
> Plumpaty, &c. — 
His courage he cool'd, 
He found himſelf fool'd : 
Mumpaty, &. 
He ſwam to the ſnore, 
And ſaw Dolly no more: 
Rumpaty, kee. * "1 ba 


C- 


. i . of 


3 „ c He 8 ve, 
5 how then the recall'd, e TI 
| And recall'd him again: 1 e 14 
"I . e e e $03 33h od 


” IM 372 2 
Whng he like a madman 
Ran over the plain: 
1 Slumpaty, &c. 
Determin' d to find 
A damſel more kind: 
— 2 lumpaty, &c. 
While Dolly afraid | 
She muſt die an old maid : 
OT” Kc. 


Jump at a Gut. 
If "EE 
11 ek wth, 5 
Be willing to lend | 
An ear to theſe lines, A es 
Which in pity I penn'd. 
9 Ti 15 cordial advice, | 
Girls be not too nice, 
Young lovers are now. 
At another gate price 
Than 9 ave been. wal 


II. 
I pray you refrain 
Long you and diſdain, 
If young men you ſlight, 
They'll light you again. 
They'll make you run mad, 
Sigh heavy and fad, 
There are not ſo many 
Young men to be had 
As there have been. 


j „ 
"Pane you ſuppoſe 
Fine furbelow'd clothes 
Will ſerve for a portion: 

But under the roſe, a 


M7 £41 


If 


_ * 

If truth may be 8 Fin #76 

Tis but a mere joke... 

For love without N | 
Will vaniſh like ſmoke, | 


Let 7 tell ys. 
| br 5 1 Fl - ; 


The country clown, 
When he comes to WAP 


_ 


| He values not i HS. -.- 


With her butterfly gown: 
T tell you it wont do, 
There muft be few 
Fe glittering guineas, 
ouſand or two, 


Or he'll 8 ak OY 


Young men are grown wiſe, 
A portion they prize, 10 
They are done with the charms 
Of your conquering . 5 
A portion ! they 6 Es 
If love you would buy z _ 
In order to purchaſe, | 
7 You then muſt bid rig,” 


Or live WOE." ” 0 


VI. 5 2 
c batchelors, they 
Did ſigh, whine and fax; ; 

But ſtill were put off 1 e 
With a ſcornful oat dat INF. 

Down with your duſt, 7) 

A portion there muſt ; 

Poor girls wou'd be a 

10 81 at a cruſt, 

„ Con ye 1 it. 
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(94) 
Merry Beggars. 
F irft Beggar. | 
Once was a poet at London, | 
I kept my heart ſtill full of glee; 


There's no man can ſay that I'm undone, 


For begging's no new 1 to me. 
Toll deroll, &C. 


Second Beggar. 
I once was an attorney at law, 
And after a knight of the poſt ; 

Give me a briſk wench and Clean ſtraw, 


And value not who rules the roaſt. 
Toll deroll, &c. 


e TIE Bggga-. | 
Make room for a ſoldier in buf, 
Who valiantly ſtrutted about, | 
Till he fancy'd the peace breaking off, 


And then he moſt wiſely ſold out. 
Toll deroll, &. 


F ourth 8 
Here comes a courtier polite, Sir, 
Who flatter'd my lord to his face; 
Now railing is all his delight, Sir, 


| Becauſe he miſs'd getting a Pe: 
Toll deroll, cc. 2 


I il am a merry 2 
My heart never yet felt a qualm; 
Tho' poor, I can frolick and vapour, 


And ſing any tune but a Nair. th. 
Toll derall, IT 


| | Sixth Bien. 

I was a den preacher,” 
I turn'd up my eyes when I pray d; a 
But my hearers half-ſtary'd their . 


For they believ'd not one wikhd that faid. 


: 7 oll deroll, ke. 


Firſt | 


C8» 

7 | Firſt Begg ar. 

Whoe er would be merry 144 free, 
Let him liſt, and from us he may learn: 

In palaces who ſhall you fee _ "15 
Half ſo happy as we in a barn 2 

Toll deroll, c. 

Ho R us of all. 

* hee er * be Bs ae. 


To Signora Co: 220 1. 
i Ne 
| L 43 of the age 
| Charmer of an idle a 4 
Empty warbler, breathing yre, 
> name gale of fond deſire. 
„ 
Bane of every manly art, 
Sweet enfeebler of tne heart; 

Oh too pleaſing is thy ſtrain 1. | 
Hence to ſouthern climes again. | 
III. 

Tuneful miſchief, vocal ſpell, : 
To this iſland bid farewell : 
Leave us as we ought to be, 
Leave the Britons — and free. 


* 


HAPPINESS. 


This, To all you Ladies novo at Land. | 


v deareſt maid, fitice you defire 
To know what I wou'd wiſh, 
What ſtore of wealth I would require, 5 

To gain true happineſs ; jo / 
This faithful inventary take 
Of all chat life « can eaſy make. 


Vet ever wiſely can reflect, 


(376) 
II. 
Here bappy only are the few. 
Who wiſh to live at home, - 
Who never do extend their view - 
Beyond their ſmall income. 
An incbme which ſhould ever be 
The fruit of honeſt induſtry, | 
F 
A ſoul ſerene and free from fears: | 
With no contentions vex'd, | 
Nor yet with vain and anxious cares 
To be at all perplex'd. 
A body that's with health endow'd, 
An . temper, yet not a 


A heart that $ always circumfpect, 
Unknowing to deceive, 


Not eaſy to believe. 
As to my dreſs, let it be plain, 
= always neat without a ſtain, 


A cleanly hearth and chearful fire 

To drive away the cold, 

s A moderate glaſs one would require 

When merry tales are told: 

The company of an eaſy friend, 

My like in fortune _ in mind. 

Some ſhelfs of books of the right kind, 
For knowledge and delight, | 

Not intricate, nor interlin'd 
With narrow party ſpite : 

A garden fair, to paint me clear 


74; | Nature s gradations through the year. 


„ 
To: give true reliſh to delight, _ 
A chaſte and chearful wife, 5 fi 
With ſweeteſt humour to unite vt AL 
Our hearts as long as life: 


Sound 


”"< 3770 


Sound ſleep, whoſe kind deluſive turn, ; 
Shall) join the evenin ON the morn, 
| 194 II 
So would we live agreeably, 
And ever be content, 
To PROVIDENCE ay thankful be 
For all thoſe bleſſings lent. 
O ſovereign power! but grant me this, | 
No more rl aſk, no more EN win. 


F 7 1 { » £8 
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 Smirky NA Nx. 
Tune, Namnio. | _— 
H! woes me, poor Willy Sor" "i 
See how Pm waſted to a ſpan ? 
My heart TI loſt, when firſt Ifpy'd = 
The charming lovely milk-maid Nan. 
I'm grown ſo weak, © gentle breeze, _ 
Of duſky Roger's winnowing fan 


Would blow me o' er yon beachy trees, 
And all for thee, my ſrairky.1 an. 
I 


The ale. with mia me of . e = 
Lus'd to take a hearty can; b 2 
But I can neither drink nor-eat, _ {42 20 
Unleſs *tis brew'd and bak'd by Nay. 1 
The baker makes the beſt of bread, 
The flowerhe takes, and leaves the bran; ; 
The bran is every other maid, 
- Compar'd with Ne my {mirky Nan. 2% 3-487; 
| ; LI : 1 215 
But Diet of thi green, that naſty lowu, | 

Laſt Surday to my miſtreſs ran, _ | 
He ſnatch'da kiſs : I knoek'd him down, 

Which huge!y pleas'd my ſmirky. Nan, 
But hark! the roaring ſoger comes, 
And rattles Tantara [ arran, 

She leaves her cows for noiſy drums, 
Woes me, Te loſt my ſmirky Nan 


(378) 
Tarry . 00. 


| Re 
ARRY woo, tarry woo, 
Tarry woo is ill to ſpin, « 

Card it well, card 1 it well, 
Card it well cer ye begin. 
When *tis carded, row'd and ſpun, 
Then the work is haflens done; 
But when woven, dreſt and clean, 

It may be cleading 7 a queen. 
Sing my bonny harmleſs ſheep, 
That feed upon the mountains ſteep, 

Bleeting ſweetly as 8 

Through the winter's froſt and ſnow. 
Hart and hynd, and fallow deer, 
No be haff ſo uſeful ares, | 
Frae kings to him that hads the plow, 


Ar all o lig'd to tarry woo. 


III. | 
Up ye ſhepherds, dance and ſkip, 


Oer the hills and valleys trip, 


Sing up the praiſe of tarry woo, 

Sing the flocks thar bee bt too; 

Harmleſs creatures without . | 
That clead the back, and cram the wame, | 
| Keep us warm and hearty —_— 

* e me on the wap” Sou 


How happy is a hepherd's life, 
Far frae courts, and free of ſtrife, 
While the gimmers bleet and bac, 
And the lambkins anſwer mae: 
No ſuch muſick to his ear, 
Of thief or fox he has no fear; 
Sturdy kent, and colly too, . 


* Well defend the tarry woo. 


He 


4 
3 


3 


00276 * 
V. 

He lives enn and envies none, 8 
Not even a monarch on his throne, 
Tho? he the royal ſcepter ſways, 

Has not ſweeter lioly-days. he 

Who'd be a king, can ony tell, 
When a ſhepherd ſings ſae well ; 
Sings ſae well, and pays his TI 

e honeſt heart and 8 W 


* 


- 


* 


On H ENRIETT is Recovery. 
Tune, * deary, if thes dit. 
I. 
F heaven, i its bleſſings to augment, 
Call Henny to the ſkies, 
Hence from the earth flies all content, 
The moment that ſhe dies: 
For in this earth there 1s no falr 
Can give ſuch joy to me; 
How great muſt then be my deſpair, 
My Henny, ann wo die? 

But now pale ſickneſs leaves her face, 
And now my charmer ſmiles; 
New beauty heightens ev'ry grace, 

And all my fear beguiles; 

The bounteous powers have heard the p prayers | 

I daily made for thee, 2 


Like them be kind, and eaſe my cares, 
Elſe 1 "ONTO muſt * | 


Hover of FY Mill as buxem Nev. 


OUNG Roger of the mill, 
V One morning very — 5 
Put on his beſt apparel, . f 
| New hoſe and clouted ſhoon = | P 8 = 


( 380 ) 


And he a wooing came 
| + To bonny buxom Nell, | 
Dearlaſs, cries he, cou'dft fancy me, 
I like thee wond'r _ well. | 
My horſes I have dreft, 
And gren them corn and hay, 
Puton my beſt apparel : 
And having come this way, 
Let's fit and chat a while 
With thee, my bonny Nell. 25 
Dear laſs, cries he, cond fancy me, 
r like thy perſon well. 
III. 
Young Roger, you're miſtaken, 
The damſel then reply'd, 
I am not in ſuch a haſte 
To be a plowman's bride; 
Know I then live in hopes 
| Too marry a farmer's ſon: 
* If it be fo, ſays Hoage, Ill go; 
} Sweet miſtreſs, I 1 done. 
Your horſes you have dreſt, 13 
Good Hodge J heard you ſay, 
Put on your beſt apparel ; 
And being come this way, 
Come fit and chat a while. 
O no indeed, not I, | 
PII neither wait, nor fit, nor ab, 


Pre other A to 2 


| Go take your farmer* 5 ſon, 

With all my honeſt heart: 

f What tho' my name be Roger, 
That goes at plow and cart? 

I need not tarry Jong, 

I ſoon may gain a wiſe 5 
There's buxome Joan, it is well known GE 
8 loves me as her lite, 5. 


Pre. 


| [3 VI. 501 DV FR oy 
Pra what of buxom Jean? . Coin Yet 
an't I pleaſe you as well? „ 
For ſhe has ne'er a penny, „ 
And I am buxom Nell; 
And J have fifty ſhillings. 
The money made bim ſmile: © 
Oh then, my dear, I'll draw a 4 
And chat with thee a while. 
| YIE::--.- 
Within the ſpace of half an hour - - 
 _ This couple a bargain ſtruck, 5 
Hoping that with their money | 
They both wou'd have good luck. 89 8 
To your fifty Pve forty, : . . 
With which a cow we'll buy; 6:35 92 
We'll join our hands in wedlock bands, 
Then who but 2 _ T7 


Buitry M AT. 
1 N yonder town chere wons a a Mey, 
Snack and perfyte as can be ony, 
She is ſac jimp, ſae gamp, ſac gay, 
Sae capernoytie, and ſae bonn: 
She has been woo'd and loo'd by mony, 
But ſhe was very ill to win; 
Bhe wadna hae him except he were bonn y, 
Tho! he were ne'er fac noble a kin, 
| Her bonnyneſs has been foreſeen | 
In ilka town baith far and near, Sous 
And when ſhe kirns her minny's kim: ff 
| She rubs her face till it grows clear; 
But when her minny ſhe did perceive | 
Fi great inlack amang the butter, 
- Shame fa' that filthy face of thine, 
'Tis criſh that gars your granny glitter: „ 
There's 


1 (3) 

There's Dunkyſon, Dayyſan, ; Robie Carniel, 3 
The Laſs with the petticoat dances right weil, 
Sing Stidrum, Stouthrum, Suthrom, Stony, 

Ann ye dance ony mair, we ſe 2 meſs . 


"Ss Se. 
& 5 The wiſe Penitent, 
0 0 by Mr. Gar, 
I. 


\APHNIS ſtood penſive in \ the ſhade ; 
With arms acroſs, and head W 6 
Pale looks accus'd the cruel maid, 
And ſighs reliev'd his love-ſick mind: 
His tuneful pipe all breken lay, 
Looks, ſighs, and actions ſeem'd to . 
| "ny Chloe 1 is % 
3 : 
: Why ring the woods with warbling n 
Ye larks, ye linnets, ceaſe your ſtrains; 
I faintly hear in your ſoft notes | 
My Cbloe's voice, that wakes my pains. 
But why ſhould you your ſongs forbear ? 
- Your mates delight your ſongs to hear, 
Bat Chloe mine diſdains. 


. 

As thus A e ſtood 

Dejected, as the lqnely dove, , 

Sweet ſound broke gently 0 the wood. 

I feel a ſound my heart-ftrings move: 

*T'was not the N iohtingale that ſung ; 

No, tis Chlogs ſweeter tongue: 
Hark! hark! what ſays my love?“ 
IV. 


How imple i 15 the nymph, ſhe cries, 
Wo trifles with her lover's pain? 
Nature ſtill ſpeaks in womens eyes, 
Our artful lips are made to  feign. 


Oh! 


a : 
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7 0875 
Oh! Daphnis ! Daphnis ! 'twas my pride, 
Twas not my heart thy love deny'd :- | 
Come back, dear youth, again. 


i e 

As t' other day my hand he ſeiz d, 

My blood with trickling motion flew, 
Sudden I put on looks difpleas'd, 
And haſty from his hold withdrew : 
*T was fear alone, thou fimple ſwain ; 


Then hadſt thou preſs'd my hand again, TL. 


My heart had ag. _ 
*Tis. true, thy tuneful reed I blam'd, 
That ſwell'd thy lip and roſy cheek ; 
Think not thy ſkill in ſong defam'd, 

Thy lip ſhould other ' pleaſures ſeek; 
Much much thy muſick I approve, 
Vet break thy pipe, for more I love 
MVMuch more to hear thee ſpeak. 
My heart forbodes that I'm betray'd ; 
Duapbnis, I fear, is ever gone; 
| Laſt night with Delia's dog he play'd ; 
Love by ſuch trifles firſt comes on. 
Now, now, dear ſhepherd, come away, 
My tongue would now my heart betray. 
Ah Chloe] thou art won. 
The youth ſtept forth with haſty pace, 
And found where wiſhing Chloe lay; 
Shame ſudden lightned in her face, 
Confus'd, ſhe knew not what to ſay : 
At laſt, in broken words, ſhe cry'd, 
To-morrow you in vain had try'd, 
But J am loſt to-day, 


(4) = Es 
o Daa. 4 2 n 


"> Advice 10 Cx 1 LO oy 
4 hr 
oF 
EA R Chin, while thus bn * 
You treat me with doubts and diſdain, | 
You rob all your youth of its pleaſure, 
And hoard up an old age of pain; 
Your maxim, that love is ſtill founded 
On charms that will quickly decay, 
Vou'll find to be very al grounded, 
. When once you its dickates obey. 5 
r 
The love chat ba beauty 3 is drawn, . 
By kindneſs, you ought to improve 
Soft looks and gay ſmiles are the dawn, 
Fruition the ſun-ſhine of love. 
And tho' the bright beams of your eyes 
Should be clouded that now are ſo gay, 
And darkneſs obſcure all the ſkies, RE? 
You ne'er can forget it was * 


III. 

Old Darby, with Teas by his kde: 
Vo! have often regarded with wonder, 
He's dropſical, the is dim ey'd, 
Vet they're ever uneaſy aſunder; 
Together they totter about, ; 

Or fit in the ſun at the door 

And at night when old Darhy's pot's out, 

His Par will not ſmoke a wif more. 
No beauty nor wit they poſſeſs, | 

Their ſeveral failings to cover: 
Then what are the charms can you gueſs, 

That make them ſo fond of each other? 


i ty 4 


a is the pleaſing remembrance of youth, 


The endearments that youth did beſtow, 
he thoughts of paſt pleaſure and truth, 

1 he beſt of our 3 below. 5 
Thoſe 


Thoſe traces * ever 95 We. 
No ſickneſs or time can remove: 
For when youth and beauty are paſt, | 
And age brings the winter of love, 
A friendſhip inſenſibly grows, | 
By reviews of ſuch raptures as theſe ; 
The current of fondneſs ſtill flows,  .. 
Which decrepit old age cannot free. 


* 


* 


| The n Marriage Nollen. 


I. . 
AP pv FR wait in a bleſt a ge, 4 
When beauty was not bought — ſold, 
When the fair mind was uninflam'd | 
With the mean thirſt of baneful gold. * 
With the n mean chic, be. . e 


r 
Then *. kind ſhepherd when he f gh'd, | 
The ſwain, whoſe dog was all his wealth, 
Was not by cruel parents fore 4 
Jo breathe the am'rous vow by ſtealth, 
To breathe, &C. 5 


Now the firſt queſtion Racker aſk, 1 


| When for their girls fond lovers ſue, 
Is, — What's the ſettlement youll make ? 


You' re poor !—bhe flings the door at you, 8 
id v re poor Ke. 


27 be je Country Wake. 


8 Ti ſing you a ditty, and warrant it true, 
Give but attention unto me a while, 

Of tranſactions in court, and in country too, 
Toilſome pleaſure, and pleaſing toil:  _ 


* 
Der 
. 


| (366) 
PT it, I pray, as your help-mates you _; 
To ſome 'twill give joy, 
And ſome others annoy ;. ; 
All's fair ata country wake. 
All's s fair, &C. 1 


> © oO 

Many ladies at court are ſtil'd unpolite, 
| Becauſe truly virtuous, and prone to no ill ; 
Whilſt others who ſparkle in diamonds bri ht, 
Are ſtript of their pride at baſſet or duale 
1 22x their lo ſſes at play do their lords credit make: : 
. Then their toys to recover, 

They'll grant the laſt favour; 

Strange news at a country wake. 
Strange news, e., 


| III. 
Here moſt of our r gentlemen patriots are, 
To very bad ſtateſmen, I freely confeſs, 

They deſign harm to none, but a fox or a hare, 
And are always found loyal in war and in peace. 
The farmer's induſtry does earth fertile makes 

I ̃ be huſbandman's plowing, | 

His planting and ſowing, 


Gets health and good chear at a a country wake. 
Gets health, & e. 


IV. 5 
Our maids Wees fair, without waſhes and paints, 
From neighbouring villages hither reſort, 
They kiſs ſweet as roſes, yet virtuous as ſaints; 
(Who can ſay more for the ladies at court?) 
No worldly cares'vex them aſleep or awake, 
But their time they improve 
In peace and true love, 
 Andinnocent mirth at a country wake. | 
Ad innocent, &c. = 295 
The TIP of 2 a courtier * fall of i intrigues; "©. 
Here all's fair and open, dark deeds we deſpiſe, 
Set rural contentment gainſt courtly fatigue, * 
Who chuſes the former 1 1s arr. and wiſe: * 
o 


66505 


1056 let's pray for „ 1 2121 « ke, 


From all factions 
May his ſubjects aa 


A wall at the court as the country mike, | 


4 . n 


Gate in eee. 


Make oaths eaſy potions, to fleep on; 


Without e'er deſigning to keep one. 
For an oath's ſeldom kept, as a virgin's fair 


Cen prevailing fo long mongſt the great, 


Fx * 


Which many (on gaining good places) repeat, - 


fame, | 


A lover's fond vows, or a prelate's good mme 
A lawyer to truth, or a ſtateſman from pine, 


Or a e 8 heart x ina courtier. | 


wy . 8 s Waik . 12 


4 The n . 


H E terrible law when it faſtens its paw: | 
On a poor man, it grips till he's — 
And what I am doing may prove to my ruin, 


"Tho nien as the lord mayor of London. 


85 „„ K 
Therefore PI be wary what meſſage 1 carry, 
| Unleſs we firſt make a zure bargain; 
I will be 'dempnified, thorowly ſatisfied, 
That ch'an ſhan't zuffer a nd 


8 % * FR, 7 
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S Je Play of Li Love. 


| Firſt Aa. 5 
F H E play of love is now begun, 

And ti us the actions do o n; 
Strepbon, enamour'd, courts the fair, 

She hears him with a careleſs air, 
And liiles to find $2 in love's ſnare, 
4 2 : 


- 


.. 


(388). 
 ..* Second Ad. 8 
The act tune play d, they meet tagain, 25 
Here pity moves her for his pain, 
Which ſhe evades with ſome pretenee, 
And thinks ſhe may with love dif oy 8 
But pants to hear a man of ſen Sd 


— 


.. — — — „ 
The third approach her lover makes, 3 
She colours up whgne'er ſhe ſpeaks; _ 
But with feign'd flights ſhe puts him 1 
And faintly cries, ſhe can't comply, 
Altho? ſhe wers her heart the 17. 


. Fourth A8. | 
"Now the plot riſes, he ſeems thy, 

A; 1f ſome other fair he'd try ; 
At which ſhe ſwells with ſpleen and 9 8 
L eſt ſome more wiſe his love ſhou'd ſhare, 
Which yet no woman e'er can bear, 


8 Fifth Act. 
The lat act now is wrought ſo high, 
| That thus it crowns the lover's joy ; 
She does no more his paſſion ſhun, 
He ſtrait into her arms does run: 
The curtain falls, the play is done. 


Fanny fair. 


AO Fanny fair could I impart 
I he cauſe of all my woe! 
That beauty which has won my heart, 
She ſcarcely ſeems to know: | 9 5 
80 Unſkill'd i in the art. of womankind, 
Witheut defipn ſhe charms ; 
Ew can thoſe Yearkliog eyes be blind, 
| Which every boſom warms? 1 


| 2 FR 


tm) 


$he knows ber power is all deceit, 


The conſcious bluſhes ſhows, 
Thoſe bluſhes to the eye more ſweet + 


838" 1 a 


Than th' op'ning budding roſe: - 


Vet the delicious fragrant roſe, = 
That charms the ſenſe ſo much, 


Upon a thorny briar grows, 


Abd wounds with ev'ry touch. | 


A ft when! beheld Us far; * 


With raptures I was bleſt; 


But as I would approach more ond, > 


At once I loſt my reſt; 


Th' inchantin ſight, the dert furpriſe, 


Prepare me for my doom; 


One cruel look from thoſe bright mo” 


Will 58 me in 1 GD, 


en Bk rr. 


L. 


ROoUD woman, 1 ay yon, vos 
Briſk wine's my N 5 


I'll drink all the day, 
And III revel all night. 
TEES | + 
As great as DEF ans oy 
| he moments I paſs, _ | 
The bottle's my globe, + 
And my ſcepter” the glaſs. 
III. 
The table's my throne, EE 
And the tavern's my court, 
The drawer's my ſubjeQ, 
And drinking” s my ſport, 


8 3 


7 


Here' 8 che chief of all j joys - in 
Here's a miſtreſs ne'er coy ; 

Dear cure of all ſorrows, 

Ad life of all bi? 

Pm a king when I hug vou. 
But more when 1 * + 


8 
r os, 


—_—— 


of 1 


Tippling Jo 0 M N. 


A 8 tippling John was jogging oa. 
Upon a riot night, 


With tottering pace, and fiery face, 1 
Suſpicious of high flight ; 6H, 

The guards, who Took 215 by his look.. 

For ſome chief fiery-brand, 

| Afﬀ'd, whence he came? what was his name? 

Who are hed Stand, friend, ſtand, Þ 


| 
| * 


\ 


NN TW Ine: e 3 
I'm going his. from meeting come. 
Ay. ſays one, that's the caſe 
Some meeting he has burnt, you ſee 

The flame's ſtill in his face. 
John thought it time to purge his crime, 
And ſaid, My chief intent 
Was to aſſwage my thirſty rage, 

P ns that I meant, 


III. 
come, friend, be plain, you trifte i in vain, 
Says one, pray let us know, . 
That we may find how you're inclin'd ; 
Are you high church or low? 
Fohn ſaid to that, I'll tell you what, 
To end debates and ftrife, a= 
All I can ſay, this is the way 
1 ſteer * courſe of life. {iN 


I ne'er 


| 255 ( 397, A 5 
1 ne'er to Bow, nor Burge 
\ To ſteeple-houſe nor 1 th 8 
a The briſk bar. bell beſt ſuits my . 
With gentlemen d' ye call; 
| Gueſs then, am I low church or high, 5 
From that tow'r, or no ſteeple, 
Whoſe merry toll exalts the ſoul, N 
And muſt make 9 people 7 £ 


The guards came on, and look'd at Jobe 

With countenance moſt pleaſant, 

B y whiſper round they all — ſound 

| He was no damag'd peaſant. 
Thus while Jobs ſtood the beſt he cou'd, 

Expecting their decifion ; : 

Damn him, ſays one, let him be gone, 

He' s of our own — 5 

* | | 

BERLIN. 


| . 
Ws fate to me Belinda give, 
With her alone I'd chuſe to live, : 
Variety I'd ne*er require, 
Nor a greater, nor a greater, e 
Nor a greater bliſs 5 8 9 1 
| : 
My charming nymph, if you can find. 
Amongſt the race of human kind, 
A man that loves you more than * 
Vil reſign you, Þ'll refign you, | 
PU reſign you, LE ie. 121 
Let my Belinda ſill my arms, 
With all her beauty, all her charms; 
With ſcorn and pity I'd look down 
On the glories, on the glories, 
On the glories of a crown. 


— 


$4. _ >. ©» ow 


(9). 


Brant and aan. e 


1. | 
T2 n Ee that dares mes fair as unkind, 

No leſs than'a wonder by nature defign'd ; 
She's the grief of my heart, and the joy of my eye, 
And the cauſe of a flame that never can * Gf 
And the.cauſe, &c. "oy; 40 


ler mouth, from whence wit fill Angi Down, 
Has the beautiful bruſh, and the ſmell of the doll 

Love and deſliny both attend on her will, = 
She wounds with a look, nd a Arber we can kill 


She Wounds, &C.. 
I. 


The defperite lover can hope no redreſs, BY 
Where Beauty and Rigour are both in exceſs ; 
In Silvia they meet, ſo unhappy am J, 
| Who ſees her an Love, who loyes her x mult die, p 


The Rival... IS 
F all the torment, all the care, 
By which our lives are curſt, 
Of all the ſorrows that we bear, 
A Rival is the worſt. 
By partners in another kind 
Afflictions eaſier grow, 
In love alone we hate to find 
-Companions | in our woe. a 
: | . 8 s 
Silvia, thus all . griefs you ſee „ 
Ariſing in my breaſt, . 
I beg not that you'd pity ne,, 
- Would you but flight the ref. NN 
Howe er ſevere your rigours are, 
Alone with them I'd cope, | 
I can endure my own deſpair, nn 
But not bene, 5 Hanting 


* 2 BY l 
3 ? 1 1 | 8 
\ 
„ 
"A 5 Bu SR going ou. geen 
8 7 FLW; 45 47 ; 1. 13 0 
ARK! ny; "tis Amen ton'd Un 


1 Calls the hunters all up with the morn * 4 7 
To the hills and the woodlands they leer, . 
To unharbour the wg fy or. 


"Ovid os of Huntſmen, JJ 
All the day long N. 5 £241 e e 
75s, thisis ous fangs AT 2s 7 * if *Y 
Still Hallooing, ; RT 2 n 
 * Had following 3+ 1 0 05s 070: 396 

8 frolick and free, e een CBA L 


Our joys know no bounds, 
While we're after the hounds, © 
No mortal on earth are ſo folly « as . 


» Bs. 


. * 


Round the woods when we n how' we glon, 
While the hills they all echo hill. | 
With a bounce from his cover When he flies, 
8 Then our ſhoots they reſound to the Mos: e 
Ae day, de. FF 9 
When we e ſweep os the valleys, or climb 
Up the heath-breathing mountain ſublime, | f : 4 % 
What a joy from our labour we feel! 
Which alone they who taſte can reveal. e en 
2 87 the Inge 4 . 


— 


The Return y on the Chace. 
orn peeps over the hills, 


. HE ſweet roſy 
x T With bluſhes' Xdorning the meadows | 21 
N 51 field: dh 2 5 
| The merry, merry, Ferry wein cills⸗ Coms, come 
Awake from Jour flumbers, 9215 hail the ba 1 2 


„ 
* 8 * 
4 # © + - 
a 


= 8 As warm as June, and as f\veet as May, 


Much he fears I ſhould. undo her, 


II. 

The ag as before us, away ſeems to fly, 
And pants to the chorus of ' hounds in full ery, 
Then follow, follow, follow, the muſical chace, 
Where — eaſure and vigorous Wore * ry 


Then fo * Ke. = . | 7 ; 
The day 8 ſport when over makes blood circle 
| right, 


* Aid gives the briſk lover freſh charms for the night; 'L 
Then let us, let us now enjoy * we can while we 


5 may, | 
Let love crown the night, as our x ſports c crown the 
N hen * us, ac. 2 fon (day. 
7 be Girl that's Bytb and * gay. 
Tune, Black ole. 


0 all che girls in our tons ⸗ͤůñ ocf20 
Or black, or yellow, or fair or braws,. 

With their ſoft eyes, and faces ſo bright; 
Give me a girl that's blyth and gay, 


With her heart free, and faithful as Ng. 
What lovely couple then cou'd be 
So happy and fo bleſt as we! 6 $551 
On whom the ſweeteſt joys wou'd Saile 
And all the cares of life beguile, A 
5 8 in bliſs each rapt's Tous night. 


N © 


th. 
ER - 3 
— : * 


— — 


nr BI Perplexity. 


C 2 NT HIA frowns whene' er I woo her, 
Yet ſhe's vex'd if I give over, 


But much more to loſe her lover: 
Thus in doubting ſhe refuſes, YE 
4 not W chus its loſes. „„ 

Prithee- 9 85 


Oh; ks "7 395 * 
XA II. 4 | vote AS wh 15 
Prichee, Cynthia, look behind you, „„ 
Age and wrinkles d 4 PTY OE 
Then, too late, defire will find you 
When the power muſt forſake op. 
Think upon the fad condition Et To 
[7 To be paſt, yet wiſh SSC. - 


* | % % ; w=_ 
ry 4 N . - -- HY," 44 7 4 1 
5 8 a + g : _- 
Fs * 


 Nought þ but 3 aj I . 9 


I. 
HE ſun was ſunk beneath the . 
The weſtern clouds were lin'd with gold, 4-1 
The ſky was clear, the winds were ſtill, 
The flocks were pent within the fold ; 
When, from the ſilence of the grove, 
Poor Damon thus def oi of love: 
" Who ſeeks to pluck the fragrant a 5 
From the bare rock, or ooay beach; 
Who from each barren weed that grows 
Expects. the grape, or bluſhing as J 
With equal faith may hope to find 
The truth of love * 1 
5 e 4 ths 
0 have no herds, no fleecy care, DE ; 
No fields that wave with golden. grain, os 
No paſtures green, nor gardens fair, „ 
A maiden's venal heart to gain:  _ -- ? 
Then all in vain my ſighs muſt prove, 
For I, alas! have _ ſut ve. ' 
„ . 
How wretched is the faithful youth, | 
Since womens hearts are bought 1 ola 7 
They aſk not vows of ſacred truth, —_ 
Whene'er they ſigh, they ſigh for gold. 
Sold can the frowns of ſcorn remove, 
* I, alas ! have nought but love. 


4 5 
, Has 
„ 5 3 ; 
s 0 ö * 7 . 
* dig * ; 
p 5 \ b 
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1 e 

To ww the gems of India's "5 EE 
What wealth, what treaſure can ſuffice ? * 


Not all their Mine can ever boaſt 3 


The living luſtre of her eyes: 
For theſe the world too cheap would prove; 
But I, alas! have nought but love. 
N 


7 O silvia! fince nor gems, nor ore, 


Can with your brighter gems compare, 
Conſider that J offer more, 


More ſeldom found, a ſoul fincere : 


FF Let riches meaner beauties move, 


Who Pays EN worth, muſt pay in love. 


— 


— 


| : —_ me, 12 Hears. | 


4 
HEN Delia on the plain appears, 
Aw'd by a thouſand tender fears, 


I would approach, but dare not move: 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love? 


SF 1 % 
* Whene er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd eat 


| No other voice but her's can bear, 


No other wit but her's approve : 


Tell me, my atk if this be love ? 


III. 
If ſhe ſome other ſwain commend, 


Tho? I was once his ſfondeſt friend, 


That inſtant enemy I prove: 
Telt me, my heart, if ls be love * 


. 

When ſhe is abſent, I no more 
Delight i in all that pleas'd before, 
The cleareſt ſpring, or ſhady grove : 
T ell me, my heart, if this be love? 


When 


6 


When arm'd with Naben Abdi, 

She ſeem'd to triumph in my pain; 

I ſtrove to hate, but vainly ſtrove : 
Tell me, my * if this be love ? 


5, C UP I'D miſtaken, a 
A* 1 noon, one e ſummer's day, 
Venus ſtood bathing in a river, LG, 


«pid a ſhooting went that wa 5 


ew ſtrung his bow, and 12 his quiver 5 
With fill he choſe his ſharpeſt dart, 


With all his might his bow he drew, 
Swif to his beauteous parent's heart, 
The too well 1 arrow flew. 


II. 


5 1 faint! 1 die! the goddef a Fg 18880 1 7 


 Ocruel ! cou'dfi thou find none other 
To wreck thy ſpleen on ? parricide, , ' 
Like Nero, thou haſt ſlain thy — IN BY 
Poor Cupid, ſobbing, ſcarce could ſpeak ; _ 

Indeed, mamma, I did not ape: 1 
Alas! how eaſy the miſtake, _ 


1 took you for your likeneſs Chloe. 


81 1L VIA to A L E XI 15 
8 LEXIS, how artleſs a 1 87 Fo . 
5 How baſhful and filly you „ | 8 
In C0 


my eyes can you never diſcover 


IN mean yes when | ny tay no? 
1 mean, Ke. | 


"<a 


12 . 
% : 7 5 


. - ; © 
„ 5 . : . ' 
— 5 ; 4 
4 4 1 oy 
( Th 


(rw). 


3 When you pine and on whine out our aſſion, 
. And ooly i 15 akiſs; © fre | 
To be coy and deny is the faſhion, : 
Alexis ſhould raviſh the bliſ . 
Alexis ſhould, we Ry 
: - "a be 5 a 
In love, as in war, 'tis but reaſon 
JI 0o make ſome defence for the town 2 
To ſurrender without it were treaſon, 
Before that the outworks were won. 
Before that, & e. 
IV. 
If I frown, *tis my bluſhes to cover, 
*Tis for honour and modeſty's ſake ; 4 
He is but a pitiful lover, 75 
Wbo is foil'd by a ings attack. 
Ibo i is, &C. v. 


Rut when we by force are 0 oerpower'd, 
The beſt and the braveſt muſt yield; 
I am not to be won by a coward, " 
Who hardly dares enter the field. 
Who dm 8 62 &c. * 


— 


The ferious Lover. 
Arun: my aka my tears, my dear, 


Believe the heart you have won, 
Believe my vows to you ſincere, OWN A 
7 Or, Jenny, I'm undone, 5 
Von ſay, I'm fickle, and apt to change 
At every face that's new : 
Of all the girls I ever ſaw, 
12 ne'er r loy'd one but you, 


— 


[5 
9 n ” . 9 c 2 
* A * n renn“ r * = TOR 
e e e : © SY." 5 I & in; 46 in 82 2 . A 9 a. 
ol * 9 4 o 4 * * 3 = * L " 
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(> $9 F 
5 u. 9 
M n was like a lump of i ice, 
| Til warm'd by your bright 9% 
And then it kindled in a tries, * 
A flame that ne er can die. den 
Then take and try me, Jou mall 4 1 
That Pve a heart that's true: k 
Of all the girls I ever ſaw, x 
Ine'er by one e like you, 


te 


' ” 
- Fg 4 5 - C : * 3: „ — 


tht. At. ai th. 18 
* 


The 8 Aunirer. 7 NE Te 


ALSE tho! ſhe be to me and love, 
PI ne'er purſue revenge: — 
or Rill the charmer L approve, 

'Tho' I deplore her change. 

In hours of bliſs we oft have wer, A 
They could not always laſt ;. EN 
But tho? the preſent I zepret,. 1 

I' 'm grateful for the Paſt. 7 85 | 
Pm * cc. e e aeg 


3 14 and SABIN A. | : 


IHIRS IS, a * * . ben, 
Saw two, the beauties of the 12 
Who both his heart ſubdue: 
Gay Celia's eyes were dazling rg 90 19 god 
 Sabina'seaſy ſhape and air, 
With ſofter muſick drew. OE WATER 
cr NEO 

He haunts the ſtream, he haunts the grove, 
| Lives i in a fond romance of love, 
And ſeems for each to di 
Till each a little ſpiteful grown, 
Salina Celia's ſhape ran down, 

And. the bens s eye. 


9 3 


0 Tho' neither love, we're both TY 


2 "Ik 400 Y 
III. (1 
Their envy made the ſhepherd . 
Thoſe eyes that love could only blind; TO R 
So ſet the Iover fre. e 
No more he haunts the grove or "EEG 
Or, with a true love-knot or name, 
Engraves a wounded tree, 


IV. DP, jen Na 
Ah Celia ! fly Sabina, ery A 27847 F) 


Let either fix the dart. 


. 
” Opens on I GO a -. 


Poor irl ! ſays Celia, ſay no more; 
That ſpite which broke his chains before, 


Would Fm the other's Boone. | 


; _ 
4 - 6 — 2 


Te fair Warning, 510 I 


7 OUNG Firging love pleaſure, . 94 I 
; As Miſers do treaſure 3 nao ads od 
And both alike ſtudy, _ N r 
To heighten the meaſure mn 
Their hearts they will rifle $90 
For every new trifle, 
And when in their teens 
Fall in love for afong; z 
But ſoon as they marry, = & 
And find things miſcarry: 
Oh! how they ſigh. 43 IED 
That they were not more wary.” + 
Inſtead of ſoft wooing . 
They run to their ruin, 
And all their lives after ö 
Drag ſorrow along. © aa 


«ace | 
1 : 


Peiticoa 


0 q > : F a » . 
- G — 1 ; th * . 4 
a ; 44 * | 1 
x? | . 
* 1 a 0 4 


I W e „ 


by 6 
\ EAR Colin prevetit my warm n bluten, 32 
How can I ſpeak, without pain? 
ly eyes have oft told you their wines? 4 


Why can't you the meaning explain? — 


555 My paſſion wou'd loſe by expreſſion, | 
And you too might cruelly blame; 
Then pray don't expect a confeſſion 
Of what is too tender to name. 
| Ihe, III. 23 | 
Since yours is the province of ſpeaking, | 
Ho can you expect it from me? 
Our wiſhes, ſhou'd be in our SY 5 5 
Till you tell us what they ſhou'd _ 
IV... —_— 
a Then quickly why don? t you. diſcover? — 
Did your heart feel ſuch tortures as mine, 
I need not tell over and over 
What I in my boſom conline. 


1 


«| 


Colin! 's Roh. 


oo ab when ladies are en 5 
A man muſt needs look like a foo : 
For me I wou'd not give a ſhilling 
For one that cores love Won ES 
. e 
At leaſt you ſhou'd wait for our offers, 3664 
Neot ſnatch like old maids in deſpair; ' ' 
Had you liv'd to theſe years without profes, 
_ Your fighs were all „ in the air. 1 0 
2 | IT 
You ſhou'd leave us to gueſs by your bluſhing, 
And not tell the mattter ſo plain; 
Tis ours to be writing and puſhing, 5 
And yours to affect a diſdain, 


\ 


But 


IV. 
But you're in a teenie takin 
By all the fond oglings I "0 ; 
The fruit that can fall e hone ©: 
Indeed is too mellow for me. 


Bs. 


*.- 


—""_ tl. 
— 


7 be Hy Lap s Abit. | 


1, 1 
d. Ny - 


Wu tho? they call me country laſs ? 


] read it lataly 3 in my glaſs, 
That for a ducheſs I might pals: 


Oh! could I ſee the day! 
Wou'd fortune but attend my call, 
At park, at play, at ring, and ball, 
I'd brave the proudeſt of them all, 
With a ſand by, clear the var, 


F by a e. af beaus, 
With ſmart toupees, and powder'd clothes, 

At rivals I'll turn up my noſe; | 
Oh! could I fee the day! _ 

III dart ſuch glances from theſe eyes, 

Shall make ſome duke, or lord, my prize, 
And then, oh! how Pll tyrannize, 

With a ſtand-by, clear the way. 


„ 

oh! l then for every new delight, 
For equipage, and diamonds bright, _ 
Quadrille, and balls, and plays, all night: 
Oh! could I ſee the day! 
Of love and joy I'd take my au, N 
The tedious hours of life to kill, Dake, 
In every thing I'd have my will, | 

With a * 2 clear the . 


"76 493 * 


7 he - fling Song | is fad to be made i m 
Honour of our Sovereign Lady Aary 1 
Queen of S ors. a PAT. .- 
| Who poorly 8 7 0 our eyes, 
More by your number than your light, 
Ye are but officers of the ſkies; | 
What are ye when the moon doth riſe ? x 
II. * 
You violew that' ard appen 
By your fine purple colour known, 
T aking poſſeſſion of the year, 
As if the ſpring were all your own; _ 
| What are ye when the 1 is blown ? 
6 BE 
You ning birds that in the woods 
Do watble forth your lively lays, * 
Making your paſſion underſtood 


In fofteſt notes; what is | yon praife 47 26478 
When Philomel her LIP does raiſe FP OL Be 
V. | 37 8 am 
| You glancing jewels of the 4. N 28 
Whoſe eſtimation fancies ey . I 
Pearls, rubies, fapphires, and the reſtt , 


Ol glittering gems ; what is your Pais, 

When N icht Giamond ſhews kis PT 
But, ah! poor! k ht, gem, voiceand ſmell, 1 
What are ye if my Max v ſhine? 52+ = 
Moon, diamond, flowers, and Philomel, Oo 

Light, luſtre, ſcent, and mufick tine, 3008 ll 
And yu to merit more A .- 
| 5 I 2 
5 Thus when my miſtreſs you have feen | 1 
In beauties of her face and mind, 9 "4 
Firſt, by deſcent, ſhe is Z . © 1 
Judge then if ſhe be not divine, -- - 
And ' glory of all ee 1 2 


Ve”. 


> * = q 
Ks” 
\ 


Gatherin g the dew, what need y ye ſp peir; 4 


VI. 
fo toi farder at her tne + + pas 


{is 404 ) 


The roſe and lilly, the hale ſpring, 
' Unto her breath for ſweetneſs Reed 
The diamond darkens in the rin 
When ſhe appears, the moon al dead, 
As when Sol lifts 2 radiant head. | 
| 1 


9 


— — 


T Fg Gowans are e. 


Let WS 
\HE RE gowans are gay, my joy, 
1 There gowans are gay, s 
The gar me wake when ! 'thow'd leer. | 
The firſt morning of May. | 
II. 


About che felds as I did paſs, | 


There gowans are gay, 


2 1 chanc'd to meet a proper laſs, 


The firſt morning of May. 
l rf 


- Right buſy was that bonny maid, 


'There gowans are gay, 


I halſt her, ſyne to her 1 aid, | 


The firſt morning of May. e 
IV. 


0 IH fair, what do you here! den bs - 1 4 


There gowans are gay, 


The firſt morning of ** ; 


The dew, quoth I, oh can that mean * 


There gowans are gay; 
th ſhe, to waſh my miſtreſs clean, 
The firſt morning of May. 


There gowans are gay, 
Gif to my will ſhe wad incline? | 
The firſt morning? of * 2 


(* 40 
She aid, her errand was not there, . 
Where gowans are gay 
Her maidenhood on me to ware, 
| The firſt rr of May. 3 ind { 
| ' VIII. 12 54 
Then like an arrow fte a 
There gowans are gay, || | 
. She ſkift away out o'er the know, 735 
3 ar GY of Mo; ; 
Eo Gen 
And left me in the garch my lane, 
There gowans are gay, 7 
And 1 in my heart a twang of pain, fy 80 
The firſt morning of May. 


X. 
| The little birds they ſang full lues | 
There gowans are gay, D 
Vnto my comfort was right meet, 12 
The fir morning of 7 70 


And thereabout I paſt my time, 
There gowans are gay, 
Until it was the hour of N 
The firit morning of 17 
II. 

| And then . hame bedeen;: | 
There gowans are gay, yr 
Panſand what maiden that-had been 

The firſt n of _ | 


3 
—— 


* 


— N 


| Shighted Love « fir ” bide, EF: ; 0 


Had a lane, but now I heartleſs gae; ; 


I had a mind, but daily was oppreſt; 


I had 4 friend that's. now betome my fae; 


1 had a in that now has freedom lott : 


What 


( 496 ) 
What have I now ? 25 . 
Naithing I trow, | FLH7-*: HI Ws, . . 
But grief N 3 va Joy + Es 
| —_— Rot 195 
JJ; 5 x4. web 
| Could love me thus deſtroy! 
I love, I ſerve ane whom I much regard, ” 
Tot for my love calgary 1 is wy e 


Where ſhall I gang to _ m weary face | 
| _ Where ſhall I find a place for my defence? 
Where my true love remains the fitteſt place, 
Of all the earth that is my Nee Ea 
She is my heart: 21, 805 
A | 
Let her do what ſhe li, 
I cannot mend, ' 
But till depend, 
And daily to inſiſt, 


Too purchaſe love, if love my 9 5 deſerve; $ 


If not for love, let love my —_ ſtarve. 
1 v ; 


0 lady fair! whom 1 do honour moſt, 


Vour name and fame within my breaſt I have ; ; 
Let not my love and labour thus be oſt, - 
——_ Butfllin mind I pray thee to engrare, 
That I am true, e e 
And ſall not rue 
Ane word that I have ſaid: 
Jam your man, 
Dao what you can, 
When all theſe plays are plaid. 
Then ſave your ſhip unbroken on the ſand, 
Since man and 50 are all at your command. 


\ 


* | 
\OME, love, lers walk by yonder "ve 


Where we may hear the black-bird ling, 
The robin-red-breaſt and the thruſh, 


And nightingale i in thorny buſn, | N 
The mavis ſweetly carroling; _ WE: 
This to my love, this to my love, 
Content mall ig 

| "Lou where the os with all her bein, 595808; 
Comes ſkipping through the park amain, 
And in this grove ſhe means to ſtay, 
At barley- breaks to ſport and play; 

Where we may ſit us down, and ſee 

Fair 9 mixt, fair ane mixt 

With N 


III. 

In TL dale are fineſt Waters, 
With mony pleaſant ſhady bowers, 
A purling brook, whoſe filver ſtreams 

Are beautified with Phezbu;? beams; 
| Which ſteal out thro? the trees for fear, | 
"Becauſe Diana, becauſe Diana # 

Bathes her there. | 2 
| | dp 
All her delight! is, as ye ſee, 
Thus way to ſport, and here to be 
Delyting in this calour ſpring, 
Only to bathe herſelf therein, 
Until Acteon hereſpy'd; : 
| Then to the thicket, then to the thicket. 
fs Did ſhe glyde. T6 
N. 

And chere by magick art ſhe mk 
And in her heart ſhe thus bethought _ 
With ſecret ſpeed away to flee, 
And he a bart was turu'd « to hes 
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0 58 ) 
Becauſe he follow'd Diana's mY 
His life he loſt, his life he loſt, 
| Her love to gain. ; 


—_——_—— 


| 
Oh away gae thou Fran me, 
For I am no fit match for thee, 


| Thou bereaves me of my wits, 


Wherefore I hate thy frantick fits: | 
Therefore I wilf care no moir, 


Since that in care comes no reſtoir 3 


But I will ſing hey down a dee, 


And caſt doilt care away frae me, 


II. 
IfI want, I care to get, 


The moir I have, the moir I fret ; 
Love I much, I care for moir, 
The moir 1 have 1 think I'm poor: 
Thus grief and care my mind oppreſs, 
Nor wealth or wae gives no redreſs; 


Therefore [I'll care no moir in vain, 
Vince care has coſt me meikle p pains 
III. 


Ts not this warld a ſliddry ball? 
And thinks men ſtrange to catch a fall? 


Does not the ſea baith ebb and flow? 7 5 


And fortune's but a painted ſhow. 
Why ſhou'd men take care or grief, 
Since that by theſe comes no relief? 


Some careful ſaw what careleſs reap, 
And waſters ware what ni 7 ſerape. 


wel! then, ay learn to knaw thy ſelf, ö 


And care not for this warldly pelf: 


Whether thy ſtate be great or ſmall, 


5 Give thanks to Gop whate'er beſall, 


dae ſall thou than ay live at eaſe, 


No ſudden grief ſhall thee diſpleaſe; 
Then mayſt thou fing hey down a dee, 


When thou haſt caſt all care fare thee 4 
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E away y Care. a kei 


We bekotas my 1 8 1 5 ak? = 
And ſays not that good hap has the ; ; = 
Who hears her ſpeak, and tents her grace, A 

Sall think nane ever ſpake but Ws 4 9 — 
The Hort away to reſound her ack . bes „ 5 
Sbe is the fairq of yrs * eee ee 


Who kvowr ber wie! RP not ads; Fo Ty * < 2, 

He maun be deem'd devoid of ſkill; ' 
Her. virtues kindle ſtrong deſires AW 

In them that 2 wer fall. (1. 
_ The r way, &. : "+22. 2 ou 
IA 8 wy „ pf A 
Her red is like unto the roſs ng ct rele „ 
Whaſe bugs are openin Ad the fun, | „ 
Her comely colours to diſcloſ JJ 

The firſt degree of reh, won. V _ 
. The ſhort way, &c, . | . FFC by : > 


And with the red is mixt the byte, 5 er „ 
Uke to the ſun or fair moon 3 e 
That does upon clear waters lig ht, py p71 
And makes the colour ſeem irine. EY 
T he Hort way to reſound har Pralle, | 


She i * * ego ages : Bhs pap | ED N 11 ” 


N. B. The fix fore 
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Lord Henny and Karanmre,” þ 


IN ancient times i in Brizais's % iſle, ie d 
Lord Henry well was known, 9 b DN 
Nor knight in all the land mote fan, 2215 1 
| Or more delery'd rerown 53 15 * £5 
PP ** 8 5 His ; f — 2 5 i 


I w# -1 
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0 40 fo 
His choughts on honout IS run, 
' "He ne er cou'd bow to. love, 
No nymph in all'the land had thartns 
ri frozen heart to move. 7 
3 5 1 II. <3 wn 47; *\ + 4 1 1 * $ & 


Fa ew |{ the n OAT . kale came, V 1 a 
5 The fairen Ace ſhe ſhow $ . oe 


? 
1 50 i N 1 
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She was as 'brizht.s as morning fun, ko Ac ul 
And ſweeter than aroſe; OLIN V's 


Although ſhe was of mean * W N N 
She daily conqueſts gains; |! 
For ne'er a youth, 8 beheld>.- 
Eſcap' d her powerful chains. 
| III. Fro] 71 I in g | 
But ſoon her eyes their luſtre loſt, N e 421502 al 
ler cheek grew pale and wan 


1 
3 


A pining ſeiz d her lovely ore AT 
„And cures were all in vals. ont 47 [ok $57 
The ſickneſs was to all unknown is ahid 5) . 


That did the fair one waſte, , 
Her time in fighs and floods of tears, + ariſe ll 3 © 

And broken fumbers part. 
| „ 2 4k | Gees 
= N in a * ſhecry'd, dend. 21 521 4111 % Hats 
3 Oh - Henry, I'm undone gt £44 54 ani 
Oh cruel fate! o . 1. 7 0E 
| Thy love muſt ne er be known l. {og 
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—_ Such is the fate of womankind, wa 8 X 
— They muſt the truth conceal, -. | 
Pell die ten thouſand thouſknd 4 1 
925 Etre u dove. reveal. Saß zee do K 


A tender friend that watch d the fair IRS. 
1 To Heut hey'd away. _ 9 0 
3 11h lord, ſays ſhe, we've 8 cauſe 
0 1 . 355 
> |  Shein a dream the ſecret tod,. 
/ oc, 
Alas! ſhe now expiring r 
= And ep for te A uv! en e r 
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N ( 41) I TY 1 : 3 TIEN © . ; 
The gen'rous — ſoul war loch 100 


His heart began to flames, 1 
Ah, poor unhappy maid he-cry'd, = als ai bak 4 
Vet I am nat to blame. 1205 — 
ö Ah Kath'rim / too too modeſt maid, 25555 4 
; Thy love I never knew; 51 e 1 | 
- ru eaſe your pain: and ſwitt-as wind eta 4 
To her bed fide he flew.” 51 44F-3-4643- 1139004 3 na 


| | VII. 0 30517 310 5 „ 

Awake! awake! he fdly cya, | 5 

Awake! awake r e | 

If I had only gueG'd your love, rn bats 2 E 
Fou ner had ſhed d tert SD 

| Tis Henry calls, complain no more, 17 57 Ne 

. - _ Renew thy wonted chafm :; So wooded - 


I come to fave thee hom deff, 14 b 
— And take tes tay ume 11 47m t 208-41 1120; 
| Theſe words 3 che dying u, u 
| / = She rais'd her drooping head, e 
And gazing on the lon Jov'd youth, hh 
She ſtarted fromthe bed 13 26 5 361 1 
Around. his neck her arms the Gag hos lt 8 HN 
In extaſy, and'cried, E ü die 
Will you be kind? Wilt you indeed „40 20) aid rr 
"mh love !—and ſo.ſhe died. ALT hn. | 
© he 70 n 5 722 vo. 
3 — 4 8 r 9 
EF» T be Milking: Pail. 
E 3 wad Silva 8 „ 


| y That love green fields and its ien 
: When ſpring newly born herſelf does adorn | 
With flowers and blooming bund? w tom HH. 
Come ling in the praiſe, while flocks de rere 1 
„ yonder pleaſant vales !; I STR ot * 5 
Oft thoſe that choſe, to milk their ewe, ve ata 4 5 Va O's! 
An in cold dews with elouted ſhoes, „ 
CE carry the A Pon. 3h hh 
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Vou Soddeß of he's worn, . 
wich bluſhes you adorn, 45677 
And take the freſſi air, whilſt linnets prepare 
A conſort on each green thorns 
The black-bird and thruſh, on every buſh, 
And the charming nightingale, e 
In merry vein, their throats —_— ” E 
To entertein the jolly train 35 
Ol thoſeof 4 milking pail. 5 
a” 64 1 l 
| © When cold bleak winds do Love, 
5 And flowers will ſpring no more, 5 
I The fields that were ſeen ſo pleaſant and green, 
With winter's all candied ober. b #47 
Bee how _— "_—_ ＋ 3 white face, IE 
And her lips ip dea | > 
Bott it is not ſo with thoſe: 8 
e froſt and ſnow, with $ chat glow, - 
And carry 7 milking mu. 
The miſs of courtl mould, 
Adorn'd with pearl and gold, 
w ith waſhes and paint her ſkin? does Gaist, 
She's wither'd before ſhe's old. 
While ſhe of commode putz on a cart - load, 
% And with cuſhions plumps her tail. 
What-joys are faund in ruſhy grounds, 
"Young plump and round, nay ſweet and ſound, 
Of thoſe of Wy milking-pail? 5 
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Vou girls of Venus game, PE. 
Þ That venture health and fame, 
+6) Io vradtifing ſeats, with cold and heats, . 
8 Make lovers grow blind and lame: 1 
7 If men were fo wiſe to value the 5 
Of the wares moſt fit for Ele, les 
What flore of beaux would daub their clothes, 
Io ſave a noſe, by following of thoſe 
£8 - Who carry the e [ing pen <7; 4 
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The country ladis ren „ 65 = 

: From | fears and jealoufie, _ F, rod x ! 
Whild upon the reen.he is often ſeen... W 

„ ich his laſs upon his knee: FPS 

With kiſſes molt ſweet he doth her fo treat, 

3 And ſwears ſhe'll never — * 1 

But the London laſs, in every plac : l 

With brazen ſace, deſpiſes foe wad — LOR 

DO Of thole * the nn . 4.7454 0 
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: 1. | WEE 
0 Hl LLIS 's deſpiſe not your - fathful font 3 
"A 2 Play not the tyrant, becauſe your nette, 
„ 3 will fade, my charming maid. 
W | 7 as the lilly, My beautiful Philly, ; 
: Teal to prove coy, {mile on the boy, 
3 oF him the ene he _ to _ in 


| | x. * 
Crowns.ar but ine . wi my Phil 
Who can behold her, and not be enſla wd 1 
Angel divine! wert thou but mine 
Pity my ſtory, I laugh at all glory, _ 
__ Here I proteſt on thy dear breaſt, _ 
With thee in a e Pd Rk et vleſt 2 18 


— — 23 
. Drint obile ” aan 115 1 
ET. duk, my Glades while 355 we «ln, 1 1 
a The fleeting monients as they paſs "4 
. his ſilent admonition give, ee 
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3 When once were Mn, * 8 , 
3 Fare wel to drinking, joys divine, 5 
| There's not a drop to weet our throat, 
The e "I wine. | 
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64 os: 8 i 
NOME; hate ne'er ſis your kinds 
| With what is done in Wain, - — 
"Bat leave to them | 
Who are ſupreme. 8 f 1955 
J0 ſettle peace again: 5 
Debating, prating, jumbling, grondlng, 
| Days JJ 
has 1 clear it, % SLOTS & ine : 
When it ris on che fret > EL e ee 
run res fin] 
Bach one ſhould: mindhis , I 
Not buſineſs of the ſtate: [4 Alus 
ITuhis all we get, 
By meddling yet, 
More troubles to create, 
Our wrangling, jangling, clawring bmg, 
But diſturb the to] ni; e 
Such men of mettle, r i 
Ia a kettle,” Bo NET 49 ene . 
\ Make ws holes for one, [IDS BL TRY: BEET . 
N you he Race oor 14 
Cf thoſe thaywear a crown, , _ E 
You'd ſcarce 8 | 
2 A ftaterſo- high, TOR 
"But wiſely. uſe ; our own: a „ 
| Uniteady? 's 7 buſy, dizzy, 0 11 
. „ eas * enn 158 1 
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we 115 ry 
Yet dall del A 3 
Almoſt drooping 4 

Underneath the moght, Lode. ts 
1 i £3 42 bb 

Low ſwains that range the pins, 4 74 
Their native freedom * A e 

Who yet command, n 
With crook in N e 

Their faithful dog and ſuee z:: 

5 Their leiſure, pleaſure, ſporting, courtinge | 
None but time deceive ; e 
Whilſt Amaryllis, 

5 Jug and Pbillis, 

Flow ry "wartime weave. 


5 en 6 1 OT. i 
2 1 | 
| Hy will Flerella, when I gaze, | 
'Y My raviſl'd eyes reprove, 
And chide them from the only face | 
I can behold with love! 
To ſhun your ſcorn, and eaſe my care, bon 
I ſeek a nymph more kind: ? 
And as I range from fair to fair, 
"uw gs ulage find. 
II. 
Bnut 01 hav ſaint i is r! jay, 
Where nature has no part; 2 
New beauties may _ eyes , 
But you engage my heart. 
So reſtleſs exiles, as they roam, 
Meet pity ev'ry where ; Fin en 
Vet languiſh for their native danke, 
Tho' death attends Th there, 
+ 0 
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133 | J. . >" 1 
= Tr F Phils 3 me relies . 
1 . If ſhe's angry, I'll rl 5 it in be; * 
4 o* the laughs at my amorous grief, 
At my mirth why ſhou'd be © ot 7 
. * il, e. 

1 Oh 
1 7 he ſparkling Champaign Hall remove SEE. 
All the cares my dull grief has i in tore; ;. F 

My reaſon I loſt when I lov'd, 33 
And by drinking what can I do more? gals 
Ad & drinking; &c. | 3 1 

1 Wou'd Phillis but pity my pain. by 
Or my am'rous vows wou'd approve;.. ___ _ - 


| The j juice of the gra Td diſdain, - 
And be drunk wi ES but love. „ — 
And be drunk, &c. 7 MP | 
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HR o GH all the em ployments of ue. : 
Each nei ighbour abuſes. his brother: . 
| Whore and rogue they call huſband and wife,” 
1 All profeſſions. be. rogue one another: - 
3 The prieſt calls the lawyer a cheat,” 7 | 
I The lawyer be-knaves the divine: 
And the ſtateſmand, becauſe he's ſo gre; FF 
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Tune, The bony wed morn, bee. 


52 IS woman that ſeduces all kts, calls 

8 th *By her we firſt were taught the wheedlin i 
Her very eyes can cheat, when molt ſhe's kind, 

She tricks us of our money wich our heart? 
For her, like wolyes by night, we roam for prey 3 
And practiſe ev ry fraud to bribe her charm ; 

| For ſuits of love, like law, are won by pay, 

= And. Nd. muſt be fee'd inn our arms. 
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f Wee ha virgin s hank Es? 1 
How, like a moth, the e maid 7 
Still plays about the flame! 6, 80 „ 
If ſoon ſhe be not made a wife, 12555 . 
Her honour's ſing'd, and then for fe. 0 1 
8 She's what I dare not name. „ 


PER s oN G Iv. 5 
: Pi Tun 5 * all the finpl Figs. We 4 be. 9 
Maid i is like a golden ores. The — 
| A Which hath guineas intrinſical in * 1 


| Whoſe worth is never known, before 
is try'd, and impreſt in the mint. 
| 'A wiſe's like a guinea in gol. 
G Stamp with the name of her ſpouſe ; - , 
+, Now here, now there; is bought, or is « ld; 
And is current in [Over ny 1 
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Tune, W hat ſhall I do to ſhew how much I hve her, &c. 
71 RGINS are like the fair flower in its luſtre, > 

Which in the 8 enamels the ground; 3 
"News it the bees in play flutter and cluſter, | : | 

And gaudy butterflies frolick around, ; 

But when, once pluck'd, *tis no longer alſuting; 
To Covent Garden tis ſent, (as yet ſweet,) * 


 Fhere fades, and Erinks,and grows paſtallend uring g. 
Ross, 8 21 and 22 andi is trod under feet. Fa go 
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Nu Polly is à ſad Nut: nor N what we 

| tanghit her, | 

I wonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter ! 
For ſhe muſt have both hoods and gowns, 
And hoops to ſwell her pride, , ey 
With ſcarfs and ſta) ys, and. 4 amd ace; 5 
And ne. will 5 men beſide ; 


And when fhe's dreſt with care and coſt, g DOM 
> All temping fing and gay, 
As men ſhould ſerve — wo 


She flings herſelf away. 
Our ea isa fad 2 Sc. 
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Tone, Grim. Tia of the Globe . 15 
N AN love be controul'd by advice? 
Will Capid our mothers obey & 

TY Thou my heart were as frozen as ice, 
4 e flame, twould have e ee 1 
Wben he kiſt me ſo cloſely he p * 2g) 

Twas ſo ſweet that I muſt der comply'd : 
So Fthought it both ſa&ſt and beſt, 

10 my for ſear 708 ſhou'd chide. 
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| „ 8 Us Vn 
Traune, A Soldier and Haihrr. 
A Fox may ſteal your hens, ſir. 
A whore your health and pence; ; Gn 1 
Four daughter rob your cheſt, fir, 647 
Your, wife may ſteal your reſt, Md * YI 
5A thief your goods and bite. 8 2 
But this is all but picking, 1 
With reſt, pence, cheſt, and cken; 1 
It ever was decreed, fir, 1 340 
If lawyer's hand 1s feed, n 
He Reale your whole eſtate, | + 23-509 
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. my a | 27 
3 Over the bill: 427 Far 1 nw of 
* ERE I laid on Greetland's . 


And in my arms embrac'd aud laſs; 
Warm amidſt eternal froſt, 

Too ſoon the half year's nights would pal.” 
Were I fold on [n4ian foil, | 

Soon as the burning day was dlov'd,* 

1 could mock the ſultry. toil, _ 
When on my charmer's breaſt repos' d. 
And I would love you all the day, 
Every night would kiſs and play, 

If with me you'd fondly ſtray, 

Over the hills and far away. 
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1 Na Kube 0 the broom, Sear”... . | \ Wet 
H. miſer thus a ſhilling ſees, 


Which he's oblig'd to Pays 
| With ghs reſigns it byegrees, 
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nd fears tis gone for . 
The boy, thus; when his ſparrows worn, 2 
The bird in lence eyes; in 8 VV 
ut foon as out of ſight“ tis gone, V 


Whinsz, Mhimpels, ſobs, and cries, 80 
3 ä one 
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= „ Tune, Cerillin. f 


7 OUTH's the ſeaſbn made Bb. ge 
Love is then our duty; . + 
She alone who that employs; - 


5 = Wen deſerves her beauty... F 
JJ V 
While we „ 1 5 
| Beauty's a flower Seen. ELIE Gann 
-  Youth's the ſeaſon, & c. oy our or. 
+ Let us drink and ſport to day, 3 


Ours is not to morrow, 2 
Love with youth flies ſwift to 4. 
A 1 is nought but ſorrow. | 
Dance and ſing, 
5 ] _ Time' son the wing, 
Liſe never knows the return of br N 
| . Let us drink, Ne. . 
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E: 2 _ HE gameſters and lawyers are jugglers alike,. 
. _& If they meddle, your all is in danger; 
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| Like gypſies, if once they can finger a ſouſe, 
: Your pockets they pick, and they pilfer your boa, 


=” - And give your eflate to a . 
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To 2 Courtters, chink it 20 harm, be. | 


eſcape from rope or SM... *- 
4 Na, * © h rom rope.or doQor's Fs : 
: Who takes a woman muſt be undone, | „ 
That baſiliſk is ſure to kill. nd Sr 3 4k 
The fly that ſips treacle is loſt i in the n 
| 80 he that taſtes woman, woman, woman, 
He that taſtes woman, ruin Od 
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Tune, The Sun had lod biz. oi, 4. 


"HE firſt time at the lookin ow. 
The mother ſets her daughter, kl i 
The image ſtrikes the ſmiling laſs, f a: „„ 
With ſelf. love ever after. Wo . 
Fach time ſne looks, "The, fonder grown; . 
Thinks ev'ry charm grows ſtronger: "COM 
But alas, vain maid, all eyes ee 2ͤĩ ä or 
on ſee Jou s are not . | 5 „ bo an. 


Tune, Hon A are oo "I Hm 
ys you cenſure the age, | 3 
Be cautious and ſage, "thi tes 
Loſt the courtiers offended ſhould be. 2 


I you mention vice or bribe,. - N 
Tis pat to all the tribe, VVV 


Bach eries —— - that was rea at "me gc 
ed eels s ON G XVI. 34+ +6, 0 
| \\ Tune, Eonlon Ladies. 11 3 — Mi 


11 you at offce ſallicit your due,. 1 

| And would. not have matters negledded; | 

| You muſt quicken the clerk with the perquiſte i o. 
To what his duty directed. : 

Or would you the frowns of a lady Trevent, oY 
She too has this palpable Ä 

"The perquiſite Elten h her into conſent; 18 
1 reaſon with all is 3 V 


; 3 n 1 8 0 NG XVII. >; 
| Tons, Packington's We 5 2 A ; 
aus a united in friendſhip are "08" 
I Tho — wat that their induſtry all is ce 
They flock to their prey at the dice-box's ſound, 
And 7 to e . . i „ 14 N 
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But if by miſhap,'' : 


They fail of a chap,.. 1 


0 ae: in Wir hands, they each 2. 8 1 
es lank with liongerwho miſs of their endy, \ 
They bite their eee ww Prey on 


Like pi 
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friends, RAO 


* SS 
þ aint bk #4 4 


he db. _ 


LOW Ta, £1 8 
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Pune, LEWB utero, © 


1 mode of the cõurt ſo common are grown, 85 


That a true friend can hardly be met; ; 
| Friendfhip for intefeft is but a loan, 


- Which they let out for what 818 _ mn 


- *Tis true you find, 
Some friends fo kind,.. 
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| eo? Fi They * 55 „ ; 
ut ſhift you for money, from friend 1 to friend. 
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. Tone, Down. in the North Country, &c. 


HAT gudgeons are we men! 


Ev'ry woman's eaſy prey, 
Though we have felt the hook, e 


Me bite and they, betray, . ./ 
The bird that hath been trapt, 


To her he flies, again he's clapt 


Wichin the wry LIE: 1300 ne | goers 
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When he hears his calling e Ee 


* # » *. 
1 | az. 3a O45 177 
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"Fane, A Gebler- there e 
Urſelves, like the reat, to ſecure a retreat, 


When matters require ſtemult give u pgur an | 


And we 110 00 why, - 
Or, 1 11 ad of the ſr 5, 
Ev'n 15 and I 


5 © — * 
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Like poor petty raſcals, might You; Ing x oy 


Like mou 8 raſcals, m—_ d 
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INC E laws were made for ev'ry degree, 
I To curb vice in others, as well as in me, 

1 wonder we han't better company, v4 

Upon Yyburs tree! f 
But gold from law can take-out the fling, __ 
And if rich men like us were to ſwing, . 1 
Twould thin the land, ſuch, numbers to wing, 

0 Upon Bla tree! 
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AnDRO and his al A 
1. ee PeI 
LYTH, blyth, blyth was ſhe 5H N r 
B Blyth was ſhe butt and beꝛn 
And well ſheloo'd a Hawick gill, FF. 
And leugh to ſee a tappit hen. e en 750 
She took me in, and ſet me down, ans 


And heght to keep me lawing- free: 
But. cunning carling that ſhe Was, « 5 > ** \ 7 28 | x ; f | 
: She gart me birle my e b Hai a YE. 
II. £348 5 05. e L | 
"We 160d the liquor well mobil; eng} 
But waes my heart my caſh W Me, bo ** IMA 
Before that I had quench'd my y droyth,; © 3 


And laith I was to pawh my fun. oy Ks Bp 
When we had three timestoom'd our tog, „ N. 
And the nieſt chappin new begun, ay al Fl „ 
Inn flarted, t Reeze up our hop e:: 
| Young Andro with his cutty gun. | 1 a 4 

a III. ane . N 23 


The carling brought her kebbugk ben, A. 


With girdle cakes well ee beo, 
FS does the canny kimmer ens, 4 
1 hey gar the ſcuds gae OY” down. 4: COS 


+ 424 7 . 
w. "Tm the bicker aft about; | 
ill dawning we ne'er jee'd rd 
And ay the cleanelt drinker — 5116 
Was Andre nes * Fey gun 


i IV. 
He did like o ony mavis fingy, 
And as I in his oxter ſat, 
| He ca'd me ay ny bonny thing, 
And mony y kiſs I gat, 
I hae 8 caſt, Te hae been weſt, 
I hae been far ayont the ſun; 
But the blytheſt lad that e'er aw. 
Was Andro with bis cutty gun, 838333 


— 1 — 8 * 


| Soibre e. 


| ow 7 e 
| Now the wind is abaft;. _- 
nd the boſſon he pipes 
” lent both our este aſ t. 
ö Steady, ſteady, ſays the maſter,. FEES 
It blows a freſli pale; | 
We'll ſoon reach our port, boys, 

If the wind does not fall. 
| Then drink about, Tm. 
Althe' the ſnhip roll  —- 
Then drink about 7. 1 

Altho' the ſhip roll: , 
We'll fave our ich liquor, 5 
Well ve, &e... CO LT Fs all 

-* — our r bowl. k EE ons OS „* 
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4 hundred Yeu zars b, 


kx. us «drink & be merry, dance, 150 and rejoice, 

With claret, canary: theorboe and voicez _ 
"The changeable world to our joys is unjuſt, 
Aud * N 8 ended When we are in duſt. > 


In 


5 2 75 oc 425 „ . | * 3 
2 Wirth let us a our - ſpare hourg aid our 
For we thal be Past it a hundred Wen . 


2 


- The butterfly courtier, "that pageant Ft 8 855 5 
That mouſa- trap of honour, and may game of fate: 
For all hie ambition, his freaks and his tricks, Ly 
He muſt die like a bumbkin, and fall into Styx: 
8 s prot ag ag ainſt death's but a flender- pretence, 
ho'd take his . 5 years. hence!” 
7 MT a 
Thebeautiful bride, who with gerlands! is 1 
And kills wich each glanee a8 ſhe treads on the; ground, 
Her glittering dreſs does caſt ſuch a rr 5 * 
As if none were fit but the ſtars to attend her: 
Altho' ſhe is- pleaſant, and ſweet to the ſenſe, 
She'll be SY 1 bob a hundred) M's * J 
The VER hearted ſoldier, 5 s a ſtran ger to r. | 
. Calls up all his ſpirits when danger is near; 
Fe labours and fi ts, reat honour to; gain, n 
And hardily thinks it will ever „„ 
But virtue and courage prove in vain a pretence, 
T o flouriſh his flandard ahundred Years ee 


The Wi 1 kis all on che n main, 
Not doubting to graſp what the Indies contain, 
Hsle buzzesand buſtles like # bee in the ſpring; - : 
Yet knows not what harveſt the autymn = "R$ 
Thoꝰfortunes great queen ſhauld load him with pence, 

The, U ne'er reach the market a hundred yeara, hence - 


* VI. 
The rich bavling lawyer, "who, by: fools rang; 
; ling ftrife, . 115 15 * 


3 eure out. & knit to teen of a Uſe 1 
A uit which the elient does wear out in ſlavery, 
Whilſt the pleader makes conſcience a cloak: 1 


knavery 333 | 
Tho- ke boaſts of his cunning, and brags.of his a, . 
* be ven whe e e ren! 79 . 
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Bo (46) OW 
walta co ft art it . Mad! en 19 MIT 
"The pluſi-ecat6d'quack; 560 lf fees töenlurge, 
"Kills people by licence; and at their own charge; 
He builds up fair ſtructures with Ill g. fren wealth, 
By the dregs of a piſs- pot, and the ruins of health: 
By the ww. of health he pretends to diſpenſe, 
; > de tum d! into mummy a hundred 41 hence, 


e Phy Eee ee 
>The meagre 442590 dre, who | in "hundreds 


| ets twenty # 
—_ in . and pines in bis plenty ; 
' Lays up for a ſeaſon he never will ſee, 
The yearof one thouſand eight hundred and three ; 
He mult change all his houſes, his lands and his 
ente 2 
For! a worm. eaten © offi; 4 Hundred years hence, 
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th." f ee 
The babe Wine, 1178 all 1 FF Age 
To knowledge ſuperior and heaven en 3 
Wno lives by the tithe of other folks labour, 
Vet expects that his blefling be receiy'd as a favour, 
Tho“ 1ks bf theTpirit, Lund bewilders our ſenſe, 


| # >. 


tet 950 N wil ed him a Woteee a 
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$ The ae Walkie who b apy ſing ings, ke 15 : 
And ſcorns any ſubj ect but heroes or kings, 

Mut to the capricio of fortune ſubmit; 
Which will make a fool of him in ſpite of his wit. 
Thus r . and beauty, wit, learning and 
1 en 

Fr all come to nothing a hubdred Years, hence, 


i> « hl N Y . & 
— Why Gang: we turmoil en in cates ** tn fr 
By converting our joys into fighs and to tears? 
Since pleaſures abound, let us ever be taſting, 
And to drive away Yorrtw while vigour is Taftin; g. 
We'll kiſs the briſk damſels, that we may from thence 
ve brats to MO us a. dae * ee, i 


E 
E 


an 
i: e Bs. 
'S The hue. hearted Böss who att on gle 
And lives within compaſe by rules that ate fir; 
Whilſt honour and conſcience approve all his deeds, 
As virtue and prudence diretts 2 proceeds, 
With friendſhip and love, 9 and ſenſe, 


Leaves a pattern for ner 7 2 hence. 
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Jonny Pa, the h Tau. 
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_ ;ypſics came to our x avod 5 — | 


And wow but they ſang ſweetl / 
They ſang ſae ſweet, and ſae very gompleat. 
That down came the fair lady. 
7 * 
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And ſhe came tri ping down the ſtair, © WE 
And a? her nal er Fs ber; 8 * 

As ſoon as they aw her Well far'd face, 5 
A cooſt the . _—_—— go 


51K 


1 e, 
And bring to me a 


laid; 
For if kith 204 Un anl 4 Had mY ; 
_ Dll follow the gypſic CO el et,” 


Yeltreen Tay i 1 W oe 


And my goed lord beide me; 
This night J io in a tenant's 1 
Whatever ſhall IP: 
oe TRI IR 
— 5 to your bed, ſays Fohn uh,” 4 ; 
Oh come to your bed, my deary „ 29836 1 
For I vow and I ſwear by he ile or my Verd. 
That your lord ſhall nae mair Come near . 
VI. ae | T3 
Af o to bed to my Toby Fea, lai 2 thy 4 


I'll go to bed to my deary n n ae 
| For I vow-and ſwear 7a e HORA 


That my lord ſhall nae mair come near .. 
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betide me. ut „ 
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in FP Ws Fas 
m p to m obny Faa, 
And Pll mak a ay to my Ws 

| And he's get a' the coat gaes round, 

And wy ord! ſhall nae mair come near me. 5 
* l dur teds came owe at een, 1 
And ſpeir'd for his fair lady, 
The tanè ſhe cry'd, and the other reply d, 

3 2806 s N with the gypſie laddie.. 


; & > Þ Nb 
E ſaddle. to me &s black black ſeed, 9 
Gae ſaddle and make him read j; 
© Before that L either eat or N . 
1 * fair lady. n 


And we were. ſlteen 5 men. - 
Alcho' we were nae bonn 

And we were a' put down for ane, N 
78 fair N wanton, W 
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# „ 
hes 2 4 I gp 
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n 
o b D Chiron thus preach'd to his pupil Aebi, 


Vil: tell thee, young gentleman, ee 
fates will is: 


Vou, my boy, muſt 80 
. jp will have it 9 
o the ſiege of Tre; 
Tbenee never to wg Miah to Greece in, 19 
. Bu before agg walls to be dan. 5 oY 
; we! 76 5 
Let not your noble courage be caſt 1 
But all the while you ly before the town, 
Drink and drive care away, drink. and be merry; ; 
Ws TOR Fo Covert to. the * 78 1 
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Bottle and Friend; 12 L094 wind, ? 


es 2288 2 


a Un up all 90 deligbe 


e darling allurem ente 


4 Now chiefly 1 in uſe, J 5 . : ? 2» Tos 18 FP 
You'll find, if compar'd, ji i ee 


There's none can contend* N 
With the ſolid enjoyments My 1 $1.92 
Of a bottle and friend. N 


For honour, for wealth, © 4 3 C1 


For beauty may wab e; IL £ 42 0 
Theſe joys often fade, 4 8 


This world does produce. 


And rarely do laſt : * B+ 


They're ſo hard to attain, - Cott ak £11, LOW 
And ſo eafily loſt, MILD 
That the pleaſure ne'er anſwers 
3 he 0 and coſt. 
* III. 
None but wine * true fienagp Rats T4 
Are laſting and fare. 41077 
From jealouſy fre, p 


Aud from envy ſecure; — — 


Then fill all the glaſſes e 
Until they run oer. 
A friend and good wine 
Are the. charms: we ae 
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1 Dine, dunt, Pittic, pattie. 
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Io une, Yellow: bair'd Laddie. Y 1 2 
. O Waitfundey morning * 1 ig 
I went to the fair, 


Muy yellow-hair'd Iaddie 
g Was ſelling his „ 1 
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of q 7 - 
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{IE 3 TELE BY kg > 1 
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3 C) 3 
ngen me ſic a blyth blink > = . e 
TT ns td. | -- 
And a dear blink, and a Ne blink | 
It was _ unto me. 10 


Toll ner me nt TED. 


When my laddie came” in, 516-066 i | 
The little wee ſtarnies GST at a7 

Flew ay frae my een 
And the ſweat it dropt — 

Frae my very eye-brie/, 
And my heart play'd ay, 

I, dunt, 1 pittie, base 5 


1 . 
I wiſt not what Aird e. tle n 
When I went to my bl 
I toſſed and tumbled,  _ xy bo 
And ſleep frae me fled. 


"if Now its ſleeping and waking - 


He 1s ay in my eye, : 
And my heart play'd ay e ng or. en = 
Dante ___ dunt, pittie, pattie. « wok ol $47” 
R N 47 74 
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RoOOER and Douy. 1 


8 Dolly was milking, of the-cows, - Ats 

Voung Roger came tripping it over the plain, 
And made. unto. hex moſt delicate-ewe z 
And then he went tripping it back again. 
My pretty ſweet Roger, 'come back again, 
My pretty ſweet Roger, come back agaih,.  \ 
For it is your company that I do lack, 8 
Or elſe my poor heart it will burſt in tuin 41% 
inna come back, nor I'canna come, dark 1 
24 wonot, T cannot ; no, no, r 
And if *tis my company that you do lack, 1... * 
1 4. 1 10 lack it until the laſt day you * 0 
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0 feel the ſorrows of the great. 


May all his, 
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Oh! do you 306 | mind 4a, and cream, | 
And many a bottle of bod March beer? 

When you was going, along with your team? In 

And then it was Doeh my own {week Gare wh, 
But I winna come 7 mae canna come back; &r, 
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1 5 I. 
V powers that. Per Wanlo Rafe, 
And pity human woes, 
My fteps to ſome retirement 88 77 
8 eee att a TLHTIY 
5 Ye obe rs, c. | a * , 
int s 1h 518 =" { 300; ba £ 
There let my foul 7 her pains. N | 
Reſtor'd to, bliGGful. peacecagain 3) 944 ht hd 
Nor e er reſign the calm retreat. 
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. To * the orroWws 7 en mx 
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ige s o gol alen £50 babe ns ! 

7 The V Virgins" Chia, „ 

du * 103 040 nꝗ om Hl bis ban! 11 
r lin 02 — 


Vong if Ser at laſt it pre 4 $550 | 
My deſtiny to be in loves, f 
Pray wiſh me this good fate: 3% b 


May wit andi/ptutlthee be my pit, | 
And may a little decent pride 


My actions re 4 + 20 0 wy kt 105 77 8447 11 

| If e'er I an mour commence, | fail a5 Sa 84 4 158 
May it be With a man of, ka, , 

And learned e 1 


. * * 
2 8 „ „ o * 2 
2 1 4 
5 54 218 3 
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5 Neitner 00 fo mal, mor 100, free, 1 0 FF 
But Ye thew, hi his Fig dy: | 
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9 14 ab yy . 10 05 7.40) 
PO 855 III. od 3 un itz 
"May his 1 be to mine, 0 5 rave 0.50 
That nothing look like a-deſign Keen ie erode fins 
To bring us into ſorrow. 11 ds 5 ri prof 24 — 
Brant kay Fe this that I bene al, 1 7 8 5 
And willingly Pll live a madd 
N 0 ee than ener ., >. | 
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a be's the Man. e SF”. 
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HAT woman cou'd 40, [have __ tobe fee, 
Vet do all Ican, BL 5 


1 find I love himy,gnd the he flies we, 


- Still, fill, he's the man. 


. They tell me at once, he to twenty will frees! S 
When vows are ſo ſweet, who the falſhood can rk & 


So when you have faid all you can, 
1 —Siill—dll he's the man. 
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; 1 caught Tos once wiaky love 0 A maid, 


When to him * Fa 


He-turn'd, and he kiſs'd me, © hos who cou'd wp 


80 civil a man? 


The next day I found to a third he was kind, 
1 rated him ſoundly, he ſwore I was blind; 


80 let me do what I can, 
[MMSE $ the man. 
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85 All the world bids _ ——— of his art; e 


I do what I can; 


8 But be bas taken ſuch hold of my bean, 2 


5 zune he's the ep 
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Who can a! more than 1 * can, 
Heut 1s he man. 222885 
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- An old. Catch... 


N ow God be wi old Ha, 

For he made cans to many dene, | 
And a good old man was he; 

And Fenkin was his journeyman, | ny EY 

And he cou'd tipple-off. ev'ry can 
And thus he ſaid to me: 


To whom drink you, Sir Knave, e 


Turn the timber like. the lave; | 

Fo! jolly Jenkin, ee ee 

I ſpy a knave in drinking; KEE © 
Come, troll the bow] 3 


SE a ** 2 


be Coblebns s Merits 3 6 
8 Charming” 84 L. LY. + 


F all the trades from eaſt to weſt, .. 
The cobler's, paſt contending, 54 


1s like in time to prove the beſt,” 


Which every day is mending. 
How great his praiſe who can amend. 7 

The ſoals of all his neighbours, Wan 
Ne! is unmindful of his end, : 

; Nat to his laſt he OO 5 


” 
FS. 
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Te Cubler s Hop 2 


Tune, 5 Come let as er, | 


1. 
ET matters of ſtate, 
Diſq uiet the great, . 
The cobler has be ht to perplex him; 
sas nought but his wife 
Jo ruffle his life, 2 
And 15 he c. can ron 25 vex bim. 5 
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Of Fortune, that Wikre, - 
Since low as cah be, ſhe has rat ms © 
From duns he's ſecure, »_ 
For bein ſo poor, 5 
There's none ty. be found that: *in erat 


We 1 | 
+ Tune, The ue 


5 Hate the dl tribes, 5 
> Who, by mean ſneaking bribes, | 
By tricks and diſguiſe, | * = 
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| 6 By flattery and lies, AT ts OS 5 


To power and grandeur riſe. 
Like heroes of old, *' 
Bee ſtill greatly bold; 
* Let the ſword your cauſe fapport 3 3 
3 Never learn to fawn, - 8 ö 
| And never be drawn þ 43 
Your truth toipawn' 


5X Among the ſpawn 9 


Who 188 che frauds We courts. 
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. 5 "Self, Fs rind FR 
5 | Tune, Hunt the Squirrel. 


«HE world is always jarring, 
„ - Phidas Purſuing 
. I' other man's run 
3 Friends with friends are warring _ 
mne cowardly _—_— 
Spurt don by emulations, 8 
Tongues are engaging, | <4 
Cialumny raging, 
Musters Reputations, 
3 KEEP * the Ry. 
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| Thus 
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Each IR n SPS: 
_ Wounds and obs his * * oy ö 
In civil life; . 1 
FBoven Was amt wife. - „ 
. for El6h ends. . „ 
— 8 — — 


5 * | Tune, My deary, if thou die. Drs 2 


| Unſully'd hite her boſom bears 


; "Tis wine that gives a life to lovers, . 8 


Truth from falſhood it diſcovers,, _ 
Quicken: } joys, and Ne cr... 


The ſpotleſs Tram 8 


U RE as the new fallen ſnow n 
The. ſpotleſs virgin's fame, 


As fair her form and fame: 
- But when ſhe's ſoi'd, her luſtre greets „ 
The admiring eye no mord 
She ſinks to mud, defites the ftreets, - - we 
And Lell: the common T.. 
| apts — — ———— "> 


© The Worthof Wine.” 
Toe Let's be Jovial.. 
1. 


Makes men learn'd withoutten books; * 
It fits the general for cormanding, * | 
And gives ſogers fiercer looks, f 
il Halt, la, N r 


* 


1 


Heightens beauties of the fair; 


Mitb a Je, la „la, (6, &c 


* 24 
- ; 5 * 1 


* * - * 


Wine wil ſet our fouls. on fire, 
Fit us for all glorious things; 
| When rais'd by Bacchus we aſpi ire Ny 
At flights above.the reach of. ON... | 
_ With «fa, la, la, 8 
| : JS: 1 


— 
.M £0 ds! 
g 


75755 7 436 * 

" Bring i in . magnums pokes. 

he each glaſs a bumper crown'd ; 

None to flinch till they be empty, 5 
And full ny toaſts gone round, 

With a of ia, la „la, * 


* 


; * 


Woman as to China. 
| | "Tons, Pinks and Lillis, © 
2 yn. : 

© Ee. s ware, like china, | 1 8 


Now cheap, now dear is bought; 0 
When whole, tho' worth a guinea, 


When broke's not worth a * ; 
e N Ec. | 


ä 
A woman at St. Fames's Ez 
With hundreds you obtain; 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 


| She'll be cheap in 8 ; 
» Shell be e Ke. 


wy 


— 
— 


shes Men * Londen, whe 


1 i 
__ ER Ev were 3 lads in our town, 


Slow men of London; . . 


* hey courted a widow was bonny and brown, 


Yet they left her undone... : 

To II. . Wb 

They often tallell the W 1 8 \chear, TN + 

Slow men'of London; 14%" 

Yet the widow was never the near; : 

For All they left her undone, d | 
„„ 


Tbey w-ent to work without their tools, 
Slow men of London; 


7 % 


| The widow ſhe ſent them away like fools, Hoh 8 5 
_ Becauſe they left her undone. 


©. Blow 


* 7 
” } F * "4 


x * : 


o 


And have, when moſt they re civil, 


And by his neighbour's vices thrives, . 


9 * T. 
Fg * 2 
N 4 Wa 


Blow ye wad TY come don rain, "52: 
Slow men of London; , 4 1.3 „ lf i. Go 


\ They never ſhall woo this widow agkin, - | . 


Becauſe ey left her undone. . 


Fal your "Loaders. 5 
To the he foregoing Tune: „ : 


HE manners of the great affect; 1 3 
Stint not your pleaſure: 1 2 
If conſcience had their genius checkt, 


How got they treaſure ? . . nt 
The more in- debt, run in debt the more, „ 

Careleſs who is unden ee: 8 
Morals and honeſty leave the Poor, . 

As — do at aan, 8 Pe 


3 8 = 


"The ar and Politician Parallels.” 1 
Tune 7 Was within a . of Edinburgh! Town. 


N pimps and | olitcians s 
The genius 1 1s the ſame ; j EATS Z 
Both raiſe their own conditions ut 
On others guilt and ame 
With a tongue well tipt with lies " 
Each the want of parts ſupplies, 372, 5, Ts 
And with a heart that's all difguiſe +». 7 
Keeps his ſchemes unknown” 4 
Seducing as the devil, 3 
They play the tempters part. 


- Moſt miſchief. in their heart. e a EW, 
Each a ſecret commerce drives, e 


+ 
— 


Firſt corrupts and then connives,. 


4 - bro 2 8 * Nh O * * 
— 5 * 2 N * . 8 5 3 a 
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PHILAWDER and Avonnr,. 
HEN gay. Philander fell a * 1 1 
5 To Amoreta's conquering eyes, a 
. „ * 


- Regardleſs of his growing pain; 
And reſolutely bent to wreſt 
Ry The bearded arrow from his breaſt. 


5 | 
. Come, "> ales, the ſhepherd ery'd, 6 
-" 1715 and. his bow defy'd ; 
But, as the gales obſequious flew, 
With flow'ry ſcents and ſpicy dew, 
He did e repeat, 


4* 


T, be breath of Amoret is bet. „ | 

» | III. \ * | . IS, __ 
* His pipe the ſhepherd try d. "0 
And warb'Iing 5 reply'd;. , 


Thbeir ſounds in riyal meaſures move, 

And meetingechoes charm the groove 
His thoughts that rov'd again repeat, | 
The he 4 voice ad Amoret i is 2 | 


IV. > 
, ines every fair and lovely vie, 
Phe thoughts of Amoret rene, 
From flow'ry lawn and ſhady green 
To proſpect gloomy change the ſcene ;. 
Sad change 5 him! for Een ing there, 
| He thought of lovers e. 33 ne Ce? - ind 


=... l the Fl bees cries, 
Now, cruel God, aſſert thy prize, 
2 For love its fatal empire gains; 
Pet grant, in pity to my pains, | . 
Thele lines they nymph may oft repeat, 
And own. Philander's mes are : ſweet. 11 


8 1 1 4») 

T | The W 1T and the 12 E AY „ 

555 ** 1 rd 1 AF 
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_— Hs 80 phe 2 ng! RRP 
„ That by the bexaties of his face 


In Hels love he might find place, 1 c 
And wonder d at her ſcorn: PTS 101 Oe 


IN! | ES oz; by 
With bows and ſmiles he did his part, „ 


But oh! 'was all in vainz © 
5 A youth leſs fine, a youth of art, 7 1 
Had talk'd himſelf into her heart. 


And would not out * e en, 9 
Wich change of Habits Srreghen pref, f 


And urg'd her to admire; , 
His Lowe alone the other dreſe'd,. 
one. As verſe or proſe became it beſt, 
*-..., mov'd her ſoft * 


This found, his courtſhip grade eds, | 
; Or makes it to his glaſs: 3 5275 

| There in himſelf now ſeeks amends, -. 

3 Convinc'd, that where a Wit pres 
3 e 


TY . ba. WE. * R n * 


e wi The Nurſe's . 
Hu „ . Tow OP 
TEY! my a a 1 1 


Hey! my kitten, von Won 
Such a ſweet” pett as this (3 


Ia neither far nor neary : ; 
"Here we go up, up, up; e 
Alen we go down, down, down. 0 
4 1 we go backwards and forwards 
. And KEE we 80 round, round, e 
\ U4 Chicky, 
. | / : 8 
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48 
8 
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P * 
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EY 
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0 


* a PRs was V 7 
8 ; « 1 1 I oo ; . 5 * n 
F 1 \ z 7 * 0 
. „ 4 et mr . , 
; #7 2. 24 2 & 11. mY 7 R 
Chkicky, 5 ag my lilly. EK.” 
* 


See, ſee, ſic a downy; =. 

| Gallop a trot; trot, trot, © 

And . for Dablin towuy . 
8 


This pig went to the market: 

Sa mouſe, mouſe, mouſy; 30 

Shoe, ſhoe, ſhoe the wild colt, CC 
And hear e own del WE TH „ 


| Where was a el and petty, 

Where was a ſugar and ſpicy ; 5 

Huſh a baba in a cradle 

And we'll gõ abroad in a icy 

- Did-a papa torment it? 

_ Did-e vex his own baby? "TY . 
Huſn a baba in a boſie;ñ EX. 
Tabac ous own ſe: did: e e? 8 


7 .morrow, a Fee) g is (broke; ; a k 
- Slavers a thread o“ cryſtal, 1 8 
Now the ſweet poſſet comes u ß 
Who ſaid my child was piſs'd all * „ oe 
Come water my chickens, come . 1 | 
Leave off, or he'll crawl you, he'll crawl you; 
Come, gie me your hand, and P11 beat him; 
* was it oy my W N 


TS - v. 4 
"Whore was a laugh and a craw? 

Where was, was, was a gigling R £4 

| Goody, ood child ſhall be fed, 5 

But naughty child ſhall get nony. ; 

Get ye gone raw-head and © =» FRIES 

Here is a child that won't fear 75. 8 : 

Come, pity piſſy, my jewel, . | 

And * * er 19% . 
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e what A pox "Ys be at? 446 


MY * 2 0 18. 1 4 
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00 — . near, VF 
| % {T7 17 7 Vo 
A ſtory both pleaſant and true; * 

Which happened of latte. 
And's not out of date; , „ 
I am going to tell it to. m__ r 


* 


It was an old cobler, 5 3 20 
Who ſoal'd ſhoes at Dubler, „ 9 
A0 loy'd to drink the juice of good ae, 1 

And then with his wife, 4 7 2... 
Ae dear (26 kd tes ESE FS | 1 1 
When drunk he loy'd 1 to parley. „ 

This cobler, they ſay, 

Being drunk on a day, „„ 3 = 
i ſne did murmur and chat ; $ „ 
This cobler, they ſay, e 4. = 
Did thraſh her that day, ' ©  _ + 
And ery d, what a 17 wad ye be n: 08 
He had amagpye += . 
That was very ily, „%%%ͤ ry, 3. 
And uſed for to murmur and Sas; $7 
Who ſoon got the tone, ee 
Before it was lon - | 


Of, what a pox ws ye be at * — a 2 ny 
4 Ef N : 55 ' 4 8 #! 9 


And this magpye, „ 
Who was fo very fly, | | 

Hei into the meeting-houſe gat; 3 
And as the old parſon . 
Was canting his leſſon, 


LO 


b : ; * Wo” IM * MN BS = 
n far rpris'd, 


Did life ap his Syes e 

© Now help us, pray, Pater, in needy.” 
For Satan I fear. 4 8 
Does viſit us here: 


So help us, pray, Pats with ſpeed. 


The parſon again . 
1 to explain 8 

. To thoſe around him that fat ; ; 

+ But Magie indeed 

' Flew over his head, 

ade what a N ye be at; 
Then "the parked did ſkip, - _ 
Five yards at a leap, + 

From bis 1 quite down to the lor; 'Y 
And left every faint, 15 ; 
Quite ready to faint, © _ 


Lene out of the meerng-hoyſs do door. 


* 


Then ſw er hats, 


And fome without hoods... ted 3; 
Then out of the meeting-houſe gat; 
And Magie happ'd after, 
Which Baked much laughter, 


- what a 9 wad ye be 1 


Then a ſanctify'd ſoul, 
Who thought to 1 


5 Magie quite full in the face, 
Said, Satan, how dare 


. ear 
. our fantify'd place 5 


XI. 
But Magie he pranc'd, 
He ſkip'd and he ined : he 
| And out at of the * gat; 5 
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of a, what a pox rs C FIFTY 0 Rot he 
* . 2 i oo. | 


| A good Extuſe for 2 


* by PBRAID me not, eapricious fair, | „ 

_— 1 With drinkin to das. 4. Loeb yh ds - +” + 

BE I ſhould not want to drown deſpair, — . 

Mere your 2 8 „ 

i Love me, my dear, and you Galt find, | 5 

When this excu bs gone, os Py 

4 That all my bliſs, when Chloe's kind, „„ 
f 5 <a fix'd 7 her alone. "M0 

e of, wine the victory 1 

| T0 beau) yields with jo joy; E 5 

4 For Bacchus only drinks like we, „%% 

IE > When Ariadne's "Oe. - 15 nt hae 5 | 


Xe 2 8 Moſes Song. 
e ler of yur fis nun 


| 11 no WO. es V 
Of either hi ior 2. N 5 
9 But each agrees e Tt E 
\ To live at eaſe, + 8 eee 
And fing, or, r tell a ſtory. | W's N 
5 | Cuonns.. 8 

— Fill 10 him to the brim; : „„ 
Let it round the table roll; be 3 * ; gg | . 
1 The divine tells you, mine > © ob 
$  - © © Cliuars — * the ou. PF WRT. 3 
e We will be men of pleaſure, ee wy org FO 
1 pride or party; 2 1 5 i 
"Wii knaves and fools | —— 
Preſeribe us rules“, „„ 
1 We are fincere- and heart „ _—— 
1 Fill Wei, dc. 2j Oo oo os OO 
= G's Es 
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UI. n | 
9 tre fo fooliſh, r 
To whine for courtiers favour, 
We'll bind him o'er > 
To drink no more N 
Til * has a beiter ſavour. 


Fill 0 Ln, Oe. . 1. * 


If an accepted maſa 11 26 
Should talk of hi h or low ih; 
We'll et um down, 
A ſhallow crown, 
And 1 no men, 
F ill to him, Ke. WE, 


The world i is all in darkneſs ; - 

About us they conjeure; 

But little think  _ 
e 

| Succeeds the maſon's leQure. 

Fill to him, &c. 3 vi. 


Then, landlord, Weld a hogliead, 
And in the corner place it; 

Till it rebound ' 
With hollow found © 
Each Maſon here ſhall mot It. 
Fil to ws. dec. 


= 


Fs 4 


44. . * 5 —— 


27 7 frugal Maid, 


@ 4. 1 a 
1 * Am poor ma 1 — 
Yet Ra a contented Oct 
I am a poor maiden forſaken, | 
vet Il find another more kind: 
For altho' I be forſaken,  _—- 
Vet this I would have you to know, 


1 ned er was ſo ill provided, 
hut I'd two or three rings to my bow. 


And are unto loving inclin'd, . a 
Mens minds they are ſubject to changing, „ 
And wavering like the wind; 5 
Each object creates a new fancy : Ba 15 . 
Then this I would have you to 463 e I 
Be eaſy and free, and take pattern by me, 
- Has _ two 'r "three 1 3 to E bow.” | 


8 


: When Phebus quells the ſhades of ike, : I; 


No gloomy paſſion riſinę "there, „„ 
Oi'ercaſt the peaceful ſcene: | _-. 


4 Cauſe Cells s matchleſs 
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Lon that once I 1ov'd 1 Bey 25 169! Fs 


But his ſcorn I could never Po ROLE, 
Nor yet to that height of perfection, 
For his lights to love him the more. 


_ I own he was very eng aging 


Yet this I would have you to know, Ky 3 
I ne'er was ſo ill provided,. Fr 
But Id two 'r three Rong to my bow. 
Mo. HI. N 
ve maidevs who Lone of my ditty, . ; 


8 


"Dans x 's Pityre of 02 OM A. 


Tune, vey the 2 AV IE, 
; hy 


1 A SIST your 70 p Friendly * K ok 


Inſpire 8 lays; 
eauty ſhine, 
Till heaven and earth: ſhall blaze. 
She's pleaſant as returning light, 
Sweet as the morning ray, 


75 * : 
- N. Cl 5 
* 1 4. 


And brings the chearful day. 


| II. 
Her graceful forchead's wondrous für | 


As pureſt air ſerene ;. 


Her ſmall bright eye-brows finely bend, 0 5 
arts from her eyes; 8 bo N 


Tranſport 
The ſparklin diamond they tranſcend, 
Or ftars which gem the ſkies, 


8 * ö „„ 
* a N 00 — * 
| 1 
III. a E e 8 FS 
'A ng blalk of bete e 
O'er her fair cheek ſtill = Tp 


| Her Mining locks in ringlets ly, _ A 1 
Well ſhap'd and ſiz d "hes ne; FVV 
Her ſmiling lips are lovely rd. * 

Like ro es ne N . 7 -. 
Her iv'ry teeth (for moſt part hid) | | 
| You'd) with toy ever ſhown. | 


FR | I... 5 | | *.- a4 50 
Her ſnowy deck _ breaſts like glaſs, _ | 
Or poliſh'd marble ſmooth, IEEE ve 
That nymph's in beauty far ſurpaſs * 
Who fir'd the Troay youth ; - 18 
Her lender waiſt, 9 — arm md hand, YR 
Juſt 1 does grace: „„ 
wie id ſrom theſe Gi you demand) | | 
TO eB TS, e „ 
v. 
4 A ſprightly and A angelick mind 
"Ra nog & this comely frame, 
With decent eaſe acts unconfin'd, 
Inſpires the whole like lame; 
Miner va or Diana's ſtate, 8 . 
With Venus ſoftneſs join'd, * 0 ol 5 
Proclaim her goddeſs, meant by „ „ 
ee 8 — Aer 9 5 | 


vi. 
" Gaed OF ! what rax tures fire wy foult | 
How flutters my fond heart! 
When tender glances art controul, 
83 love ſuppreſs'd i impart. 
itious pow'rs, make Celia mine, 
* *. mplete my dawning bliſs ; "ER 5 
At monarch's pomp I'll not repine, * 
. Nor e their TOY | - 


— 


Am caught again within your be. 
- &c. 


"0 - Dilly 'd the fetter of that chai 
By which J ſtrove ſo long i in . Si; 


y? OSA bg 
As you was Ee when lov'd. 
3 1 WAS, Kc. e oe TOWED 
- 1 
"I wonder whatth the ge it Was. 
Made me ſuch a | 
2 fancy ſuch a *. grace ; 
our language, mein and face, 
* now I nothin $ more can ind 
Than hat J ſee in all your ind? 
| Thaw what, &c ce. 


Tn vain your wily ſnares are ſet; 

The bird can now your arts efpy, 
And arm'd with cantion, from them fly: 
Some heedleſs ſwain your prey may be, 
Büt faith you're toq well a 
d But faith, &c. ">; 


The treach'ro 
And with contempt can fit and ear 


Pou prattle a un a= year, | 
And go awa 
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"ELIA, now my "NM 1 rhe 
The bond of your m_— Ws . 


May I be ſlighted if I rr 


. | 11 
In vain you ſpread * treach rows u net, 


Wn. te me, 


* 


I. 
I with contempt can now deſpiſe 
_ llies of your eyes, 


V. 
Thus when the * * of top, 
Upon our wearied fancies creep, 
Some headleſs piece of image riſe, 
L en * delude 0 our eyes; 9 


-. 


Bur des „ ha Mn, © 
Appears, they faint and * * N 


Appears, they, e 1 ” 
3 2 * ED] 3 ls = 9 ; a 77 ] * 
CCF * 
p «34 Re E * 1 
5 5 | 1. 


Y jovs + was fiekls once 10 een 
Nor e er would ſettle in my heart; 
From beauty ſtill to beauty ranging, 
In ev'ry 5 1 found a cart. : 


i” 


Twas firſt a reel Mins Bait me, 
An eye that'gave the fatal trok, © 


„ Till ad, her wit Cling ſav'd me, 


all my former fetters broke. 


But now a i int ns: 
For Belvidera I endure; | 


Hourly I figh, and hourly languiſh : 


Nor * to . the wonder cure. 


* * 


N 


5 For here the falſe ent lover, 


After a thouſand beauties ſhown, 
Does new ſurpriſing. charms diſcover, - 
Aud finds variety in one. 


. be End of the F ourth J. ne. 


| EXPLANATION | 


= * iz | 1 hu] 955 
Abeit, 40beit. Baps, roll. bread. 4 
Aboon, above. Bawm, beim. 0 

hes 6. Bak, Gals.” FER 
ASE = Faw. Bedralls, beadles. - 1 


Aten, 9 len. Beet, to help, , 
Aik, ak. Bend, to drinks. : 
" A Benniſon, e, 8 
Aith, oath, Bent, 75% o Felds. . 
„„ Bewith, ſamewhat i 
Ajee, 4 ls. -* the mean „„ 
Alane, alone. Birks, birch. _ x. = 
Amaiſt, almoſt. 1 Bigg, build, 7 EY . f 3 4 
"Ambry, e cupboard. Billy, brother. , — 
„„ Bine s e bends , * = 
Anither, another. 1 „ 
Awa, away. > Blat, 22 1 i 
Auld, old. e, ,,, ><. 
Ayout, bond, 1 Bleeze, Blas, 
„%%; è gras Blink, glance of the rye 5 
x 1 * Bluter, *blunder. 
A* ball. Boge, prediet.” 
Baith, both. Bodin, ford. 
Bane, bone. „ Bot or my pu” PHT 
„ OR n 


* I 
EX >. 33 
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* e 
4 21 
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EXPLANATION sf | 


"26 ils, ſound; nt. lat, @ rale. 

2 a pgs - Claiths, choaths. WEIS. 
Bowt, Bolt, Claſhes, fittl⸗ rattle. 
Brachen, 4 fort of wb.” Clock, à beetle. 
Brae. riſing ground. "FO the hair 


Brankit im'd baund up. 
Braid, F Cod, 4 „ 

Brander, a Frida - 5 Coft, bought. © 
 Braw, finely det.  Cogg, a wooden dif. 


Broach, @ bieck Coof, a blockhead. 

n= broken parts, or p Secu, Joint of the an- 

Brow, ze, Courchea or Curtches, © 

Bruik, # Ive or enjoy. a handkerchief. 

' Bught, Heep. fold. Crack, 0 bl. Ny 

Buraift poliſhed. - . Creel, baſket or ham- _ 

Burn, 4 28 | 2 4 

 Buſk, to deck. 3 rocks, lean ſheep — - 

But and ben, be out and Croft, Meg 7 a 5 
be in. ECrouſe, Briſt, Bold. 

Bye a cow-bauſe. I S . 


6 S a Crus 5 
I. call. name. No 
Cadgie, dra ' C aer coin. 

Cuff, calf. 1d. chaff, 


- Canna, cannot. © | D. 
Canker'd, angry. A F F IN, fp, 
Canny, cautious, uh wantonneſs. 


+ Carlings, old women.Id; Daft, mad, faolifh. 


boil d peaſe. Dat, fond , careſs. 


Cauld, cold. Digzht, to wide, . 
Cauler, cool, Hel. Din, do not. 

_ Cawk, chalk. gy Ding, beat. 

. Clag, failing or Me Dool, trouble. IJ 
 fettin, _ Dosen. Hara, old; 2 
„„ 5 Boy, 
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; | Dowf, yell | 25 
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Feast 3 Garwihy jolh, r. 


Downa, cannot. 


8 could not. 
OWY, weary, 2 
Dravt, te ſpeak flaw.  , Ferley, wonder. 
A a pd Fey, attended by 4 u-. 
Do ” ai. 
Dulce and 
bt, a a | For, « to the fore in *. — 
GA E. . being or Hing. =, > 
| TEN © +Fouth, plenty. V4 Ee . . 
1 d. Frae, from. _ 5 
* Praifing, babbling wi 
Eila, yy . a: {hb wonder. 
+Eith, eaſy... ©. Ton or fur « *. | 
- its, fewel. [ a , 
_ Eem, couſin. n 5 25 „ 8 „ 85 8 5 25 * 
Ettle, aim. 5 ” „ e J 
3 diligent, 


N. l.. that hangs en the 2 


.. Fadge, a coarſe wy - "or dem. . 
of .roll-bread'*% + Gae, gave. Id. 2. — 
Fae, Fe „ 5 Cane, 8 1 


fond. of what's new, Gate, way. — 
Piber, thin odt-cakes, Gen, ging. 
33 traubie. . galPd: Id. Fe 
Pauſe falſe.” | 
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| | Halucket, 


BXPLAN, ATION of 0s 5 


"vn. to yawn. 


Geck, is flout and j feer. | 


Senty, all and neat. 
Sin and gif, . 
_ Glaive, 4 nord. 


| Glakig ile ond ri rom- 


- Glee, Jay... 

* Gleed, alete ; 

"lets. 
tween hills. 

- Gloyd, an old „ 

© Glowr, to fare. 

_ Gowk, the cuckow, 14. 

8 Hol. 

3 handful. 


_ Graip, 10 grope. Id. 'a 


trident fork for dung. 


Graith, accoutrements, 
| Grots, ſhinn'd oats. ©- 
"PIs 2 5 19 


H= ” ; of 
Hae, hens. 
- Haf, Half. 1 
. a 7% pud- 


ding made of a 2 35 
Pluct mi ne d, wit 
ſewet. 


e, 
ed, hz m cal. 
Hale, whole, 
Haly, holy. 4 


Hame, bone. WE 


a hollow be- . 


Hawes and brechams, 1 
wore about the neck f h 
a cart-horſe. PLES 
_ Hawſe, embrace. 15 
Heeze, to lit. 
Hecht, promiſed. - 
_ Heugh, any ſie 
Hod le, 1 2 7, 
_ walking. "© 
Hoden, coarſe dib. 
Hos, hollows. - by 3 
 Howms, vallies on ri- 
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155 ue blck add: 
again, the motion 4 2M 
à balance. 
Tl-fard, ll favoured or "> 
—_— Es 
Ilka, . 
Ike, every. 7 
- Ingle, fre, 3 
"he Fabel. heart. | 
fee, to bow. 
rk, weary or tired, 


„Irie, 4 raid of 5. | 
T 1 . 
Iſe, 7 fall. 


Ither, ber. 


- AIRN, or Cairn 85 
heaps of nonumen- 5 
tal Jong, „„ 

Tent Kail ; 
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he doors woes * 5 
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3 4 5 "2 "Oy * * 1 
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ZR __ ? 
Ka 7 . Id. broth. Lown, „ 

2 I 
7 19 2 


3 comb. Lacken, "+ ep 92 f 
Kebuck, 4 cheeſe. - np ether, or the J's w 
Keek, peep. 4 tis one another. 

Ken, know. *  - Ns” hoary, erg. 5 
epd. to catch. 15 gy” 0 
Kilted, tuc#d 3 5 | M. 


7 , 


E AIK, 5 mate. 5; 


85 K immer, 1 200. 44 Mair, mare,” 4 
- Kirtle, upper-petticoat. Maiſt, mei. N 
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| aka.” 1 Makina, it matters ant, | 
Mane, man. 


. Ml,ärch, limits or , 7 
| LG: eee e grounds. 7% 8 


= Inv. © Marrow, mateh, FRF 
Lane, ena. EFF 
I fr Mawking, 2 hure. 
Lapperd, curdled. ' Mavis, the thruſh..- SPY 
Law, loo. Wa. 
Lawty, juſtice. 15 Meiſe, move. 5 
Lave, 1h eM. Mende, revenge. 9 


+ Lee, fallow 3 | Menſe, manne! 55 Id. ? „% ; 
Leeſome, lovely - decorate. © 


x "On dy 2 2 2 0% Menzie, 4 company or 5 


or is © retinue, 

9 with a perſon. © - Milly, 4 arch a, 
"Let; ext.” i GO = mlb. 1 

b Leugh, laughed. % "3 > Mint, attempt. 1 6 
Lib, te geld. Minny, mother. * 


- 
. 38 ; 52 1 


1 a tune. Mirk, dartl. \ 1 55 . So 


Linkan, to move quickly. Mons-meg, 42 3 


Loor, rather. „ 15 large Von canon in ns 
Loos, lobe. the ef of Edin- 95 1 


Loun, a fy e burgn, capable of 
Lout, 10 bow. © Holding two oh. PE 
52 Lowan, Janine.” " Mou, mts ns) 


* 


© of 


* 
'D i "fy 
2 N 9 
3 * ö 
* 5 vi Zack 


24 

7 
. 
83 


_EXPERNATIONS | 
 Moup, #9 eat as wants. Pine, a 
ing ,, Pith, 2 

| Moutet} ns coll. © Plet, Jo 7 1d. . 
2 du » © Poortith, poverty... 

| Ou, of pu, avell. 
RG Yan 2 


8 2 | 
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=. - . "Rattes, ruſt. 
. 4 5 Nen gi or pinch. Red up, Pur in ard. „ 


* ne neither. Da  Renxzie, rein 
_ 3 Revet, robber. 2 LOR. 
* 5 Niere,“ „ . 
O˙ 1 | Riſe, Pu. 
3 ny, aw. Riggs, ridges. . 
* 3 Orly, acravat., Row, ll. 
_ , Owſen, oxen. . Bow, Wealth, N 
1 3 „ Rae 
„W .. E2-- Bouaklal wrinkled. 
9 Kung, @ dub. 
ANTREY, abut. Ruſe r * 
Partans, crab: -filh.. 5 Bo if L 
„„ AE, fo. * | 
Pawky, cunning. Saft, . | 


Paunches, tripe. Sair, fore. - 


Peat- pot, 8 Sawt, falt. : 


Pibroch, 4 whland tune. Seim, appearance. - 
Pickle, @ ſmall ſhare. Sell, — 5 
Pig. ear then Pot. 3 Sey, A 


Pillar, fool of ran Shanna, g nt - 
ED, Mr ny 


dan ſt 4 15 1 
* AK 5 i 2 1 
"Nam Js: . Stirk, be | 


Fakes, token 
Fane,” alen. 


Snape, Jnow. © Ton 2. 
Bneiſt, to fuarl. Thae, , 
5 niſhing, uuf. = W 
| = a W/E They 
Sgnug, "convenient neat. Thole, 5 
5 2 in. Te , 
Sionaſy, fortunate, joly, Thud 
5 Sowens, a hind f fob Tine, I 1 
„ nd like fur ue. 
4 . 1 er, rather, 2 
Tocher, dun 
| HF 7 Yo 1 
„ 4 ; 
"Bina * fn ro ng ſhort : 
=. A 5 N * Towle, 
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*- Tourle, ta . * 
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Ww hattocks, * mat. 5 


„ egen, Fr 

M b "ME igt to part e 
W. N r 

A D, FRY 2 
Wie, We. 

"Wale; to chuſe the dei. 

oth | Waen, child. 

1 Wallowit, faded or Wi- 

1 ered... | 


— — 


Malop, gallop. . 


8 5 - 4. ow” 
Toms: believes: Kaka which. 


H * 5 Wan. pale. Id. | Wan, | 


* ters it. 5 * 8 


Whin wp how: whining... | 
- Whithit, peace. 
N a or - 

Bite. 2 
Wilks, . . > * 1. 
Win or Won, dwell. ; 
Winna, will not. 5 
Winſome, ri hp 
Wiſt, Renown, 5 of 2 
g be 1 OY 

- contrary. 2 


% Ware, þ3/ino. 2. 55 
2 ay” worſe, © 


Wat, Ano: 785 e ES 
Waws, walls. RES 
Wawk, walk. Id. wate. W Hoy” the guller, * 
Wawkrife, n "Wire Mj. 


155 Woo. E 
Wame, womb, 9 Wood, * 1 1 
Woody, u 1 

Wow! wonderful L. Id, 5 
. f | 


to flu. 


Wee, little. $. 
_. - Weind, thought, . 
Weirs, wars. 
Wa, who. 

| . ERS Whangs, 


* 
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Wes / 
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large cut. ES 


.Vv neos very 2 


_— 3 in, hem i in. — 24 


+ 8 % a are. . 
'Yeſe, yeſhall * 


Fern, deſire. 


ellen, 95 2 


